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The LAST DAT^-^a Poeni in Three Books ^ by Dr.Twngw 

BOOK I. 

VV ^^LE others fiog the fortune of the great^ 
Empire and arms^ and all the pomp of ftate ; 
I uraw a deeper fccne — a fcene that yields 
A louder trumpet, and more dreadful fields— 
The world alarm'djboth earth andheaven o'erthrownr. 
And gafping nature's laft tremendous groan — 
Death's ancient fceptre broke — the teeming tomb— 
The righteous judge— and man's eternal doom. 

This globe is for my verfe a narrow bound ; 
Attend mc, all ye glorious worlds around ! 
O ! all ye argelr, howfce'er disjoined. 
Of ev'ry various order, place, and kind. 
Hear, and aflifi a feeble mortal's lays : 
\ *Tis your eternal king I ftrive to prr.ife. 

feut chiefly thou, great ruler ! Lord of all 
Before whofe tnrore?irchangels proftr.ite fall : 
If at thyPiOd, from dil'roir* ani from nipht. 
Sprang beauty, and yon fparkliag worlds of lights 
Exalt e'en me ; ?^ll inward tuiTiults quell ! 
'ITie clouds and d; rknefs of n^y :».ind .~ifpel ; 
To TOj great fubjeft thou rny brevft infpire, 
And lailc my laboring loul with equal fire. 
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Man, bear thy brow aloft ; view ev'ry grace 
Id God's great offspring, beauteous Nature*s face : 
See Spring's gay bloom ; f^egolden Autumn'sfcore; 
See how earth Imiles, anc! fee old Ocean roar. 
Here forefts rife, the mountain's awful pride ; 
Here rivers raeafure dimes and worlds divide ; 
There Vcdiier., fraught with gold's refplenddnt feeds. 
Hold kings' aud kingdoms* fortunes in their beds : 
There, to the fkics, nlpiri-g. hills afcend, 
And into diflant lan'?s their {hades extend. 
View cities, armies, ilcrts ; of fleets the pride, 
See Europe's iaw, in Albion's cnanliel ride. 
View the whole earth's vail huJIcap? \v corfi i\!. 
Or view, i:i Biitain, all hi:r cileries jjin'd. 

Then let the firmamep.t thy wonder raiic ; 
*Twill raife thy wonder, but tranlctnd thy praifc. 
How far from eaft to weit 1 The lab'ring eye 
Can fcarce the diilant azure bounds dcfcry : 
Wide theatre ! where temrefls play at large. 
And GoD'i right hand G\n all its wrath dirch.arge* 
Mark how thefe radiant lamps inflame the p:.le, 
Call forth the feafons, and t!'.e vear control : 
They (bine through time with an unalter'd ray : 
See ihis grand period rife, and that decay: 
So vajl, this world's a grain ; yet myrir.ds grace 
With golden pomp, the thrcngM ethereal fpace j 
So brighty withfurh a weight (f ^.lory flor'd, 
*Twore fin in heatkem rot tn have adcr'd. 

How great, h^;V/ firm, Ikav facred, all appears ! 
How worthy an immortal round of years ! 
Yet allmuirdrop, as autumn's ficklieft pr.iin. 
And earrh and firmament be fm^ght i * vuia : 
'J.he trrift forgot, v.-here nrfullations fhoue. 
Or where the Stuarts fill' 1 an aw^ul throiit ' 
Time (hall be Cain, all }taturs\Q, dellroy'd^ 
Nor leave an atom in the mighty Vv^id, 

Sooner or later, in iOiV.e {uc\ire c'aic, 
(A dreadful fecret in ^h^ Luokof tare '). 
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l^islionr, for aught all human xvifdom knows. 
Or when ten thoufand harvefts more have rofe ; 
When fcenesare chacgM on this revolving earth. 
Old empires fall, and give new empires birth ; 
While the ftill bufy world is treading o'er 
The piths they trcid five thoufand years before, 
Thoughtlefs as thofe who new life's mazes run. 
Of earth diffolv*d, or an cxlinguifh'd fun ; 
(Ye fublurjary worlds, awake, awake ! 
Ye rulers of the nati' ns, hear and fhake I) 
Thick clouds of darknefs fhnil arife en day. 
In fuddtm night all e:'.rt' *s douiinions lay ; 
Impetuous winds the fcattcr'd f "refts rend ; 
Eternal mcuutains, like their cedars, beud ; 
Thevallies yawn — the troubled Ocean roar— 
And break the bondage of his wonted (}.cre ; • 
A facguine ftain the filver moon o^erfpread ; 
Darknefs the circl'^ of the fun invade ; 
From inmoft heav'n incefllmt thunders roll, 
And the flrong echo bound from pole to pole. 

When, lo ! a mighty trump— one half concealed 
In clouds — ore half to mortal eye reveal'd — 
Shall pour a dj'eadfu! cote : 'i he liercing call 
Shall rattle in the centre of the hall ; 
Th' extended circuit of creation (hake^ 
The li\'iag die with fenr, the dead awake. 

O pnw'rful blaft ! to which no equal found 
Did e'er the frighted ear of nature wound, 
'1 hough rival clarions l-ave been ftraiuM en high, 
Acd kindled warsimmcrtal throng;, the fky — 
Though God's whole engin'ry difcharg'd — and all 
The rebel angels b^llcwM in their fall. 

H^ve angels fmn'd ! and (hi»l! not man beware ? 
How fliall a fen of earth decline the fnare ? 
Not f'' l.iect arms, and flncknefs of the mind. 
Can promifefcr tne fafrty of mi^nkind : 
None ara fupinely good : through care and pain. 
And various arts, the fteep afccut we gain. 
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This is the fcene of combnt, not of reft ; 
Man's is laborious happinels at beft ; 
On this fide death, his dangers never ceafe : 
His joys are joys of conqueft^ not of peace. 

It then, obfequious to the will of fate, 
And benc ^g to the terms of human ftate. 
When gOTpWoys invite us to their arms — 
WhenBeantyfmileSjOrGmndeurfpreadshercharms^-. 
The confcious foul would this great fcene dilphy. 
Call down th' immortal hofts in dread array, 
T\\2 trumpet {ovmA^ the Chriftiaii banner fpread. 
And raife, from filent graves, the tremblii^g dead ; 
Such deep impreflion would the p cturc make, 
No pow'r 031 earth her firm reiolve could (h.ike ; 
Enga^M with argels, flie would greatly iimdy 
And 1 >ok regardlefs dovvn on fea and land ; 
Nor profl'er'd worlds her ardor could reftniin, 
And death might fhake his threatening hncein vain J 
Her certain conqueft would endear the fight, 
And danger ferve but to exalt d«^ light. 

Infirufted thus to flmn the fatal fpring 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I fing ; 
More boldly we our labors may purfue, 
And all the dreadful imi'.ge fet to view. 

The fp'^rkling eye,tne fleek and painted breaft. 
The buroifh'd fcale, curl'd train, and riling ere ft— 
Ait that is lovely in the noxious fnake, 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brake : 
The fting once drawn, his guiltlefs beauties rile. 
In pleafing luftre, and detain our eyes ; 
Wc view with joy, what once did horror move. 
And ftrong averCon foftens into love. 

Say,then,raymufe,whomdifmal fcenes delight. 
Frequent at tombs, and in the realms of night ; 
Say, melancholy m lid, if bold to dare 
The laft extremes of terror and defpair — 
O fay, what change on earth, what heart in man. 
This Uackeft moment iiacc the world began* 
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Ah, mournful fight ! the blifsful JlarthjWho late 
At leifure on her axle roird in flate — 
While thoufand golden planets knew no reft. 
Still onward in their circling journey preft — 
A grateful chan.2:e of feafons fome to bring. 
And fweet viciffitude of Fall and Spring- 
Some thro* vafk oceans to conduft the keeli 
And forae tlMfe watVy worlds to fink, or fwell— 
Aronnd het lome their fplendors to difplay,. 
And gild her globe witti tributary day — 
This world fo great, of joy the bright abode, 
HeavVs darling child, aid fav'rite of her God, 
Now lo2>ks an exile from her Father's care. 
Delivered o'er to darknefs and defi>air. 
No ftin in radiant glory fhines on high ; 
No light, but from the terrors of the iky. 
Fall'n are her mountains, her famM rivers loft. 
An J all into a fecond chaos toft : 
One uuiverral "ruin fpreads abroad ; 
Nothing is fafe beneath the throne of God. 

Such,Earth,thy fate: whatthen canf I thou afford 
To comfort and ftipport thy guilty lord ! 
Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon. 
How muft he bend his IbuFs ambition down ! 
Proftrate the reptile own, and difavow 
His boafted ftature and afluming brow ! 
Claim kindred wiih the clay, and curie his form, 
I'hat fpeaks diftii.fticn from his lifter worm ! 
What dreadful pangs the tremblinp henrt invade J 
Lord,wfjy doft thou forfake whom thou haft made ? 
Who can fuftain thy arger ! who can ftand 
Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand f 
It flies the reach of thought. O fave me, Pow'r 
Of pyw'rsfupreme, in that tremendous hour} 
Thou, who beneatn the frown of fate haft ttood. 
And in thy dreadful agony fweat blood— 
Thou* who for me, thro* every throbbing Tdn, 
Haft lelr the keeneft edge of mortal pain~ 



i 



ff SELECT POEMS. 

Whom Death led captive thro' the realms beloWj 
And taught thofe horrid myfceries of woe ; 
Defend me, O my God ! O (ave me, PowV 
Gf pow'rs fupreme, in that tremeiidous hour J 

From eaft to weft ihey fly— from pole to line— * 
IraploriDg fhelter from the wrath divine; 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelming feas to fweep,- 
Or rocks to ya\^Ti, compnflionately (|m : 
Seas caft the monf ter forth, to meet Ins doom ; 
And rocks but prif n up, for wrath to come. 

So fares a traitor to an earthly crown. 
While Death fits threatening in his prince's frown j- 
His heart's difnay'd : and now his fears comraanct? 
To change his native for a diftant land ; 
Swift orders fly ; the king's f.^vere decree 
Stands in the channel and locks up thf- fea; 
The port he f-eks, obedient to her lord. 
Hurls back the rebel to his lifted fword. 

Bill why this i:^le toil, to pamt that day ? 
This time eljb':ptely ti-rown away ? 
Words all ir? vain pant after the dilirefs ; 
The heigfht of eloquence would make it lefs ; 
Heav'ns ! e'en the go-d man trembles — 

And is t'^ere a lnji day ? And muft there come 
A fure, a fix'd, inexrr:ble doom ? 
AmbHion^ iwell ; and, thy proud fails to fhow, 
I'ake all the v/i':ds that Vanity can blow ; 
Wcnlth^ on a golden mount an blazing ftand. 
And reach an India forth in either h:nd ; 
Spread all thy purple clufters, temp: ing Vlne^ 
And thou, m^rre dreaded foe, bright Biatity^ fhine;- 
Shine all ; in all your charms together rife j 
That all, in all your charms, I iiiay defpife. 
White I mount upward on a ftrong defire, 
B jrne, like Elijah^ in a car of fir.=?. 

in hopes of glory to be quite inv^lv'd — * 
To fmile at Death— to bng to be di A61v*d— - 
From our decays a pleafure to receive— 
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And kindle iato tranfport at a grave — 
What equals this ? And (hall the viftor, now, 
Boaft the proud laurels on his loaded broi^ I 
Rdigion ! O thou cherub, heav'oly bright ! 
joys unmixed, and fathorokfs delight ! 
Thou, thou art all ; nor find I, in the whole 
Creation, aught, but God and my own foul. 
Fcr ever then, my foul, thy God adore. 
Nor let the brute creation praiie him more. 
Shall things manimate my conduA blame, 
And flufh my confvious cheek with fpreading fhamef 
They all for him puri'ue, or quit, thi^ir end ; 
The mounting flarfies their burning pow*r fufpend ;. 
hfolid he?:ps ih' unfrozen billows ftand, 
To rsil and (ilecce aw'd by his command : 
Nay, the dire monflers that infeft the iloody 
By nature dreadful, and athirft it>r blood, 
H18 will can calm— their favage tempers bind— 
And turn to mild proteftors of mankind. 
Did not the prophet this ^reat truth maintain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main — 
When darknefs round him all her horrors fnread^ 
And the loud ocean bellowM o*er his bead r 

Whennowthethunderroars-thelightningflies— ' 
And ail the warring winds tumultuous rif<?-— 
When now the foaming furges, tofsM on high, 
DifclJe t; e fands beneath, and touch the Iky— ^ 
When death draws near— the mariners, aghaft^ 
Look back wi.h ♦error on their aftions paft : 
Their courage fickens into deep difmay. 
Their hearts thro* fear and anguiih melt away; 
Nor tears, nor pray*rs, the tempcft can appeafe ; 
Now they devote the'r treafure to the feas ; 
Unload their (hatter'd barqie, the* richly fr .ughtj 
'And think the hopfs of life are cheaply bought 
With gems and goll ; but, O the Itorm fohigh ! 
Korgems, nor geld, the hopes cf life can buy. 

The trembling prophet, then, themfelves to fave,. 
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They headlong plu"»ge into the briny wave ; 
Down hedefcends, a.r], booming o*er his head. 
The billows dole; he*s uunber'd with the deacL 
(Hear, O ye iiift ! attend, ye virtuous few ! 
And the bright p:.t s of oleiy purfue.) 
Lo! the great ruler of the worll from high 
Looks fmiling dowii with a propitious eye. 
Covers his feiTiint wit'- hi< gr?.cious hand, 
And bi Js tempeftaous nature filent ftand ; 
Commands the peaceful wat re to give place. 
Or kindly fold him in a foft embrace : 
He bridles in the monfters of the deep ; 
The bridled monfters awful diftance keep ; 
Forzet their Lunger, while they view their prey ; 
Ana guiltlefs gaze, and round the ftranger play. 

But ftill arife new wonders. Nature's Lord 
Sends forth into the deep his powerful word ; 
And calls the great Leviathan. The great 
Leviathan attends in all his ilate ; 
Exults for joy, and wit!i a mighty bound 
Makes the fea fhake, and heav'n and earth refoundj 
Blackens tne waters with the rifing fand, 
And drives V2ft billows to the diftant land. 

As yawis an earthquake, when imprifon'd ^ 
Struggles for vent, and lays the centre bare — 
The whah espa ■'.ds his jaws* enormous fize ! 
The prophet views the cavern with I'urprize ; 
Meafures his monftr-us teeth, afar defcry*d 
And r lis his won I'rini^ eyes from fide to fide : 
Then tak^s p'jffeffi^n ot the fpacoiis feats 
And fails fccure within the dark relrea*-. 

Now is he ple:-sM the n rt'er . hh^ to hear^i 
And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear j 
Or falls imrntr^' '• into the depths bel )w, 
Where the de?d, fileat wat?rt; never fl:^w, t 

To the fcu"idatiors of the hills cor.veyM, i 

Dwells iu thi fhelving mount;^iD's dreadful {hadei 
Where plummet never reach' J, he draws his breads 



SELECT POEMS, 



It 



id glides ferenely thro* the paths of Heath. 
Two wond*rous days aad ni thts^thro* coral groves, 
iro* labyrinths of rock and Cmcls, he roves : 
. /hen the third momiog with its level rays 
rhe mountains gilds^ and on the billows plays, 
[t fees the kii^g of waters rife, and pour 
"[is facred gueft, uninjured on the more : 
type of that great bleffi;g, wh'ch the Mufe 
her next labor ardeiitly purfues* 
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^ OW man awakes^ and, from his filent bed, 
here he has flept for ages, lifts his head ; 
•Shakes off the flumber often thoufmd years, 
.And on the borders of new worlds appears 
"VBTiate'er the bold, the rafh adventure coft, 
i.;Ib wide eternity I dare be loft. 
^*The mufe is wont in narrow hounds to fing, 

[ To teach thefwainj or celebrate the king. 

. jl grafp the whole, no more to parts confin'd, 
I lift my voire, and jQng to hummi kind :^ 
1 fing to men and angels. Angels join, 
WThile fuch the theme, their facred fongs with mme^ 
Again the trumpet^s intermitted found 

,U.olls me wide circuit of creation rounds . 
An univerfal concqurfe to prepare 
-Of all that €ver breath'd the vital air ; 
In fome wide field, which aftive whirlwinds fweep. 
Drive cities, forefts, mountains- to the deep. 
To fmooth and lengthen out th unbounded fpace. 
And fpread an area for all human race. 

Now monuments prove faithfid to their ttuft, 
[And render back their long committed duft. 
lNow chamels rattle ; fcatter'd limbs, and aU 
TThe various bones, obfeqmons to the call, 

wel£-jniov^dj advwcc : the aeck^ perhaps, to meet 
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The diftant head ; the diftarit legs, the feet. 
Dreadful to view ! fee, thrc»ugh the duiky flcy. 
Fragments of bodies in confunon fly. 
To diftant regions journeying, there to claim 
Deferted mcaiDers, and complete the frame. 

When the world bowM to Rmne^s al mighty fword. 
Home bow'd to PoMPEY,and confefs'd Eer lord. 
Yet one day loft, this deity below 
Became the fcorn and pity of his foe. 
His blood a traitor's facrifice was mac!e. 
And fmoak'd indignant on a ruffian's blade. 
No trumpet's found, no gafpicg army's yell. 
Bid with due horror his great loul farewell. 
Obfcure his ftiU ; all welt 'ring in his gore. 
His trunk was caft to perifh on the more ; 
While Jui-iusfrown'd the bloody monfterdead. 
Who brought the world in his great rival's head. 
This fever'a head and trunk (hall j -An once more, 
Tho' realms now rife between, and oceans roar. 
The trumpet's found each vagrant mote (hall hear^ 
Orfix'd in earth, or if afloat in air; 
Obey the fignal, wafted in the wind. 
And not one fleeping atom lag behind. 

So fwarming bees, that, on a fummer's day, 
1q airy rings, and wild meanders play, 
Charm'd with ihebrazenfoimd, their wand'rings end. 
And, gently circUng, on a bow dcfcend. 

The body thus renew'd, the confcious foul. 
Which has, perhaps, been flutt'rilig near the pole. 
Or midft the burning planets wcnd'ring ftray*ci 
Or hover'd o'er, where her pale corpfe was laid ; 
Or rather coafted on her final ftate^ 
And fear'd, or wifti' J for, her appomtcd fate : 
Thifi foul returning with a conftant flame. 
Now weds for ever her immortal frame. 
Life, which ran down before, fo high is wound, 
Thefprings maintain an everlafting round. 

That ancient, Hxred, and illuftrlQUS * dome^ 

; WeftcBiaftcr-Abbqr« 
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Where> foon or late, fsir J&ion's heroes cwie, 
Frosn camps, andcourts. tho'great^andwife^uidjufty 
To feed the worm, and moiilder mto duft«- 
That folemn manfion of the royal dead, 
Where pafliiig (laves o'er deeping monarchs tread^ 
Now populous o'erfl:>u's : anum'rous race 
Of riung kings fill all the extended fpace : 
A life well fpenr, not the ^£lorious iword. 
Awards the crown, and ftiles the greater lord. 

Nor monuments alone, and burial earth, 
I ,abor with ra^n to this Ms fecond birth ; 
But wher>j gay palaces in pomp arife. 
And gilded theatres invade the fkies. 
Nations (hall wake, whofe unrefpefted bones 
Support the priv'e of their luxurious fons. 
'I'he moft magnificent and coftly dome 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. 
No I'pot on eart'i but has fupply'd a grave. 
And human fculls the fpaci'ius ocean pave. 
AVi*s full of man, and at this dreadful turn. 
The fwarm (hall iflfue, and the hive (hall bum. 

Not all at once nor in like manner rife : 
Some life with pain their flow, unwilling e^^es ; 
Shrink b ickward from the terror of the light. 
And blcfs the grave, and call forlafting night. 
Oihers, whofe long attempted virtue ftood 
Ir'ix'd as a rock, and broke the ru(hing flood— 
Whofe firm rtlblve, nor beauty could melt down. 
Nor raging tyrants from their pofture frown — 
Such, in this day of horrors, (hall be feen. 
To face the thunders with a godlike mein ; 
The planets drop — their thoughts are fix*d above ; 
The centre (hakes — their hearts dUdain to move. 
Au earth di(rolving, and an heav'n thrown wide^ 
A yawning gulph, and fiends on ev'ry fide. 
Serene they view, impatient of delay. 
And bltfs the dawn of everlifting day. 

Owoid'rous change! what unlQK)WQobjcfts rife. 

(U) ' 
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Shake my belief, and (31 me with furpiize ! 
HereGr/^«^profljate falls j thereStrcngthgwe^ pi; 
Here lazan fmile ; there Beauty hides ner face. 

ChriJHdns^ and Jirws^ and Turks, and Pagans itjin 

A blended throng, one undiftinguifhM I:an J. 
Some who, perhaps, by mutual wounds expir'J. 
With zeal for iheir diftinft perfuafions fn 'J, 
In mutual friendfhip their long ilumbers break. 
And, hand in hand, their Saviour's love p;irtak< 
But npne are flufh'd with brighter joy, or, wan 
With jufter confidence, enjoy the Uonn, 
Than thofe, whofe pious bruntits unccnfin'il 
Have randc them public fathers of manVind- 
In that illuflrious rank, what fhining Ight 
Withfuch diflinguifhM glory flis my 1 s*-^ ? 
Bend down, my grateful mufe, thr.t hom;'4 e H: 
Which to fuch worthies thou art proud to owe. 
WicKHAM ! Fox ! Chichl£y ! hail, illuCirio 
WhotofardUlanttimesdiIpcnreyciirbe<uiis; [nai 
Beneath your fhades,and cear5\^ur chr\ tbii Ipri! 
I firfl prefum'd to touch the tr^mblii^g itlrings. 
All haiL thrice, honor M! 'Twas yourijreiit rei]o 
To blefs a people, and oblige a crown. 
When other records length of years fhall bhift. 
In yow adopted fons your fame fhall laft, 
And make thofe kings to lateft ages knowu, 
Thofe happy monarrhs, under whom you (hone 
A moment fhone, illuftrioufly bright. 
Then. left the mourning world, and fetin night ; 
,But now you rife, eternally to fhine. 
Eternally to drink the mys divine. 

Indulgent God ! O how fhall mortal niife 
His foul to due returns of grateful pmife. 
For bounty foprofufe to human kind. 
Thy wood'rous gift of an eternal mind ? 
Shall I, who fome few years ago was lefs 
Than worm, cr mite, or fhadow can exprefsr— 
Was nothing — ^(hall 1 live, when ev'ry fire . 

• rtundcrstfNcvr-Corcfe, Corpus Ckri^'i «nd All-Souls irO 
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Of cv Yy ftar (hall languifh or expire 1 
When earth's no more, (hall I furvive abova^ 
And throi^h the radiant files of aneels move I 
O, as beforfc- this throne of God I ftand, 
See new worlds rolUng from his fpadous hand. 
Where our adventures (hall perhaps be taught, 
As we now tell how Michael fung or foup;ht ! 
All tliat has being in full concert join, 
And celebrate the depths of Love Divine f 

But O ! bjfore tiiis blifsful (late, before 
TJ* afpiring foul thi« wond'rous height can fov. 
The judge, dcfcending, thunders from afar. 
And all mankind are himmon'd to the bar. 

This mighty fcene I next prefuhie to draw : 
Attend, great Anna^ with religious awe. 
f^x^ not here the known fuccefsful arts, 
^owio'attentbn, and commaod our hearts : 
Kftion be far away, let no machine 
Dpfcending here, no fabled god be feexi ; 
Behold the God of gods indeed defcend. 
And worlds unnumber'd his approach attend. 

Lo ! the wide theatre, whole ample fpace 
Mult entertain the whole of human race. 
At heav'n's all-powerful edift is prepared, 
Andfenc'd around with an immort«tl guard* 
Tnbes, provinces, dominions, vforlds overflow 
The mizhty plain, and deluge all below : 
And ev ry age and nation pours along ; 
Nimrod and Bourbon mingle in the throng : - 
Adam falutes his youngeft ion : no (ign 
^all thofe ages which thepr births disjoin. • 

How empty learning, and how vain is art. 
Bat as it mends the life, and guides the heart ! 
What volumes have been fwellM, what time been 
To fix a hero's birth-day or defcent! [fj^nt. 

What joy muft it now yield, Avhat raptures raift. 
To fee the glorious- race of andent days \ 
'!>) greet thofe worthies, who perhaps have fiood 
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IRoftricns on record before the fkH>d ! 
Alas ! a nearer care your foul dciiuicds:, 
Csefar nonoted in your prefence (lands. 

How vafi the concourfe, not in number more 
The waves that break on the refounding (here, 
The leaves that tremble in the fhady grove. 
The lamps that gUd the fpangled vaults above. 
Thofe overwhelming armies, whofe command 
Said to one empire, fiaill ; another, Rand ; 
Whofe rear lay wrapt in nigh t,vv hole breaking dawn 
RousM the broad front, and call'd the battle on : 
Great Xerxes' world in arms^prcud Canaan's iield^ 
Where Carthage taueht viftonous Rotr^e to yidd, 
(Another blow had broke, the fates' decree. 
And earth had wanted her fourtb monarchy) 
immortal Blenheim, fam'd Ramillia^s hoil,' 
They all are here> and here they all are loil : 
Their millions fwell to be difcern'd in vain, 
Low as a billow in th' unbounded main. 

ITiis echoing vaice now rtn.ls the yielding air, 

^For Judgment, jiuignietit^/ons sfjm'n l^rcfarc / 

Karth makes anew : I hear her groans profound, 
And hell thro' all her trembling r^alnii refou'id. 

' Whr^'er thou art, thou greateft power cf earthy 
Bleft vi?h moll equal planets at rhy birih ; 
Whofe Valor drew the moft fuccefsful fword, 
Moft realms united in one coHimon I -rJ ; 
Who, on the day of triumph, faidO:, Be thine 
The Ikies, Jehovah, all this world is mine : 
Dare not to lifr thins eye. — Ahs ! my n^uf'e. 
How art thou loft ! what numbers cr.rift thou choofc ! 

A fudden bhifh ecfl;.mes the v^-iving-iky, 
And now the crimfon curtains cp^ fly ; 
Lo ! far within, and far above ail ^eiJ^hr, 
Where heav'n's grer^t' Sovereig?i re\irns in worlds of 
Whence Nature he informs, and v. i:li oiieray [light. 
Shot from his eye, does all her works furvev ; 
Cxieates,fupports,confounds!wh?rjTime and Place, 
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fatter, ami Form, and Fortune, I-ife, and Grace, 

73\t humbly at the footftool ot their God, 

.ad move obedient at his awful nod ; 

if hence he beholds us« v^rant emmets, crawl 

t random on this air-iufpended ball^ 

Jperk cf creation) if he pour one breath, 

he bubble breaks^ and 'tis eternal death. 

Th^iice iflii^ng I behold (but mortal fight 
uftains not fuch a rufhing fea of light !) 
fee on An empyreal flying tlm)ne, 
.wfull y rais'd Heav'n s everlafting ■ Son ; 
irowTiM udth that maiefty, which form'd theworld,* ' 
.rid the grand rebel fl^mg downward huri'd. 
irtue. Dominion, l^raife. Omnipotence^ 
uppjrt the train of their triumphant Prmce. 
L^ z 3ne, iDey ond the thought of angels bright, « 

iTound him, like the zodiac^ winds its light. « 

ligh! ftiades the folemn arches of his brot«rs, 
£Qd in his cheek thd purple momiiig glows. 
iTnere'er fefene he turns propitious eyes, 
fr we expeft, or fifld a paradifej 
tit if refentment reddens their mild beams, 
he Siifrtkmdlts, and the world's in flames. 
In one hand, knowledge fhines in pureft light, ' 
>o one, the fword of juftice fiercely bright. 
Jtiv bend th^ knee in fport, prefent thfe reed ; 
&w tell the fcourgM impoftor, he fhall bleed! 

Bdt O ! ye Tons of mfen, exalt your voice, 
Ind bid the loul through ill her ijowers rejoice : 
ilcrcy, his darling, in his bofom found, 
ibtters ambrolial odours all around ; 
Jnbends hij brow, and mitigates his frown, 
Ind foothes his rage, and melts his thunders down/ 
9f tho'ts are changed ; now man, exalt thine eye, 
pthy dread Judge thy dear Redeemer fpy : 
yn Judas ftruggles his defpair to queil : 
bpe Slmoft bloiloms in the (hades of helK 
rhus glorious thro' the courtsofheav - iMbefourM 



St SELECT POEMS. 

Of life and death eternal bends h's courfe ; 
Loud thunders round him roll, and lightnings play; 
Th* angelic hoJt is rang'd in bright array : 
Some touch the firing, fome llrike the founding (hell. 
And mingling voices with rich concert fwell ; 
Voices feraphic ; bleft with fuch a Itiriin, 
Could Satan hear, he were a God again : 
All heav'n (hines forth, in all her pomp complei i% 
For God himfclf, magnificently great- 
Triumphant King of glory ! Soul of blifs I 
What a Itupendoustum of fate is this ? 

whither art thou raised above the fcorn. 
And indigence of him in Bcthh\',i bora ; 
Anee^y, helplefs, unaccounted gusit. 
And but a feconJ to the fxlde.-'d bLMil ! 

How changed fromhim, who, merkly prLfinte i.uJ,. 
VonchfaPd to wafn the feet hifiiltlf hau ir.ade I 
From him, who was be*ray'c\ fVjrfook, d. ny'J, 
Wept, longuifli'd, pray'd, bled,thirited5aroiii'd,a'.>d 
Hung pierced and bare, infulte.1 by the foe, [dy'd ; 
AU heav'n in tears above, earth u:iconcem'd below ! 

And was*t enwgh to bid the fun rctirp ? 
Why did not Nature at thy gram exph-e ?. 

1 fee, I hear, I fee!, the pangs divine, 
.The world is vanifli'd — 1 am wholly thine. 

Miflaken Caiphas ! Ah ! which blafphem'J. 
Thou or thy prisoner ? which fliall be coadexin'd r 
Well might'll thou rend thy garments,well cxchiiR j 
Deep are the horrors of eternal flame ! 
But God is good ! 'Tis wond'rous all ! Ev'n he 
lliou gav'lt to death, fh urae, torture, dy*d f-^r ihee. 

Now the defcending triumph flops its flight. 
From earth full twice a planetary height. 
There all the clouds condense, two colamns raife 
DiftinA udth orient veins, and Rolden blaze. 
One iixM on earth, and one in Tea, and round 
Its ample foot the iwelling billows found. 
Tb^e an iouneafuraUe arch fupport, 
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The grand tribunal of this awful court. 
Sheets of bright azure, from the purelc iky 
Stream from thecnryllal arch, an.l round r ha cclurans 
Deaths wrapt m chains, low ut the balis iie^?, [fly. 
And, on the point cf his own arrow dies. 

Here.high enfhronM, th' eternal Jiul^^e is plac'd 
With ail ine grandeur of the Go Jhe.J graced ; 
Stars on his robes in l^eauteous ordc:r inter, 
And the fun burns ber*cath liis awful feet. 

Now an archa^ igel,e:iiinentiy hr:?;rit. 
From off his iilver flalFof wond'rous hei:j;hr. 
Unfurls tl'.e Chriftiau flag, which wavici; llii:?, 
Andfhuts and opens more- tnar. hajf the ikics. 
The crofs fo ilrong a reJ, ii: iiu-J.s a ftun, 
Where'er it fl:^ts, on <.::rii!, \n air, or !r;ii:i ; 
Flulhes the hill, an J f;. is ^:: fire the woai. 
And turns ih.d:ep-dy'J ccraa i;iio blooJ. 

formidable t<l >ry ! r^re;idfjL hrijicht ! 
Refulgent t rrure to the: gu'ltv iight ! 
Ah turi^i unwary mule; v^r dare reve:'.! 
What horrid thoujrhts with the p )l!'.itcd d^vc•i^ 
Say not (to make the fun Ihriiik in his beam) 

irc 
eir 

Ipt-- 

But rather, ii' thou kn^m'Il trie rasL^ns, unfold 
How they wirh tranfp .rt may the fceae behold. 
Ah how ! but by repeniance, by a mind 

Suick and fevere its own olfe-xe to ti'.ic! ? 
y tears, and groafiS, and neycr-ceafing care, 
And all the pious violence of pray'r ? 
Thus then with fervency till now unknown, 

1 caft my iieart before th* eternal throne. 

In this great temple which thy ikits furround^ 
For h wage to its Lord a narrow bound. 

«* O ihouwhjfe balance does the mountains 

Whofewill rhewldtumultuousfeasobey — [weigh 

Whofe breath caa tiini tbofe watry worlds to Home, 
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That flame to tempefl, and that tempeft tame~ 
Earth's meanelt ibu, all trembling, proftrate falls. 
And on the bounty of thy Bcx>dners calls. 

" O give the winds all pad offence to fweep,- 
To fcatter wide, or bury in the deep r 
'rhy power, my weaknel's, may I ever fee. 
And wholly dedicate my foul to thee : 
Reign o*er my will ; my pafiions ebb and flow 
At thy conira;ind, nor human motive know, - 
If anj^er boil, let anger be my priife^ 
And lin the graceful indignation raife. 
My love ba warm tofu cour the diftrefs'd. 
And lift the burden from the foulopprefs'd. • 

"•'O miy my uniler {landing ever read 
This pi jrious volume, which thy wifdom made! 
Who decks the maiden vSpring with flowVy pride ? • 
Who calls forth Summer, like a (parkling oridc ? 
Who joys ther/.other Autumn's bed to crown, - 
And bid^ old Winter lay her honors down j • 
Not the ercat{)t?omfin/or greater Czar, ^ 
Not rBrcbiie's arbitrefs of peace or wan • 
Mav I'ei, and land, and earth, and heav'n, be join'd^*\. 
To "bring th' etcrmcii Author to my mind ! 
Wbicn o<:e:ms roar, orawtul thunders roll. 
May tho'ts of t^y dread vengeance ftiake my foul ;^ 
When erj-th's in bloom, or planers proudly fninc, • 
Adore, myhearr, the majeny divine, 

^ " Thro^ ev'ry fcene of life, or peace, or war, . 
Plenty, or ^^-ant, ihy glory be my care ! 
Shiiie we in arms ? or fmg beneath our vine ? • 
Thine is the vintage, and the conqueft-lhide: 
Tny pleafure points the fhafr, and bends the bow ; - 
The cluUer bbJls, or bids it brightly glow ; 
* Tis thou that lead'il: our pww'rful armies forth. 
And giv'tt great Anne thy fceptre o'er the north* - 

'* Grant 1 mdy ever, at the morning ray. 
Open with prayY the ccnfecrated day : 
Tune thy great praile, and bid my foul arifc, • 



SELECT POEMS. n 

And with the raonntiDK fun afcrnd th^ Ma j 
As that advances, let my zeal improve, 
And glow with ardor of coni ummate love ; 
Nor ceafe at evct but with the iettir.g I'uu 
My endlefs worfhip fhall be ftill begun. 

. " An J ()! permit the gloom cf lolcmn »ighr, 
To facred ihouplu may forcibly invite. 
When this world's (hut, and awful planets rife, 
Call on cur minds, and raife them to th? Ikies ; 
Compofe our fouls with a lefs dazzling fi^ht. 
And fhew all nature in a milder light ; 
How cv'ry boiit'rous thougiit in o.lm fubfides ' 
How the fmooth fpirit into goodi^efs glides I 
O how divine ! to tread the milkv way 
To the bright palace of the Lord of uay ; 
His court admire, cr fcr his favor fue, 
Or leagues of frlendQiip wi<h his Ihints renew : 
Fleas'a to look down, and fee the world aileep, 
"While I long vigils to its founder keep I 

*' Canfk thou not fhake the centre ? O control. 
Subdue by force, the rebt-l in my foul : 
Thou, wrocriDil fiill the raping of th.- il:)od, 
Reftrain the varicus tumults of my I lood ; 
Teach me with equal firmnefs to fuftria 
Allurine pleafure, and afliiultirg pain. 
may I pant for thee in each delire ! 
And with llrong faith foment the hcly fire ! 
Stretch out my Toul in hop2 to grafp the prize. 
Which in eemity's dcepbolbm jies ! 
At the great d<iy of rec. mpente behrld. 
Devoid of ft.ar, the fatal bc^ok urfoid! 
Then wafred upward to the hlils- ul fear. 
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BOOK lit. 

X HE book unfolding, the refplendent feat' 
Of faints and angels, the tremendous fate 
Of guilty foals, the gloomy realms of woe^ 
And all the horrors of the world below, 
I next prefume to fing : what yet remains 
Demands my latt, but nioft exalted ftrains. 
And let the mufe or now afFeil the fky. 
Or in inglorious fha les for ever lie* 
She kindles, (he's intiam'd fo near the goal ;' 
She mounts, ihe |;ains upon the ftarry pole ; 
The world grows lefs as fhe purfues her flight, • 
And the fun darkens to her diftant fight. 
Heav'n opening, all its facred pomp difplays. 
And overwhehiBs h?r with the rulhing blaze ! 
Thetriumpti rings \ archangels (bout around ! 
And echoing nature lengthens out the found ! 

Ten thoufand trumpets now at once advance ; 
Now deepeil iilence lulls the vaft expanfe : 
So deep the filence, and fo flrong the blaft, 
As nature dy*d, when {he hkd groanM her laft. 
Nor man, nor angel moves ; the Judge on high 
Looks round, and with his glory fills the iky : 
Then on the fatal bo^^k-his hand he iays^ 
Which high to view fupponing feraphs raife ; 
In folemn form the rituals are prepared, 
The feal is broken, and a groan is- heard. 
And thou, my foul (O fall to fudden pray'r,* 
And let the tno't fink deep) (h-Ut thou be thene J^ 
See, on the left (for by the great command 
The throng, divided, falls on either hand) 
How weak, how pale, how haggard, how obfcenCy 
What more than death in ev'ry face and mein ? 
With what diftrefs, and gl irings of affright. 
They fhock the heart, and turn away the fight ; 
In gloomy orbs their trembling eye-balls rol^ 
▲ad telltheiiorrid fecretsof the ibul*. 
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Each gefture mourns ; each look is black with care; 
/. nd ev*ry groan is laden with defpair. 
Reader, if guilty? fpare the mufe j and find 
.A truer image piclur'd in thy mind. 

ShouWft thou behold thy brother, father, wife. 
And all the foft companiors of thy life, 
Whofe blended intereft levelled at one aim, 
Whofc mix'd defires fet up on common flame, 
, Divided far — thy wretched felf alone 
Gaft on the left of alt whom thou haft known — 
'Howvwould it wound ? What million swould'it thou 
•For one more trial, one day more to live ? [give 
Flung back in time an hour, a moment's fpacc, 
To grafp with eagernefs the means of grace : 
Contend for mercy with a picus rage, 
And in that mom&nt to redeem an age ? 
Drive back the tide — fufpend a ftorm in air — 
Reftrain the fun — ^but ftill of this delpair. 

Mark on the right how amiable a grace ? 
Their Maker's image frtfh in evVy face ! 
\^ 'What purple bloom my raviih'd foul admire?, 
" And their eyes fparkling with immortal fires ! . 
Triumphant bermty ! cliarms \\iM rile above 
This w Tld, and in bl-.ft angels kindle Vj\ e ! 
To the Great Judge with holy pride they turn. 
And dare behold th' Almighty's anger burn ! 
Its flafh fuftain, ;igainft its terror rife, 
And on the dread tribunal fix their eyes. 
. Are thefe the forms that mouldar'd in the duft ? 
O the tranfcendant glory of the juft ! 
\ Yet-ftill fome thin remains of fe-rvr and doubt 
Th' infefted brighrnefs of their joy pollute. 

Tims the chafte bridegroom, when the prieft 
' JBeh(^ds his bleffiggs wit h a trembling ej'-e^draws nigh, 
jt'Fcels double paflSns throb in every vein, 
y^nd in his cheeks are mingled, joy and pain, 
pLefk ftill fome intervening chance flioulJ rife, 
^Lcap forth at once, and (iiatch the glorious prize, 
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loAame h's wd3, by bringing it fo late, 
And ftab him in the cri!is of his fate. 

Since Adam's family, from firit to laft. 
Now into one diPiiaft funrey is call ; 
Look round, vain-glorious mufe, and you, \vhoc*o 
Devote yoiirwlves to fame, and think her fair ; 
Look round, and view the lights of human race, 
Whofe fhinirg afts .ime's brighteft aianals grace— 
Who founded lefts — cr o v/ns couquer'd , or refignM— 
Gave names to ui^.tior.s — or fam'd empires joia'd— 
Who rius'd thevalo, and hid the mountain low— 
And taught obedient rivers where to flow — 
Who with vaft flc^ets, r.s with a mighty chain, 
Coulj \ ind the madm^'l's of the roaring main- 
All loft, all undiftinguini'd, no where found. 
How will rhis truth in BcurbcTi's palace found? 
Round g'ldjd io?fs hew heavy vrA\ it fly ? 
With \a hat a v^eij ht en crcwns and Iceprres lie ? 

Wrat thai is he,*^ who midft the r?.d:antband 
Of ffoilcfs llintj;, i\n<.\ hiurelMm;:ri^r3ilai]c?s, 
Cor.lpicucus from afar ? Wh'-fe rays? fo bright 
Sol'cit, and iittiail the ravifh'd fight'-? 
la whom I fee two difhmt virtues join'd, 
A roy::l greatn:fs, and an liumbb mind ? 
His lifted hanJs his lofty neck furround. 
To hide the fcarl t of :^. c'.rcUng wound; 
Th* Almighty JiiJ^;i bendsforward from his throne 




Not far, uiethinks, I kindred features trace 
In a majdtic, tho' a female face. 
Her conforc by ; around them imiling move 
The beauteous blolloms of their fruitful love : 
Known of their parents, they their parents know; 
Their bofoms with a double tranfport glow ; 
Bleft in themfelves but more than bleft to nnd 
All held molt dear io equal blelfing joia'd. 

* Ring Chiflei I. 
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ONE, fuperior majefty appears, 
dvanc'd m beauty, as advanced in years, 
^hat melting fweetiiefs, what comroandiog grace 
eet ou his browj like viftory and peace ! 
! to what fav*rire part of humankind 
^as this fo great, but dangerous pift defign'd ? 
rhat nation humbly could enjor his reign ? 
loft, with p.uie nee fuch a Icis fuftain ? 

Ah EsLy^Briitannia^Vfhence this vengeance flow'd, 
aft thou not yet aton'd tf.y martyr's blood ? 
DWARDS and Henrys ftill aloud refound ; 
or are their names in greater Gloster drown'd; 
! what a godlike race in him is loft ! 
?hat hns his death e'en future ages coft I 

But us'd wth art, and riglitly underftood, 
U fifpenfations from above are good ; 
.nd though with frijrhtful afpeft they furprifc, 
foft ills are only blellings in difguife. 
' iKippy iffue ! to whom neVr was known 
he bright temptations fparklirg from a throne ; 
reat parents! who thofe bright temptations knew; 
oowing, engag'd ; engaging, overthrew. 

Now, juit reward i cekftial crowns enclofc 
^ith dcathlefs glories your viftorious brows^ 
jr fee the volume vafi:', fmce time begun 
ift regefter of all beneath the fun, 
thrown full wide ; peaee, ccean ! filence lull 
he founding winds! ye fphcre?, forbear to roll ? 
[ear, O creation, thy Great. Mafter fpeak ! 
ow firft for guilty man blefl: argels fhake. 

TTiat hour, on which th* Almighty King on high 
rom all eternity has fix'd his eye, 
Thether his right hand favor'd, c r annoy'd, 
Mtinu'd, altered, threatened, or deltrcy'd, 
nithem or eaftem fceptre downward hurl'd, 
ave north cr jveil dominion o^r the world : 
he p?int of time, for which the v/orld was built, 
or ivhich the blood of God himl'elf^was fpilt, 

lIU) 
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That dreadful moment is arrived. 

Aloft the feats of blifs their pomp dilplay \ 
'Brighter than brightnefs the difticguilh'd day ; 
Lels glorious, when of old th* eternal Son 
From realms of night returned with trophies won ; 
Thr )' heaVn's high gates, when he trumphant rcde» 
And fhouting angels hailM the viftor God. 
Horrors beneath, darknefs in darknefs, hell 
Of hell, where torments b hind torments dwell I 
A furnace fomidable, deep, and wide, 
O'cr-boiling with a mad lulphureous tide, 
Expands its jaws, moft drea Iful to furvey. 
And roars outrageous for the def linM prey. 
The fens of light fcarce un pp: IM lock d .wn, 
And nearer prefs hCwV'n's everbfting thror.e. 

Such is the fcene, and one fhortmomeni*s fpaoe 
4Concludes the hopes and fiears of hum-^n race. 
Proceed who dares-^-l tremble as 1 write ; 
The whole creatirn fwiMis before my fight ; 
I fee, I fee the Judge's frowning brow ; 
Say not, 'tis diftant ; 1 behold it iKnu ; 
I faint : my tardy blord f rgets to fl:w, 
My foul recoils at the ftnpendous wee ; 
That woe, thofe pangs, which from tb e guilty breaft. 
In thcfe^or words like thefe, fhall be expreft — 

** Who burft the barriersof my peaceful grave ? 
'Ab, cruel death ! that would no longer fave. 
But grudg'd roe e'en that narrow, dark abode. 
And caft me out into the wrath of God ; 
Where (hriekp,the roaring flame, the rattling chain 
And all the dreadful eIoqueni::e cf pain. 
Our only fong; black fire*s malignant light. 
The fole rcfrefhment of the blafted fight. 
Muft all thefe pow'rs, heav'n gave me to fupply 
My foul with pleafure, and bnng in my joy. 
Rife up in anus againft me, join the ice, 
Sif^y reahn^ memory y increafe my woe ? 

Aad fl^ 017 TOioe^ ordalu'dou byouis to dwdl. 
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Corropt to groans : and blow die fires of hell? 

O ! mud I lo jk with terror oa my gain, 

And with ex^ft^mce only meafiire pain ? 

What I no reprieve, no leaft mdulgence giv'n. 

No beam of hops from any point of heav'n ! / 

Ah merqr I mercy ! art thou dead above ? 

Is love extinguifh'd in the Iburce of love ? 

'^ Bold that 1 am, did heav'n ftoopdowntohell) 
Th' expiring Lord of life my r^fom feal ? 
Have I not been induftrious to provoke ? 
From his embraces obftinateiy broke i 
Purfued, and panted for his mortal hate^ 
£am*d my ddlru£tion, labor'd out my fate ? 
And dare I on extinguifh'd love exclaim ? 
TakCytEike fullveQgeance,roufe the flack'ning flame i' 
luft is my lot-- but O I muft it tranfcend 
The nsacn of dme^ defpair a diftant end i 
Wi^ dxeadfid growth (hoot forward, and arife^ 
Where thought can'r follow, and bold fancy dies ! 
^^Never ! where falls die foul at that dread found ? 
Down an abyfs how dark, and how profound ! 
Down, down (I am flill falling, horrid pain!) 
Ten thouiand thoufand fathoms flill remain : 
My p!ur.ge but ilill begun. — And this for fin ? 
C;uld I oifend, if I had never been. 
But ftill increased the fenfelefs, happy naafs, 
Flow'd in the fl!remi, or flourifh'd in the grafs ? 

** Father of mercies ; why from filent aartb 
JMh th^u awake, and curfe me into birth ? 
Tear me from quiet, ravifh me from night. 
And make a thanklefs prefent of thy light ; 
Pdh mto bring a rev^e of thee. 
And aniaiate a dod wit"^. mifery ? 

" Thebeaftsarehappy : t ey comefnrthai^dkcc^^ 
Short watch on earth, ?nd then lay down to fleep. 
JPain is for man^ and O I how vafl a pain 
For criT.cs, which m ide the Godhead bleed in Tain?- 
SuB/gd hi^ groansy as far is in them lay* 



\ 
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And fluog his agonies and death away ? 
As our dire punifhment for ever ftrong. 
Our conftitution too for ever young, 
Curs'cJ with returns of vi^or ftill the fame. 
Powerful to bear, and fatisfy theflame. 
Still to be caught, and ftill to be purfued ! 
To perifh ftiU, and ftill to be renewed ! 

*' And this, my help / rm God / at thy decree ? 
Nature is changM and hell ihonldfuccaur me. 
And canft thou then look down from perfeft blifs. 
And fee me plunging in the dark abyfs ! 
Calling thee Father, in a fea of fire r 
Or pouring blafphemies at thy deCre ? 
With mortals' anguifti wilt thou raife thy name. 
And bymy pangs omnipotence prochim ? 

" Thou, who canM tofs the planets to atkl fros^ 
Contraft not thy great vengeance to my woe ; 
Crufh worLls ; in hotter flames fall'n angcds lay ; 
Oil me ahnighty wrath is caft away. 
Call back thy thunders. Lord ; hold in thy rage j 
Nor with a ipeck of wretchednefs engage : 
Forget me quite, nor ftoop a wonn to blame. 
But bofe me in the greatnefs of thy name- 
Thou art all love, all mercy, all divine. 
And ftiall I make thofe glories ceafe to (bine ! 
Shall fmful man grow great by his offence. 
And from its courfeturn back Onm'poteixe ? 

" Forbid it ! and O graut, great God, at leaft 
This one, this flender, al-i»oft no requeft— 
When 1 have wept a thoufand lives awiy. 
When torment has grown weary of h:s r^rev. 
When [ have ravM ten thoufand vears in fire. 
Ten thoufand thoufand?, let me then exp'.re.** 

Deep anguifli ! but too late : the hopelefs foul 
Bound to the bottom of the burning pool, 
'I'hough loth, and ever loud hlarphemini?, owns 
He's juftly docm'd to pour eternal groans ; 
Enclosed with horrors, and trans&x'd with pain. 
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Kolling in vengeance, ftruggling witli his chain: 
To tulk to fiery tempefts, to implore 
Therae;irtg flame to give its burnings o'er, 
'lo t'-fs, to writhe, to pant beneath his load. 
And bear the weight of an ofi'cnded Gcd. 

The favorM of their Judge, in triumph move - 
To take poQ'eflion of their fears above ; 
Satan's acrurs'd c!efertion to fupply, , 

And fill tbe vacant fations cf the Jky ; 
Again to kindle long txtinguifli'd ravs, 
And with new lights dilate t^e heavenly blaze \ 
To cr "p the rofes of immort:!l vouth, 
Ani drink the fcunain-hfp.i of facred truth ; 
To fwim ill fea^ ef blifs, to Hrike the ftring. 
And lift the voice to their almighty King ; 
To bfe eteniitv in grateful lays. 
And fill heav'n^s wide cir. u^fere^ce with praifc* 

But 1 attempt the woiid'rous height iu vain. 
And leave unfiniftiM th : too lofty ftrzin j 
"What boldly I begin, kt others end ; 
My ftrcngth exhaufted, fainting I defcend. 
And chccfe a lefs, but not ignoble themo, 
Diflblv'ng ele-nents, and worlds in flame. 

The tstr.l period,- the great hour is couie. 
And nature fhrinks at her approaching doom : 
Lcud p^als of thunder give ihe fign : and ell ' 
Heav'n's terrors in array furround the ball : 
Sharp lightnings with the nietecr's blaze ccn(p:re, ; 
And. ckirtei downward, let the wcrld on fire ; 
EiacK rHhiir clouds the thiviken'd crlher choke. 
And fpiry flames dart through the rolling fmcke. 
With keen vibrations cut the fullen night. 
And flxike the darkened /ky with ^rea^fu! light ; 
From heavVs four regions, with immcrial force. 
Angels dri?e on the wind's iirpetuous courfe, 
T* enrage the flame : it fpreads, it fears on high. 
Swells in th6' {t;5rm^ and billows through the ity ; 
Here winding tyfamids Cf fire afcend, 

("I 2) 
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Cities and deiarts in on e ruin blend ; 
Here blazing volumes wafted, overwhelm 
The fpadous face of a far diftant realm ; 
There» undermined, down rufh eternal hills^ 
The neighb'ring vales the vaft deftruclion nils. 

Hear'ft thou that dreadful cra:k-.tha t found which 
Like peals of thunder, and the certrc Ihcok ? [b.rokc 
What wonders muft that groan of nature tell ? 
Olympus thert*, and mightier Atb.s, fell ; 
Which feem'd above the re?ch of fare to Hand — 
A tow'ring monument of God's right hand : 
Now duft and fmoke, whofebr ^w lb la»/ly fpread 
O'er (helter'd countries its diffufiv (hade. 

High *midft the clouds the b filing cean roars^ 
And looks far down on his decre.fing fhores ; 
Leviathans in plaintive thunder cry, 
In iUftant, dilmal pants, the long-l:vM echoes die* 

Shew melhat celebrated fp t, where all 
The various rulers of the fevef M ball 
Have humbly fought w< alth, honor, and redreft, 
Thatland which he^iv'n fennM diligent to bkfs, 
Once call'd Brittannia : Can hv r glories end ? 
And (;an't furrounding feas her realm defend ? 
Alas ! in flames behold furroundiug feas ; 
Like oil, their waters but augment the blaze. 

Some angel fay, where ran proud ACa's bound I' 
Or where with fruits was fair Europa aown'd f 
Whereftretch'dwafteLybia? Where didlndia'sflore- 
Sjparkle in diamonds, and her golden ore ? 
JSkch loft in each, their mingling kingdoihs glow, 
And all diffplvM, one fiery dduge flow : 
Thus earth's, contendine monarchies are join'd^ 
And a full period of axnbiticn find. 

And now whatever or fwimsi or we1]cs» orflie^» 
Inhabitants of fea, of earth, or ikies ; 
All on whom Adam's wifdom fixM a name, 
All plunge, and perilh in die conquering fiamct 

Thb globe al9W wffold P9t de^wi tfie fiKC» 
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Starve its devouring rrge : the flakes afpire, 
And catch the clouds; and make the heaven's their 
Thefuo, the moon, the ihin;,all melt away, tptcfr 
And leave a mighty blank ; involved in flame. 
The whcle creaticn fi :ks ! the glo ious fr.^me. 
In w: ich ten t^ouf nd wcrids in ra 'iant dance. 
Orb ab^ve orb their w?nd'r:^us couife advance,. 
By that o'er-ruling hand, ^ hich kindled all 
1 ne liars, and rounded m its palm the ball. 
Is cni(h*d and loft ; no monument, no fign. 
Where once fo proudly ^laz'd the gay machines 
So bubbles on the L aming Ilr-i-am expire, 
Sofparks that Icatter fr m the kin li..g mre; 
The devaftati.:n of one dreadful hour, 
The great Creator's fix days wui k devour. 

How ric : that Go:l, whoc.Mi fuchchaige defray. 
And bear t:) fli; g ten thoufand worlds awjy ! 
Great wealth ! and jie- (ye nations hear !) one foul 
Has more to boalV, and far outweig.'is the whole i, 
£x^.lt€d in fuperi:T excellence, 
VaRs down to noibing, fuch a vaS: expenfe. 
Have ye not feen th* eternal mountains nod, 
An earth d!flx':lving, a def- ending God ? 
What ftranire furprifes thro' all nature ran ! 
For whom thek revclurions but lor man ? 
For turn Omnipotence new meafures takes, « 
For him through all eternity awiikes i 
Pours cfn bim gifts fufEcient to fupply 
Heaven's tofs, and with frefh glory hll the fky. - 

Think deeply then, Oman, how gr-:at thou arfj 
Pay thyielf homage with a trembling heart ; 
What angels guard, no longer c?are ne^le^ 
Slighting thyielf, amront not God's rdpeft. • 
£jpter the fecred temple of thy breaft. 
And ga2e, and wander thi^re, a raviOi'd gueft ; 

Gaze on ihofe hidden treafures, thou (h-^Jt fincL . 

■I »■ « •• «ii.i 1* f*.i. •■ 
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Wander through all the glories of thy m'nd. 

QfpiarjCeftiuiawkdgp, fee^thedawmngrght 
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Foretells a noon mcft exquifitely t right ; 
Hvre. Iprirj2;s cf env^lefs joyare breaking forth! ' 
1 here, pi.;ls the promife of celeflial worth ! 
Wortiu which n^ufc rpea in a happier cl'me, 

All't. ^ fit 1 t^ * 



"fe ixt try cbJn ; itt vi-:uc*s paths b-* trr*:i : 
'ihus gluii : llheav*i%audpleofethc»' ivrunte-^u?? God,\ 
^hc, to li;jht thee \o pleiiiiir-s, hun^ en high 
Yor. r:v:?iant or- , prrud rpge t cf thefky : 
Tliat fervice dene, its l.^eams (hall fade :■ way, 
Ani Govl fhine forth in ciie kt^rnal day. 



The DAT 6f JUDGMENT, an Ode^n En^lifh Sapphft.^ 

W HEN ih- fierce North "Wind with his airy 
Rs:^rs up the Ekiliic to a foaming fury ; [forces 
And the red Iigh*Dirg,witha ftrnn of hail c:)ines 

Rulhirg amain down^ 
Kow thepaor fi^ilors ftand -Mnaz'd and tremble ! 
While th .' hoarfc thunder, like a bloody trumpet, 
Ror.rs a bud onf;^: to the gaping waters, 

^uick to devour theou - 
Such fhall the nh!fe be, and t^se wild dif Tder, 
( f t::int;3 et«-rnrl iray be like thefe earthly) 
Su Ji the dire terror vvhen the great archangel 

Sa:ikes the creation ; ; 
Tears the ftrong pillars of the vault cf heav'n, 
Breaks up old marble, tl-.e repofe of princes ; 
See the graves open, and the bones ariSng, 

H'.unr-s all around them I * 
Hark, the (hrill outcries of the guilty wretches ! 
Lively bright horror, and amazing acgu'fh. 
Stare thrg* their eyelids, while the living worm lle« ■ 

Gnawins within thexxr» -'' 
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Thot's nkecldvulturespreyupon their hcart-ftrings 
And the finart twirgcs, when the eye beholds the 
Lofty Judge fro\^iung, and a Hood of vcngeai:ce 
^ ^ Rolling afore him. 

Hcpelefs immortals I hew *hey Icrcamandlhiver, 
"While devils pufh them to the p't wide yawning, 
Hideous and gloomy to receiv** them headlorg 

Down to the centre. 
Stop here, mv fena*: (all aw::y, ye l;orrid 
Doleful ideal) cine ariie to Jesus, 
How he fits God -like ! and the fairts around hira 

ThronM, yet adoring I 
O may I fit thive Txhen he comes triumphant, 
Dooming thenatio:^s ! then rfcend to glory, 
While our hoLuius all along the paflage 

Shout the ReJcCMier. 



Tie CRAVE— A POEMy by Dr. Blair. 
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HILST fome affcft the funand fome the (hade. 
Some flee the city, fome the hermitage ; 
TTicir aims as various, rs the roads they take 
In journeying through life — the taik he mine 
To paint the gloomy horrors of the Tomb : 
Th' appomted place of ren Vzi^ons, v/h:re all 
Tliefe travellers me-t. — Thy fucc-urs 1 i^plor^. 
Eternal King ! whole potent arn^. fuft^.ins [thing ! 
ITie k^s cf hell and de ith. — Th^ Gravb, dresd 
Men fhiver whenth^u'rr nam'd : Na'ure, appall'd. 
Shakes c.fl'hsr wonted finnstfs. — Ah I h!)w dark 
Thy I.^cg extended realms, and rueful wattes ! 
Where naught but fdence r-igns, and Night, dark 
Dark as was Chao?, ere tne infm*: Sun [Night ; 
Was roU'd together, or had ti7M his benms 
Athwart the gloom jprcfound.— The (tckly taper 
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By glimmering through thy low-brow'd nrifty vatiltii 
(Furr'd round with mouldy damps, and ropy flime) 
Lets fall a fupeniumerary horror. 
And only ferves to make thy night mor^ irkfome* l 
Well do I know thee by thy trufty yew, ^ 

Cheerlefs, unfocial plant ; that loves to dwell 
'Midft iculls and coffins, epiuphs and worms ; 
Where light-heerd ghofts and vifionary Qiades, 
Beneith t^e wan cold moon (as fame reports) 
Embody'd thick, perform their myftic rounds^ 
No other merriment, dull tfee, is thine. 

See yonder hailow'd fane — the pious work 
Of names once fam*d, now dubious or forgot. 
And buried 'midft the wreck of things which were J 
There lye ioterr'd the more illuftrious dead. 
The wmd is up ; hark I how it howls ! Methinks 
Till now I never heard a found fo dreary : 
Doors creak« and windows clap,andixtght'*sfoulbird) 
Roc^k'd in the fpire, fcreams loud : the gloomy ifles 
Bla^kplaifter'd,3iidhungroundwith{hreadsof{cutdi^ 
And tatter'd coat <; c farms, fend back thefound, [eons» 
Laien with heavier airs, from the low vaults. 

The maufions cf the d ad. Rous'd from thrfr 

In ^rim array the grifly fp ftres rift, [flumbersy 
Gria horrible, and^ obftiiately fullen, 
Pafs and repals, Luih'd as the foot of night* 
Again the fcreerh-owl Ihrieks : ungracious found I 
I'll hear no m ^re, it makes one's blood fun chilL 

Quite round the irile, a row of reverend dms 
(Coeval near with ihu) all ragged fhew, 
L^-^ 1 ihM by the rude winds. Some rift half down 
Their brancM^fs iruaks; others fi thin a top, 
1 nat fcarce two crow? ca-i lodge in tlje fame tree^ 
Stn nge^hings, the n ^igh-x^rs fay , have happened herei. 
Wild mrieks have ilTued from he hollow tombs : 
D^d men h ive come again and walk'd about ; 
An J the great bell has toU'd, unrung, untouched 
(Such tales their cheer at ^wik^ or goUipiog, 
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When it draws near to witching time of night.) 

Oft, in the lone church-yard at night, I've feen 
Byglimpfe of moon-{hine chequering ti . rough the t rees 
Tne fchool-hoy. with his fatchel in his hand, 
Whiftlirg aloud to bear his courage up, 
And lightly ♦ripping /er tte long ft tt liones 
(With nettles flcirted and with mofs o'er grov^Ti) 
That tdl in hotr.ely phrafe who lye below. 
Sudden he ftarts, and hears, cr thinks he hears, 
The found of fomething purring at his heels ; 
Full faft he flies, and diir s not look behind him. 
Till, cut of breath, he over'akes his fellows 
Who gather round, and wonder at the tale 
Of horrid jlpparition^ tall and gbaTly, 
That walks at dead of night, or tpkes his ftand 
0*cr f ^me new openM grave ; and (drarge to tell) 
Evanifhes at mowing c\ the c:ck. ' 

The new-made JTiVfewjtoo, t' ve fometimes Tpy'd, 
Sad fight 1 flow mowing o'er the proftrate dead : 
lifilcls, file cnwls along in doleful black, 
Wf>il(l burlls cf forrow gufh from eithc^r e^'c, 
Faft falling down her now untaftcvi cheek. 
Frone on ihe lowly grave < f the dear man 
She drops : whilft rufy meddling Memory, 
lo barbarous fucceflion, mull^rs up 
The paft endearm.rnts of their fofter hoi?rs. 
Tenacious of its theme. Still, flill (he thinks 
She fees him, and indulging the fond thought. 
Clings yet m re rl fely to the fenfeltfs turir. 
Nor needs the p^^flenger who look* that way. 

Invidious GV^vr /--how doft thou rend in lunder 

Whom love has krit and fympathy made one] 

A tie more fltubbom far than Nature's band. 

Friendjhip / niyfterious cement of the foul ; 

S weetner of life, and foHer of foci ty, 

I owe thee much. Thou haft deferv'd from me^ 

Far, far beyond what I can never pay. 

Oft have 1 prov'd the labors of thy love. 
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And the warm efforts of the gentle heart. 
Anxious to pleafe. — O ! when my friends and I 
In fome thick wood have wander d heedlefs on. 
Hid from the vulgar eye, and fat us down 
Upon the floping cowflip-ccver'd bank. 
Where the pure limpid ftream has Aid along 
In grateful errors through the under-wood, 
Sweet murmuring : methought the fhrill-tongue'd 
Mended his forgoflove; thefooiy BLickbird f fhrulh 
Mellow'd his pipe, aad Ibfien'd every note : 
The Eglantine fmeliM fweeter, and the Rofe 
Affum'd a die more deep ; whilft every flower 
Vi*d with its fellow plant in luxury 
Of drefs. — O ! then tl:e lonceft fummer's day 
SeemM too, toD much in hafte ; ftiU the full heart 
Had not imparred half; 'tw3S happinefs 
Too exquifiie to lift. Of joys departed. 
Not to return ; how painful the remembrance ! 

Dull Grave — thou fpoifft the dance of youthful 
Strik'ftout thedirr.plefromthecheekofmirth, [blood 
Aud ev*ry fmirking- feature from the face ; 
Branding c ur lauqker with the name of mculnefs. 
Where are the Jcfiers nov/ ? the men of health, 
Complexi naliyplValant ? Where the Droll^ 
Whofe ev'ry look and geflure was a joke 
To clapping theatres, and Ihouting crouds, 
And madeev'n ihick-lip'd mufing melanchjly 
To gather up her face into a fmiK 
Before fhe was aware ? Ah ! fuUcn now. 
And dumb uS the green turf that covers them. 

Where are the mighty thimderboltsof war ? 

The Rcnum Cafars and the Grecian Chiefs^ 

The boall of ftory ? Wher,^ the hot-brain'd youth^ . 

Who the Tiara at his pltafure tore 

From Kings of all the then difcover'd globe; 

And cry'd, forfooth, becaufe his armwas hamper'dj 

And had not room enough to do its work? 

Alas i how ilim, diiboa;)rably film. 
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And cramb'd iato a fpace we blufh to name! 

ProuJ RoyAlty / how alter'd in thy looks ! 

How blank thy features, and how wan thy hue ! 

Son efthe morning! whither art thou gone ! 

W.ere loall thou hid thy niany-fpaugled head. 

And the majeilic menace of thine eyes 

Velt from afar ? Pliant and powerlels now. 

Like new-born infant wound up in his fwathes, 

Or victim tumbled flat ui>on its back, 

Tnat throbs bencaih the facrificer's knife. 

Mute, mufl: thou bear the ih ife of little tongues. 

And coward infults of the baf<i-born croud \ 

Tnat grudge a privilege thou never hadft. 

But only hopM for in the peaceful Gravcj 

Of being unmolefted and alone, 

Arahia% gums, and odoriferous drugs. 

And honors by the Heralds duly paid 

In mode and form, ev'n to a very fcruple ; 

O cruel Irony / thefe come too late ; 

And only mock, whom they were meant to honor. 

Surely there's not a dungeon-flave that's bury'd 

In the high-way, un[hn?uded and uncoffin'd, 

But lies as fofr, and ileeps as found as he. 

Sorry pre-emineace of high delrenr, 

Above the vulgar bora, to rot in ttate. 

But fea! the well-plum'd Ht.irfi comes nodding 
Stately and flow ; and prcpf^rly attended [on 

By the whole fable tribe, that painful watch 
The fick man's door, and live upon the dead. 
By letting out their perfons by the hour, 
lb mimic forrov/, when the heart's not fid. 
How rich the trappings ! now they're all unfui'l'd 
And glittering in the fun ; triumphant entries 
Of conquerors, and coronation-p^jmps, 
In glory fcarce exceed. Great gUits of people 
Retarath* unweildly fliow ; whilllfromthecafements 
And houles tops, ranks behind raDks,clofewedg'd, 
liang bellying o'er. But tell us, why this wafie ? 

(IV) 
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Why this ado in earthing up a carc:ife 
That's fairn into difgrace, and in tlienrftrii 

Smells horrible? Ye Undertakers^ tell us, 

'Midft all the gorgeous figures ye exhibit, 
Why is the principal conceard, i^t which 

You make this might v flir ? 'Tis will-ly done : 

What would ofte .d tne eye in a good pifture. 
The painter cifts difcreetly into ffiades. 

Proud Lim\igc^ now now little thou appe:j:*ft 
Below the envy of the private man. 
Honor^ that mec!dltlbn*.e olTicious ill. 




prote< 

AbfurJ to think to ovcr-reach the Grave ^ 
And from the wreck of naiTies to refcu.' curs. 
The befl: concerted fcheines men lay forfajiie 
Die faft away ; or.ly themfc'vcp die fafl er. 
The far-fam'd Sculptor^ and the laurerd Bard^ 
ITiofe bold infurancers of deiirhlcfs fame. 
Supply their little feeble aids in vain. 
TTic tapering Pyramid^ th' Egyptians pride. 
And wonder or the world, whole fpiky top 
Has wounded the thick cloud, and long oiitliv'd 
The angry (baking of the winter's ftorm : 
Yet fpent at hft by th' injuries of heaven. 
Shattered with age, and f urrou^d o*er with years, 
Therayftic cone with hieroglyphics crulled. 
At once'glves way. O ! hmentable fight : 
The labor of whole ages, luml^ers down, 
A hideous and miihapen length of ruiiis, 
Sepuldiral columns wreltle but in vain 
With all-fubduing Time : her cankering hand. 
With calm delib'rate malice wafleth them : 
Worn on the edge of days the bnil's confumes* 
The bufto moulders, and the deep-cut marble, 
Unfteady to the fleel, gives up its charge, 
Ambitm^ half coDvided of her folly. 
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Hanes down the head, and reddens at the tale. 
Here all the mighty TroubLrs of the Earth, 
Who fwam to fov'reign rule through feas of blood ; 
Th' opprefliv;3, fturdy, man-deftroying villains. 
Who ravaged kingdoms, and laid empires wafte. 
And in a cruel wantonnefs of power 
ThinnM ftates of half their people, and gave up. 
To want the reft ; now, like a florm that's fpent. 
Lye hufhM and meanly fneak behind the covert. 
Vain thought ! to hide them trom the general fcom, 
1 nat haunts and doggs them Uke an injurM gholl 

Implacable. ^Hcre too xh^ petty Tyrant j 

Wh " (e fcant domains Geograplier ne*er noticed, 
And, well for neighboring grounds, of arm asfhort 
Who fix'd his iron talons on the poor. 
And griped them like fome lordly bealT of prey j 
Ueaf to tie forceful cri^s of gnawing hunger. 
And p'teous plaintive voice of mifery 
f As if a Slave was not a fnred of nature. 
Of the fame common nature with his Lord;) 
Now tame and humble, like a child that's whipp'd. 
Shakes handswithdufVmd calls thewormhiskinfman^ 
Nor pleads his rank and birthright* Under ground 
Frecedency^s a ]e?i ; VafC J and Lord, 
Grofsly raiiiili r, fide oy fide confume. 

W;:e'.i fclt-efleem, or others aclulation, 
Would cunningly pt^rfuade us we w^re fomething 
Above the common level of our kind. 
The Gnii;^ gain r ys theim -oth.complexionMflatt'ry, - 
Aod with Flunt truth acquaints us what we are. 

Beauty — th u pretty play- thing, dear deceit. 
That fteals fo foftly o*er tt.e ftripUng's heart, 
And gives it a new puli^, unknown before. 
The Grave difcredits thee ; thy chc^rms expungM, 
Thy rofes faded, and thy hllies f( HM, 
What haft thou mor^ to boaft of? Will thy lovers 
JPIock round thee now, to gize and do thee nomage \ ' 
Methinks I fee thee with thy head now laid. 
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Whilft furfeited upon thy damalk cheek 
The high-fed Wormy in lazy volumes roU'd, 
Riots unfcar'd. — -For tlis, was all thy caution ? 
For tins, tliy painliil labors at thy glafs ? 
T* improve thole chami?, and keep them in repair, 
For which the Ipoiler thanks thee not. Foul feeder, 
Coarfe fare and carrion pleafe thee full as well. 
And leave as keen a relifh on the fenfe. 
I^ook how the fair one weeps ! — the confcious tear> 
Stand thick as dew-drops on the bells of flow'rs : 
Honeft efl'ufion ! the fwoln heart in vain 
Works h'cird to put a glofs on its diftrefs. 

Strength toe — thou furly, and lefs gentle boaft 
Of thofe that laugh loud at the village-ring ; 
A fit of common iicknefs pulls thee down 
With greater eafe, than e'er thou didft the ftripling 
That ralhly dary thee to th* uutqual fight. 
What groan was that 1 heard ?— deep groan indeed ! 
With anguilh heavy laden ; let me trace it : 
From yonder bed it comes, where the ftrong man^ 
By ftrcnger arm belabored, gafps for breath 
Like a hard-hunted beal^. How his great hdSirt 
Beats thick I his roomy cheft by far too fcant 
To give the lungs full play* — Whrit now avail 
Theftrcng-built finew^'^ limbs, andwdl-fpreadfhoul- 
See how he tugs for life, and lays about him, [ders ? 
Mad with his pain ! — Eager he catches hold 
Of what comes next to hand, ard grafps it hard^ 
Juft like a creature drowning ; hideous fight ! 
O ! how his eyes ftand out, and Itare full ghatlly ! 
Whilft the difiemper's rank and deadly venom 
Shoots like a burning arrow 'crofs his bowels. 
And drinks his marrow up. — Heard vouthat groan? 
It was his laft. — See how the great Goliah^ 

Juft like a child that brawlM itfelf to reft, 
-ies ftill. What mean*ft thou then, O mighty boafter. 
To vaunt of nerves of thine ! What means the BuU» 
Unooofdous of Us ftrength^ to play the coward. 
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And flee before a feeble tlung like man ; 
That knowing well the flacknefs of his arm, 
Trofts only in the well-invented knife ?• 

V^iihjliuly p:ile. and midnight vigils fpent, 
The ":ar.furv?ying Sage clofe to his eye 
Applies th^ g :t.invigoni ing tube; 
And travelling through the boundlels length of fpacet 
Mirks well the courfes of the tar-feen orbs 
That roll \vitn reguLir confulion there. 
In ecftacy of th ught. But ah! proud Man, 
Great i.eights are nazar.lous to the weak head ; 
S0CXI9 very fcon, thy fi. mell footing f.ils » 
And down thou drop'fl into tliat darkfome place. 
Where nor Devke nor Knoivlcuge ever cirae. 

Here the Tongnc'lVarricriiQ^ difabled now, 
Dilann'd, diOion^rM, like a wretch that's gagg'd 
And cuiQOC tell his ail to pollers by. 
Great mancf kmguage — whence this mighty change,' 
lliis dumb de'pair, and drooping of the head ? 
The' ftrong Pcrfuafion hung upon thy lip. 
And fly Infinuiitior/s fofter arts 
Id ambufli lay about thy flowing torgue ; 
Alas ! how chop-falPn now ? Thirk mifts and filencc 
Reft, like a weary clcud^ upon thy bre.il 
Uaceafing — ^Ah ! where is the lifted arm. 
The ftrength of afti.-^n, and the f .^ce of words. 
The well-tumM period, anvl the wpU-tun'd voice, 
With all the lefTer ornaments of Pnrafe ? 
Ah 1 fled forever, as they ne'er had been, 
Raz'd from the hook cf Fame ; or more provoking 
Fcrcl.ancc fome hackney hunger-bitten Scribbler 
Infults thy memory, and blots ihy tomb 
With long flit narrative, or duller rhymes, 
With heavy haltirg pace that drawl along ; 
Enough to roufc* a cfead man into rage, . 
And warm with red refentmeiit the wan cheek. 
Here the great maimers of the Hialingart^ 
Thde mighty mock-defrauders of tliie Tmb^ 

(IV 2) 
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Spite of their Juleps and CatMicons 
Refign to fate, — Prcud JEJculapius' f( .n, 
Wiere are thy boailed impleirents cf Art, 
And all thy well- crjmmM iragazin^^s of Health ?" 
Nor hill, nor vale, as far ?s (hip coul ' go. 
Nor m. r^in of the gn^vel-bottom'd brook, 
Efc. p'd thy r.fllng hand : — from ftu' b:rn (hrubs 
Thou wniig'ft thy. (hy-retirirg Virtues cut. 
And vtx'd them in the fire; nor fly, n. r infeft. 
Nor v/rithy-fnake, efcapM ihy deep refearch. 
But why this apparatus ? why this coft ? 
Tell us, thou doughty keeper from the Gravcy 
"Where are thy redoes ^xA cordials now, 
With the long lift of vouchers for tliV cures ? 
Alas ! thou fpeakeft not. — The bold impoftor 
Looks not more filly, when the cheat's tnund out* 

Here the lank-fidcd Mifer^ worft of felons. 
Who niieanly llcle (difcreditable fhifi) 
JFrom back, and belly loo, their proper cheer, 
EasM of a tax it irk*d the wretch to pay 
To his own carcafe ; now lies cheaply lodg'd. 
By clamVous Appetites no longer teaz'd, 
Kor tedious bills of charges and repairs* 
But ah ! where are his rents, liis comings-in ! 
Ay ! now you've made the rich man poor indeed \ 
Mokh'dofhis Gods, what has he left behind ? 
O Ixurfed luft of gold ; when for thy lake. 
The fool throws up his int'reft in both worlds : 
Jirft ftarvM in this, then damnM in that to come. 

How ftiocking muft..thy fummonsbe, O Utatht . 
To him that is. at eafe in his pofTeflions : 
Who, counting on long years of pleafure here,. 
Is quite unfurnifhM for that world to come ? 
In that dread moment, how the frantic Soul 
Raves round the walls of her day tenament. 
Runs to each avenue, and ihrieks for help. 
But flirieks in vain ! — How wiflifuUy (he look} . 

On all ihe'8 leaviDg, now so longer lier's ! 
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A little longer, yet a little l-'.nger, 
O ! might (he ftay, to waih away her ftains, 
And fit I er for h?r paflige. — Mournfnl fight ! 
Her very eyes weep bl-xxi ; and every Groaa 
She heaves is big wit!i horror.— Bu: the Foe, 
Like a (launch murd'rer, ftfsdy to his purpol* . 
Pi'riues her clofe thri^h every hne of life. 
Nor mifiTes once the track, but prefles on ; 
*TiB forced at laft to the tren^.enJous verge, . 
At once (he finks to everbfting ru'.n. 

Sure •lis a ferious thing t .^ die / My foul. 
What a ftran^e moinrnt muit it be, w^en near 
Thy journey's end, th.^u haft the gulph in view I 
That awful gulph, no mortal e'er repal's'd 
To tell what s doing on the other fide ! 
Nature runs bark, and (huddf rs at the fght. 
And every life-llricg bkc is ;it thoug*:ts of parting ; 
For part they miift, (Kily znd/oul mult part; 
Fond couple ; link'd more clofi than wedded psir, . 
2iu wings its way to its Almighty Source, 
The witnefs of its aftions, now irs Judge ; 
Hat drops into the dark and noiiome Gravc^ . 
like a disabled pitcher of no ufe. 

If Death was nothing, and naught after death ,- 
If when men dy'd, at or.ce they ceas*d to be, 
Returning to the barren womb of Nothing, 
Whence firft they (prung, ihen might the debauchee 
UDtrembling mouth the heavens: — Then mig^t the 

Redoverhisfullbowl,andwhen'tisdrainy,[drankard 
Fill up another to the brim, and laugh 
At the poor bugbear Dt-ath : — 1 hen migh t the Wretch 
That's weary of the world, and tir'd of iifip^ 
At once give each inquietude the flip. 
By ftealing out of being when he pleas'd, 
Afld by what way, whether by hemp or fteel. 
DetaVi thwfand doors (land open, — Who could foite^ 
The ill-pleasM gueft to fit cut his full time. 

Or blamelumuheK9es.^-<^iirefae docs well. 
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That helps himfolf as timely as he can. 
When aole. — But if there is an hereafter^ 
And that th^re is, Confcienc-, unir.fluencM^ 
And fuffer*u to fpeak out, tells ev'ry man ; 
Then muft it be an iiwful ;hing to die : 
More l':orrd yet to die by ore's own hand, 
Self-murdsr •' nime it not ; cur ifland's fhame : 
Tiiat mak':s h-r the reproach otneig:: boring ftates. 
Shall n ? lure, Twerving from her eariieft didfcite, 
Self-pieferv^.rioD, fall by her own aft ? 
Forbi 1 it, Heaven ! — Let not, up n difgnft. 
The Ihamtlels hand be foully crimfon'd i/er 
With blood of it5!"wn 1 rd.— Dieadful attempt ! 
Tuft reeking from f?if-fl ughter, in a rage 
To ruih iuto the prefence cf our ju 'ge ; 
As if we chaliengM him to do his worft, 
A':d mattered not his wrath. — Unheard of tortures 
Muft be rtfrrvM for liich : tlele hr-rd together; 
The common damii'd (hun th< ir fcciety, 
And lock up m theaifelvcs as fi-^nds lets foul. 
Our time i fix'd, and all cur days are numbered ; 
Howlong,howfhjrt, wekntjwnoi : — This we know. 
Duty requires we calmly wait t^ e fummons. 
Nor dare to ftir till Heaven fhrll give prrraiffion : 
Likt centries that muft keep their deftia*d ttand^ 
Ani wait th' appointed hour, till theyVerehev'd. 
Thofc only are tae brave t.at keep their ground, . 
And keep it to the hft. To run av.^y 
Is but a coward's trirk : to run away 
From this world's ills, that at the very wcrft 
Will loon blow o'er thiiikir.g to mei:a ourfelves 
By boldly vent'rirgon a w. rid unknown. 
And plunging headloiig in the d;irk j — ^'tis mad ; 
No frcT^zy half fo dtfp:rate ..s this. 

Trfl us, ye D^ad ; will none of you, in pity 
To thcife you left behind^ difclofe the fecret ? 
O ! that {vTo.t courteous ghoft would blab it out j 
What ^ti; 30U are, and Vfc muft ihortty be* 
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I've heard, that finils depirted, havefoTieiimes 
Fore^arnM mcnot'thLirdt^arh: — *Twas kindly done 
To knock, and give th^ abnn. — But \vh;it means 
This {Linted charity ? — *'l'is bu: lame kindnefs 
That does its work by halves. — Why niightyju not 
Tell us what 'tis to f/:> P — Do the ftrict laws 
Of your fociety forbid your fpeakinj^ 
Upon a p jipt fo nice ?— Ill ask no more : 
SaUen, like hr.nps in lepulchres, your (hine 
Ea%htens but ycurl'elves. Well — *tis no matter ; 
A veryii'ttle time will clear up all. 
And make us learn M as you are, and as dofe. 

DcatKsJbafu fly i hick :-.Here falls the village fwain,. 
And there his pamoerM lord. — ri'.caipg;es round;. 
And v/ho fo crtful ;:s lo put it by ? 
* Tis bng fines Death hil the majority ; 
Yet ftrange ! the living lay it not to hiart. 

See yonder maker of the dead man's bed, 
Tfae Sextmy hoary-headed chronicle. 
Of hard unmeaning face, down which ne'er ftote 
A gentle tear ; with mattock in his hand 
Digsthrou^hwhol i rows ofklndred and acquaintance^ 

By far his juniors, Scarce a . fcuH's caft up. 

But well he knew its owner, and can tell 

Some pifTige of his life. 1 hus hand in hand. 

The fot has walk'd with Death twice twenty years | 
And yet none yonder on the grten laughs louder. 
Or clubs a fmuttier tale : When drunkards meet> 
None finj^s a merrier catch, or lends a hand 
Morewillmfsjtohiscup. — Poorwretch! he minds not, 
That foon feme trully brother of thu trade 
Shall do for him what he has dene for thoufands. 

On this fide, and on that, m^^n fee their friends 
Drop oflF, like leaves in autumn ; yet launch out 
Into fantailic fchemes, which the bng-livers 
In the world's hale and undegen'rate days 
Could fcarce have leifure for. — Fools that we are,. 
Never to think oS Death and of our/elves 
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At the fame time : as if to learn to die 

Were no concern of ours. — O ! more than fottifli, 

For creatures of a d:iy, in gamefome mood, 

To frolic on eternity's dread brink, 

Unappr jhenfive ; wi^ci, fv r aught we know. 

The very firil fwoln furge (hall fweep us in. 

Think we, or thiiik we not. Time hurries on 

With a relilUefs, unremi:tiug Ilream ; 

Yet treads more foft than e'er did midnight thief. 

That Aides his hand under the rail'er's pillow, ^ 

And carries oiF his prize. What hthis Wqi^idf 

'^Vhat but a fp^cicus burial fdd unwoli'd, 
Ktrew'd with Death's fpo'ls, the fpoils of animals. 
Savage and tame, r.nJ kill cf dead men's bones* 
The very turf on which we tread OLCe liv'd ; 
And we that iiv'd mull lerid our carcafes 
To cover i ur own oflspring : — In their turns 

They too muft cover thirir's. 'lis here all meet^: 

ITie'fhiv'rir.g Icelander^ and lun-bunit Moor; 
Men cf all clime^: that nevf r met before ; 
And of r.U creeds, the Je\v^ the Turky the Chrtftian* 
Here the prcud Prince^ and Favorite^ yet prouacr. 
His f .vereiyi's ki.cp.r, and the people's fcourgc. 
Are hu :.iled cut of {iht.-^Here lye abalh'd. 
The gre.t Ncgcciatirs cf the earth, 
Ard cclebrat. d Mafttrs oj thehalance^ 
Derp read i=. ftn^ageiiis, a;;d viles cf court»k 
N^'V/ vain th ir TreaPj-jklli :—\it2X\\ farms to treat; 
Here X e o'erl^-dtrd Slave Hii:gs down his l^ur.'^en 
From his gall'd Hi Dukiers ;---a£.d when the cruel Tyrant 
Wi'h all his guards rnd txls of power about him. 
Is meditatinc; new uiihe:rJ-of i ardfhips. 
Mocks his fh rt imn ; — and, quick as thought, cf- 
W. ere Tyran ■ s virx nrt, and the Weary reft, [capes 
Here th^ warm Lover ^ leaving the cc 1 fhade. 
The rell-tali Ech^ and the bubbling ftream 
ri ime cut of mind the fav'rite feats of love) 
Fa& by his gentle miitreis lays him down. 
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Unblafted by foul tongue. — Here friends raid foes 
Lye clofe ; unmindful of th?ir former feuds, 

Tne lawQ-rob'd Prelate^ :md plain Prefhytcrj 
Ere wh'h tii?.t fto::d nloif, as Ihy to mcer> 
Familiar micgls /j>cvv, like <*:l^r ftrciras 
That fome rude ii^terp Ihu rr>. k had Iplif. 
Herf is the l:irg>li.;i:'.M Pcnfhnt :—Ucrc the C^// 
Of a fpn b^i^:, ih it n-'Ytrr liiw the !'nn, 
Nor prrfs'J th- niprlt.\ ihM'^L^iOvI in Lif^^'s porch. 
Hsrc is th-j M'.tkr^ wiih 1k=t !bi}S i-nd d:ujg".ters : 
The barren //'i/>-..nd K>'.^^.iL'mur;->ng Mall^ 
Whofe Iinely unapproprla't-d I'weeti 
S'.nii'd like yon knot of cowilips on the cliff. 
Not to be CO lie at by the williiij:; hand. 
Here are the Prude fe\'ere and gay Cyfucttt'^ 
The fober IV'uhw and tjie you-ig qu.en yirghiy 
Cropped like a rofe before *ti? fully !>hwn, 
Or half its worth d-fclos' J. Strange mcdlty LreJ 
Here garrukiis O/J-A^e winds up his tale ; 
And joviM rou.'hy of light I>me vacant heart, 
Whofe ev'rir day was made of ir.clody, iS/jre^u^ 
Hears not tne voice of mirih. — Iha ihrill tongu*J 
Meek as the turtle-dove, forgets her chiding. 
Here are the wife, the ge:xr jus, and the brave ; 
The jufl, the good, the w' rtllefs, the profane. 
The downright clown, and perfedly well-bred ; 
The fool, the churl, the fcoundrcl, and the mean, 
7'he fupple ftatefman, and thepamot Hem ; 
The wrecks of nations, and ihs fpoils of time, 
With all the lumber of fix thoufand years. 

Poor Man / — how h?.ppy once in Xhy^rfl fiaie / 
When yet but warm from thy great Maker's hand, 
He ftamp'd thee with his image, and, well pleas'd, 
Smil'd on hi« lafl fair work — Tnen all was welL 
Sound was the hiy^ and they&z// fercne ; 
Like two fweet inftruments, ne'er out of tune. 
That play their fev'ral parts. — Nor head, nor heart, 
Offerd to ache ; nor was there caufe they Ihould ; 
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For all was pure within : no fdl remorfe. 
Nor anxious cpihinps up of what may be, 
Alarmed his peaceful bofom. — Summer fcas 
Shewnotmorefmoothjwhenk'fs'd by fcuthern winds 
Tuft ready to expire— Scaj ce impLrtun'd, 
The geriiirous loil, with a luxuriant hand, 
Offer d the various produce of the year, 
And ev'ry thing r:ofr: perftft in its kind. 
Bleffed ! thrice hleflcd days !— But ah how Ihort ! 
Blel'sM as the pleafinp; dreams of Holy Men ! 
But fugitive like thofc, and quirkly gone, 
O ! flippVy Hate of things !— What liidden turns ! 
What ttrange viciflltudf s in the firil: leaf 
Of man's fad hiltory!--ro-day moft happy. 
And ere to-morrow s fun has fet, moft abjeft. 
How fcant the Ipace between rhefe vaft extremes ? 
Thus far*dit with our Sire : — Nor long enjoy'd 
His paradlle. — Sc:\rce had the happy tenant 
Of the fair fpot, due time to prove its fweets. 
Or fum them up, when ftraight he nmft be gene, 
Ne'er to return ?.gain. — And muft he go ? 
Can naught compound f :)r the firil dire offence 
Of erring man ?— Like one tha- is condemn'd' 
Fain would he trillo time with idle talk. 
And parley with his fate ; but 'tis in vain. 
Not all the lavifii odours of the place, 




:ke 

One laft and fareweM round. — At once he loft 
His glory and his God. — )f mort*-! now. 
And forely mairnM, no wonkr—jMcfj h^isfmn'in 
Sick of his blilf., and \^:\i on new adventures, 
JSvil\\t wouli nee.'s fry : nor try*d in vain, 
(Dreadful experiir<inr ! deftruftive meafure ! 
Where the worft ihinj:; could. happen, is fuccefsj 
Alas ! too weU he fped :— the G«oihe fcorn'J 
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Stalk'd off rdufbnt, l:ke an ill.us'd ghoft. 
Not to return— or if it did, its vifits. 
Like thofe of Angels^ fiiort and far between : Mk 

Whiltt the bhck D^mn, with his hell-fcap'd train, ^ 
Admitted once into its better room. 
Grew loud and mutinous, nor would be gone ; 
•Lording it o*er the Man ; who now too late 
Saw me ra(h error, which he could not mend : 
An error, fatal not to him alone, 
But to his future fons, his fortune's heirs. 
Injurious bondage ! — Human nature groans 
Beneatti a vaiTalage fo vile and cruel. 
And its vaft body bleeds through ev'ry vein. 

What havoc haft thou made, foul raonfter,Si;2 ! 
Greateft and 6rft of ills— the fruitfid parent 
Of W0C8 of all dimcnfions!— But for tbee 
Sorrow had never been ! — All noxious things^ 
Of vileft nature, other Ibrts of evils 
Are kindly circumfcrib'd, and have their bounds* 
The fierce Volcano^ from his burning entrails. 
That belches molten ftone, and globes of fire. 
Inv61/d in pitchy clouds of fmoke and ftench, 
Marrs the adjacent fields for fome leagues round. 
And there it Hops. — Fhe big fwoln Inundation^ 
Of nnfdnef more diffufive, raving loud, 
Buries whole tracks of countries> threatening more; 
But that too has its fhore it cannot pafs. 
More dreadful far than thefe ! Sin has laid wafte. 
Not here and there a country, but a Vl^orld: 
Difpatching at a wic!e-exten 'ed blow 
Entire mankind ; aad for their fakes defacing 
A whole creation's beauty with rude hands ; 
Blaftiug the foodful grain, the loaded branches, 
AQd marking all along its way with ruin* 
Accurled thing ! O ! where (hall Fancy find 
A proper name to callthee by, expreflive 
Of all thy horrors ? — Pregnant womb of ills 1 
Of temper fo tranfcvrndantly malign, 

CV) 
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That toads and ftrpents of moft deadly kind. 
Compared to thee, ;\re harmlefs — Sickneffts 
Of ev'ry fize imd fymptrms, racking pains 
And bluei t phgues, are thine. — See how the Fiend 
I'rofufely Icatters the contagion round ! [heels, 
WhiUl deep-mcuthM SlauRr.tcr, bellowing at her 
Wades deep in blood newfpilt ; yet for to-morrow 
Shapes out new work of g!'«iit uncommon daring. 
And inly pines till the dread blow is ftrurk. 

But hold — rve gone too far ; too much difcov- 
My Fathei's nakednt-ls,and Nature*s (hame. [er'd 
Here let me paufe, and drop an honett tear, 
One burft of filial duty and c. ndclence, 
O'er all thofe ample -s^efarts Death h?.th ipread, 
ITiis Chaos of mankind. — O greet Man-eater f 
Whole evVy day is Caniivcd^ not fated yet ! 
Unheard of Epicure / without a fellow ! 
The verleft Cluttcns do not always cram ; 
Some intervals of abilinence are fought 
To edge the ?.ppetite : Thou feekcfc none. 
Methinks the countLfs fwarms thou haft devoured. 
And thcufands that each hour thou gobbleft up, 
Ihis^ lefs tlian this^ might gorge thee to the full. 
Biit ah ! raprxious ftill, thou gap'ft for more : 
Like one, whole days defrauded of his meals. 
On whom lank Hu:ig:-r hys his fkinny hand. 
And whets to keeneft eagemefs his cravings. 
As if difeafes, maffacres, and poifoD, 
l-'amine, and war, were not thy caterers. 

But know, that thou mujl render up thy^ Deadj 
And with high int'reft too. — They are not thine ; 
But only in thy keeping for a feafon. 
Till the great promis'd day of reftitution ; 
\Vhen loud difFufive found from brazen trump. 
Of ftrong-lung'd cherub, (hall alarm thy captives. 
And roufe the long, long fleepers into life, 

Dav-light and liberty. 

Then mufl; thy gates fly opeD> and re^^eal 
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The mines that lay loDg forming under ground. 

In their dark cells immur'd ; but now full ripe. 

And pure as filver frcMii the crucible, 

That twice has flood the torture of the fire. 

And inquifition of the forge. — We know 

Th* ilhiftrious deliverer of mankind. 

The Son of God, thse foil'd — Him in thy pow'r 

Thou could'fl not hoi ] : — Self- vigorous he rofe. 

And ftiaking off thy fetters, foon reto.. k 

'J'hofe fp -Jih his voluntary yielding lent : 

(Sure pledge of our reileafement from thy thrall ;) 

Twice twenty days he fuj jiirnM herooa earth, 

And ihew'd himfcif aiive t^c/^oftn "ji^itricjjrs 

By proofs fo ftrong, that the m jfi ilow iiffentiiig 

Had not a fcruple left.— Tnis hiving-; d; ne, 

He mounted up to heav'u. — Met'.iinks 1 fee Uiin 

Climb the acrtcl hri-^h^e, ?rA rlit^G aio-ig 

Athwart the fevering clouds ; but the faint eye, 
Wiing backward in the chace, foon drops its hcl 1 
Difabled quite, and jaded with purfuing.^ 
Heaven's portals wide expind to let him i:i ; 
Nor arc his friends (hut out : As feme great prince. 
Not for himfdf al.'^ne procures admilfion. 
But for his train. — It v. as his royal will. 
That where he is, there (hould his followers be. 
D^MAnlylyes between.— A gbcmy path ! 
Made yet more poomy by our coward fears : 
But nor unirod, n^.r t.-di us: thefatijjue 
Will fom go off.— Befi^^.e«5 there's no bye-roa.l 
To blifs. — Then, why, like ill -con ditim'd children, 
Start we at tra-ifi^m hardfliipsia thti way 
That ha is to pur r air, and f >f er Ikies, 
And a n*'er feaing fu^ ?— Fools tha*- wears ! 
We wi(h to be where fweets unwith'ring bloom; 
But flrait our wifn revoke, an*i will not go. 
So have 1 f^en, upon a lii nmer's Evi*n, 
Faft by the rivulet's brink, a youi.g- ier play : 
How wUhfiilly he looks to item the tide 1 
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TMs moment lefoUite, next uDrefblv^d : 
Ac laft he dips his foot : but as he dips. 
His fears redouble, and he runs away 
From th' inoflfenfive Itream, unmindful now 
Of all the flow'rs that paint the further bank. 
And fmil'd fo fwcet of late. — Thrice welcome Death / 
That after many a painful bleeding ftep 
Conducts us to our home, and lands us fafe 
On the long wifh'd for fhore. — Prodigious change ! 
Our bane turn'd to a blefling ! Deathy difarm'd, 
Lofes his fellnefs quite. — All thanks to him 
Who fcourg'd the venom out. — Sure the Lift end 
Of the good man is Peace / How calm his Exit / 
Night-dews fall not more gently to the around, 
Nor weary worn-out winds expire fo fou« 
Bciiold him in the evening tide of life, 
A life well fpeni, ^^^.ZiS CSrly CT: It Z'ZZ 
His npcT years fhould nor upbraid his green : 
By unperceiv'd degrees he wears away ; 
Yet, like the fun, Teems larger at his letting. 
(High in his faith and hopes) look how he reaches 
After the prize in view ! and, like a bird 
That's hamper'd, ftruggles hard to get away ; 
Whilft the glad gates of fight are wide expanded 
To let new glories in, the firft fair fruits 
Of the faft coming harveft.— 77;«ot/— O then/ 
Kach earth-born joy grows vile, drdifappears. 
Shrunk to a thing of naught. — O ! how he 1 )ng8 
To have his pafrp:>rt fign'd, and be difmifs'd ! 
!Tis done ! and now he's happv ! — The glad Soul 
Has not a wifh uncrown'd.— Ev'n the lag fk/i 
Rejls too In bote of meeting once again 
Its better half, never to funder more. 
NorfliiH it hope in vain— The time draws on, 
When not a fmgle fpot of burial earth, 
Whether on land or in the fpaci:us lea, 
But muft give back its long committed duft 
Inviolutc :— Afid faithfully fhall thdfe 
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Make up the full account ; not the le;ift atom 
Erabezzrd, or miflaid, of the whole tale. 
Each 5#7//fnall have a Body ready fumifh'd. 
And each (hall have his own — Hence ye profrne ! 
Ask not, how this can be ? — Sure the Tanae pcw'r 
That rcar'd tht piece at firft, and took it down, 
Can re-aflemble the loofe fcatter'd parts. 
And put them as t ey were. — Almighty God 
Has done much more, nor is his arm impair'd 
ITirough hngth of days ; and what he cm he will : 
Hts faithftilaels fiances bound to fee it done. 
When the dread trumpet founds, tbeflumb'ringduft, 
(Not unaitentive to t :e call) (hull wake : 
And ev'rj' joint poflefs its proper place. 
With a new ek-ganctrcf form, unknown 
To its firft ftate. — Nor fhall the CDnfciou? SoiJ 
MifbJce its part::er, but amidft the croud 
Singling its o h^r hcH', into its arms 
Shall nSh, with all th' impatience of a man 
l^at'*; new c -^me home, who, •: avin^ lo::g leen abfent, 
Wit*! h -tteruns ov'^r ev'ry d'fferent r::om. 
In p?.in to lee the wbcle. Three happy meeting 1 
Nor Time^ nor Death, (hall evtr p::rt them more. 
'Tis tut a rig'^it, a lo'^g and mooDl-fs r.ig!U ; 
We make the Grave our bed, and il e.i iTepcne. 

Thus at tlul^ut ( f even, t!?e weary l>iid 
Leaves the wid^ff. and in fome 1 ndy brake 
Cow'rs down, and d v/es till the dawr of diy, 
Then daps his well-fl^dg'd wirgs, and bears away, 
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Tie HERMIT— A POEM, hy Parndl. 

JP AR in a wild, unknown to puhlic view, 
From youth to asrc, a reverend hermit grew ; 
llie mols his bed, the cave his humble ceil. 
His food tb« fruits^his drink tjie chnyftal WkU ; 
■ ^ (V i) 
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Remote fixMn man, with God he pafs*d his day«> 
Pray'r all his bufinefs, all his pleafure — praiG% 

A life fo facrcd, fuch ferene repofe, 
S^em'd heav'n itfelf, t'U cne fuggeftion rofe— 
That vice (hould triumph, virtue vice obey ; 
This fprang fome doub: 8 of Providence's fway : 
His hopes no more a certain profptft boaft. 
But all the tenor of his foul is loft. 
So when a fmooch expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature's image on its wat'r^ breaft, 
Down bend the tanks, the trees impendin?;, grow^ 
And fkies beneath with anfw'rlng colours glow ; 
But if a ftone the gentle fea c*ivide. 
Swift rujRling circles curl on every fide. 
And glimm'ring fragments of a broken fun ; 
Banks, trees, and fkies, in thick diforder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world byCght, 
To find if books or fwains rep:rt it right, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell : the pilgrim ftaff he bore. 
And fix'd thefcallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the fun a ri/inp j.^nrney went, 
SsJate to think, and watching each event. 

The mom was wafted in the pathlels grafs. 
And long and loncfcme was the j|U to pds : 
But when the fouthem fun had tlHBn'd the day, 
A youth came polling o'er a croffing vcTny ; 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair. 
And fcft, in graceful ringlets, wav'd his hair : 
Then ne::^r apprcpchinEC, " Father, hail !" he rry'd ; 
And " Hiul, my fom" the rev'reiid fire replv'd ; 
Words follow'd words; fr«: mqu<-ftion, anfwtrflowM; 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road ; 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart. 
1 hus ftands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy dafps an dm arouod* 
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k the fuo : the dofmg hour of day 
[, mantled o'er with lober grey ; 



Nowiunk 
Came onwardj 

Nature in filence bid the world repofe : 
When near the road afta-.ely palace r-fe. 
There, by the laooHjthroug r^.r.ks of tree^ they pais , 
Whofe verdure crownM their flopi«g fides withg^s. 
It chanc'd tl e noble mafter of the dome 
Still made his houf^; t be wandering ftranger's home : 
Yet ftill the kindnefs from a thirfi of pniifc. 
Proved the vain flounfh of expen;'*ve eafe. 
The pair arrive, the liv'ry'd fervants wait : 
Their lord receives them at the pompous eate. 
The Table groans with coftly pilrs of food. 
And all is more than hofpitably good. 
Then, led to reft, the d?.ys long toil they irovm^ 
Deep funk in fleep, and filk, and heaps of down. 

At length 'tis mom, and at the dr.wn of day 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs play ; 
Frefh « j'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, « 

And fhake the neighboiing wood to baaiOi fleepi 
Up rife theguefts, cbrdient to the call ; 
An early banquet deck'd the fplendid hall : 
Rich lufcious wine a golden goblet graced, 
Which the kind mafter forc'd the guetts to taftcv 
Thea, pleasM and thankful, from the porch they go; 
And, but th^ l^^ord, none had caufo of woe : ^ 

His cup was vfflmiM ; for in fecret guTe f 

^bc younger gueft purl"»in*d the glittering prize. 

As one who fpies a ferpent in lus way, 
Glift'ning: and balking in the fumraer ray, 
DiC rv^cr'd flops, to fhun the danffernear, 
Then walks with faintaefe on, and looks with fear; ^ 
So (c€m*d the fire, when, far upon the road. 
The {hinit}g fpoil his wily partner (how'd. 
He ftopp'd \\ith filence, walkM with trenibling heart 
And much he wifh'd, but duril not alk, to part : 
MurmVing, he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard 
That gen'ious actions meet a Me xeward* 
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While thus they pafs, the Tun his glorv fhroudsj 
The changing ikies hang out their fable cIouJs ;■ 
A found in airprefog'd approachingr?.in, _ 
And bealh to <'overt, f^ud acrofs the plain. 
WarnM by the figns, the wMid'ring pair retreat. 
To feek frr (helt r at a neighboring feat : 
*TwA5 built with rurrets, on a ri ng ground, 
Aftd ftrong, and larg',% and unimprov'd around ; 
Its f^wner^s temper timorous a"d fevere, 
Unkii d and gripine, caus'd a delart there. 
As near rV:e mif r's hfavy d'ors rh"v dro*w, 
Fierce rifinf guas with futiden fury blew ; 
The nimble lightning, mx'd with lhf;w'rs began,. 
And o'er their head.-: Icui^l rollirg thunders ran. 
H«re lono; they knock ; bur k::ock or call in vaio, 
Driv'n by the wind, and bafter'd by the riin ; 
At length (bm - pity w.irm'd the maimer's breaft, 
('Tv/a? then his thrtflK Id firft feceiv'd a gueft :) 
Slow creeping, turns the do^r witl^ je:^lous care, 
Afid half he welcomes in the fhiv nrg pair ; 
One IVujvdl fjggot lights the naked walls, 
And nntiire's ferv:r through their limbs recals: 
Bread of tl e coarff-.T fcrt, wii!: rre?gre wine, 
(Each hirdly graiite ') f-^rvM them both to dine ; 
And when the tem.n:-'!t firflappi 
A reulv w.^rnbiji: bid ihem par 

Vv ith dill reira-k the pon^c.^..^ .i^.****^ wwtt ^, , 
In one h rich, a lift: ib po r and rude ; 
Arid why fhojid fuch (within himlelf lie rry'd) 
Lock I he bit wealth a thoufand wa^t btfi^le? 
But wiiat" new marks of w -nder foon look place 
In ev'ry fettling feature of his fHce, 
Whca fr -m his \e*l the you \i2; ccirp-Tnion bore ' 
That cup tVe jje-n'rous landlord owtiM refore, 
And p'lM prr^fnfelv w'-'h the precious ^ *vn 
Tnt ftiijFjd kiadnefs rf this churliih Icul ! 

But now the chudr. in xsy ti::\^uit fly j 
The fun, eaiergiag, opes w azuie iky ; 
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A freflicr green the finiling leaves difplay, 
And, glittering as ihey tremble, cheer the day : 
The weather courts them from tr.eir poor retreat. 
And the glad maiter bolts the wary gate. 

WhilehencetheywaIk,thepilprim'sbofomwtought 
With all the travail of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's afts v^ithout their czufe appear : 
'Twas there a vice, and feem'd a madnefs here : 
Detefting tha% and pitying this, he goes, 
Loft and confounded with the various lliows- 
Kow night's dim ihades again involve tfce sky 
Again the wand'rers wart a phice to lie ; 
Again they fearch, and find a I'x!gii:g nigh. 
The foil improved arou::d, the manficn nti'dt^ 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great ; 
It feem'd to l^k i:s m^^'^er's turn of miod, 
Ca!:tcnt— and not for pniife, but virtue, lend. 

Hither the walkers turn with weary feet. 
Then blefs the manfion, and the mafter greet : 
Thcr greeting fair, belcw'd with modelt guife, 
The c • urteous matter hears, and chus replies : 

** Without a vain, without a grudging hearty 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part ; 
From himyriu come; for him accept it here, 
A frank nnd foher, more thin coldly cheer/* 
He fp ke : and bid the welcome table fpread ; 
ITien t.'lkM of virtue till the time of bed ; 
When t' e grave houfehold round his hall repair, 
IVam'd by a b 11, and cl jfe the hours with prayer, 

Atlergth tlie work!, r,^n*^wM by calm repofe. 
Was ftrcng for toil ; thedrpplcd mom arcfcj 
Before the pikrims Dart,ths younger crept 
Near the cL.s'd cradle, w'^ere an inf.mt fltpt, ^ 
And writh'd his neck ; the landlord's little pride. 
Oltrange rerurr! grew bl.ick,and pafp'd,anddy d^ 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his onlyfon ! 
I-Iow lx)kM cur hermit when the faft was done ! 

iBIfSif tho* bell's black 'y\^ s ia fundidr part, 
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And breathe blue fire, cruld more alTail his heart. 

ConfusM, and fcruck with fiience ct Pe deed. 
He flies, but, trembling, fails to fiy with fpsed. 
His tteps the ycuth pur fats ; the country lily 
Perplcx'd with roiids ; a fervaut fhow'd the way ; • 
A river crofs'd the path ; thci pr^flage o'er 
Was nice to find ; the fervant trod bcfcrc ; 
Long arms of oaks an open brivlge fuppiy'd, 
i\nd dei'p the waves beneath ihs beudin;^ plide : 
1"he youth, who fetni'd to \va:ch a riiue b Jb,^ 
Approach'd the cartldsgu'-de. r.ni tb.nill him in ; 
Plungirg ha falli^, and rili-jj; \:t\$ hi^ l.c-.!,!, 
Then flnfhing turus, ai:d fi.-ki; amorg thrt dead. 

Wild ffarklin^ rage inflames the father's eyes. 
He burftfi the bands or fear, and madly cries, 
** Detefted wretch !*'— -But f. arce his fpeech began, 
When the ftrange partner feem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew mere ftrea^^ly fweet ; 
His robe tura'd whiie, and fl w'd upon his feet; 
raff iviirn's of faditmi points i^^veft his hiiT ; 
Celdtial odcnrs bveaihj thr^rgh pn- pied air ; 
And wings, whofec:lorsgrtter'd« n th» day. 
Wide at his ^rrk their . radu^.l plu:n s difplay. 
The fcinn eiheri 1 biirlls upon his fi5^,ht. 
And mov'-s in all the majtlty of Pgh:. 

Thj' bud it firil fhe pilgrim's paflion grew, 
Suc^den h? f azV', and wi!t not what to do ; 
Surprize in f- cret cliains his words fufpends. 
And i 1 a calm his Lttlinp; terp^r en 's. 
But filence here the be;.uteous an/el broke 
(Th3 voice of mufic r.iv;fli*d as he ipcke.) 
** Thy pray'r, thy praife, :hy life to vice unknown. 
In fweec memorial rife b -fore t! e thrcne : 
Thefe crarn^^s, fuccefs in cur bright region find. 
And force an anstjl down to calm thy mind 5 
For this, comm'iIi--)r.M, Iforfook tre sky ; 
Nay, ce fe to kneel !— thy fellow-fervent I. 

^* Thea know the truth of government diTioej 
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And let thefe Icrup'cs be no longer thine. 

" The Maker jaftly claims the world he made. 
In t^is the right of IVvidonce is laid ; 




Your aftions ufes, n!.Tc:.ntr;lsyour will, 
iin-l bids the douDting fons of men be ftilL 
What ilrarge events c?*n llrike with more furprize. 
Than tl^:fe which lately ftriickthy w^.nd'ringeyes? 
Yet. tsughtby ihefe, confelsth' Almighty juft. 
And whereyou can't unriddle, K^arn to trait. 

'* The gr^.t, vain man, who iar'd on coftly 
Whofe Ufe was too luxurious to be good — [food. 
Who made his ivory Hands with goblets fhiue, 

AndforcM hisgueftsio mcrr/mg draughts of wiae 

•Has, with tHe cnp, the gracelels cuitan loft. 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft." 

** The mean, fufpicious wrotch, whofe bolted 
Ne'er mov'd in pity to the wand'rinp poor, [dcor 
With him I left ihecup, to teach hi3 mind 
That heav'n can Mcfs, if m':^rtals will be kind. 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compaflion touch his grateful fouU 
TTius artifts melt the fuU: n ore of leai. 
With heaping ccals of 6re upon its head ; 
In the kind wannth, the metal learns to glow 
And, loofe from drofs, the fjlver runs below. 

I-ong had our pious friend in virtue trod. 



To what exceffes had his dotage run ! 
But Gon, to liive the fatlier, took the fon. 
To all but thee ii: fits he feem'd to ^o ; 
And 'twas my miniflry to deal the blow. 
^Tke poor fend parent, humbled \i tlie dult^ 
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Now owns in tears the punifhment was jiift. 

" But how had all his fortune felt a wreck. 
Had that falfe fervaut fped in lafety back ! . 
Iliis night his treafurM he^.ps he meant to fteal j 
Then what a fund of charity would fail ! 

" 'Iliusheav'ninflrufts thy mind: this trial o*€r> 
Depart in peace ; reiign, and fin no more/' 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew; 
The fage flood wond'ring, as the feraph flew. 
Thus look'd Elisha, when, to mount on high. 
His mafter took the chariot of the sky : 
The fiery pomp afcending left the view ; 
The prophet gaz'd, and wifh'd to follow too. 

The bending hermit here a prayer begun : 

Lord / as in heavn^ on earth thy lui/l be done : 

llien, gladly turning, fought his ancient place. 
And pais'd a life of piety and peace. 
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ne HERMIT— By Dr. Beattie. 

j\ji the clofe of the day, when the hamlet is ftlll^ 

Anamortals the fweets of forgetfutaefs prove- 
When naught but the torrent is heard on the hill, 

And iiaughtjjut the nightingale's fong in thegroye — 
'Twas then, by the ciwe of the mountain reclinM, 

A h'^rmit his nightly complaint thus begun, 
Tho' mournful his numbers, his foul was refign'd ; 

He thought as a fage, though he felt as a man : 
" Ah ! why thus abandoned to darknefs and woe, 

* Why thus, lonely Philomel, flows thy fad ftrain ? 

* For fpriug fhall return, and a lover beftow j 

* And thy boTom no trace of misfortune retain. 

* Yet if pity infpirc thee, O ceafe not thy lay ! 
•Moum,fweeteft complainer; man calls t^ee to mourn: 

* O foothe him, wfaofe pleafures, like thine, pafs 

away ! 
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* Full quickly they pafs— but they never return ! 

* Now gliding remote on the verge of the fky, 

* The moon, h,iif extinft, a dim crefcent dilplaysi 

* But lately I mark'd when majeftic on high 

* She fhone, and the planets were loft in her blaze: 

^ Roll on then, fair orb, and withgladnefspurfue 

* The path that condufts thee to fplendor again : 

^ But man's faded glory no change fhall renew ; 
' Ah, ibol ! to exult in a glory fo vain ! 
' * Fis night, and the landfcape is lovely no more : 

* I mourn; but, ye woodlands, Imourn not for you; 

* For mom is approaching, your charms to reftore, 

* Perfum'd with frelh fragrance, and glitt'ring with 

* Nor yet for the ravage of winter I mourn; [dew. 

* Kind Nature the embryo-bloflbm will fave : 

* But when fhail fpring vi(it the mould'rmg um» 

* O when fhall it dawn on the night of the grave !' 

* 'Twas thus, by the glare of falfefcitnce betray 'df 
' That leads to bewilder, and dazzles to blind : 

' Aly tho'ts wont to roam,from Ihade onwi;rd toftiade, 

* Dettruftion before me, and forri.>w behind. 

* O pity, great Father,of li^hr,ihen 1 crj^'d, 

* Thy creature, who fain would not wander from 

* I^o^humbled in dull I relinquifh my pride : [thee ! 

* From doul:)t and from darknefs thou only canll 

* And darknefs and doubt are now lly inp away [free. 

* No longer 1 roam in conjefture forlorn, 

* So breaks on the traveller, faint aod aftray, 

* The bright and the balmy efFu Vence of mom. 
' See Tmth,Love,and Mercy ,in triumph defcending, 

* And nature all glowing in Edea's firft bloom, 

* On the cold cheek of Death fmiles and rofes are 

blendirg, , 

* And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb** 
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An ELEGT— Written in a Gmntry Church-Tard. 

By Mr. Gray. 



T 



_ HE curfew tolls the knell of parting day ; 

I'fte lowing herd wind flowly o'er the Tea ; 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 

And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 
Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fight. 

And all the air a fol(.*mn llillnefs holds. 
Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight. 

And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds ; 
Save that from yond-^r ivy-mantled towV, 

The moping owl does to the moon ccmplaia 
Of fuch as, wand'rin^ near her lecrct bowV, 

Moleft her ancient Iclitary reign. 
Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree's fhade. 

Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap. 
Each in his narrow cell forever laid. 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet deep. 
The breezy call of incenfe-breathing mom, 
♦ Thefwallow twiitVmg from the ttraw-built fhed. 
The cock's fhrill clarion, or the echoing honi. 

No more fhall rouze them from their lowly bed. 
For them no mere the blazing hearth fhall bum. 

Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care : 
•No children ran to lifp their fire's return. 

Or climb his knees, the envied kifs to fhare : 
Oft did the harveft to tiieir (xkle yield, 

Their furrow oft the ftubbora glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 

How bow'd the woods beneath their fturdy urcke ! 
Let not Ambition mock their uleful toil. 

Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear with a difdamful fmile 

The ftiort and fimple annals of the poor. 
The boaft of heraldry, tliepomp ofpow'r. 

And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave. 
Await jilike the inevitable hour : 
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iTie paths of glory lead but to the grave. 
Nor you, ye Proud, impute to thefe the fault. 

If Mera'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raife. 
Where thro' the loDg-drawn aifle and fretted vault 

The pealing anthem fwells the note of praife. 
Can (toried urn, or animated buft, 

Back to its maniion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honor's voice provoke the fdent duft. 

Or Flatt'ry foothe the dull cold ear of oeath ? 
Perhaps in this negleded fpot is laid 

Some heart once pregnant with celeffial fire ; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway*d,. 

Or wak'd to ecftacy the living lyre. 
But Kno A ledge to their eyes her ample page. 

Rich with the fpoils of Time, did ne'er unroll ;. 
Ch\ll Penury reprefs'd their noble rage, 

And froze the genial current of the foul. 
Full many a gem of pureii my ferene 

l*he dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flow'r is born to blufh unfcen. 

And wafte its fweetnefs on the defart air. 
Some vill'ge Hampden, thjit with dauntlefs breaflr 

The little tyrant of his fields withftood; 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft; 

SomeCROMWELLguiltlefsofhiscouQtry's blood.. 
The applaule of lill'ning fenates to command. 

The threats of pain and ruin to defpife. 
To Icatter plenty o'er a fmiling land. 

And read their hiitory in a nation's eyes — 
Their lot forbade ; nor circumfcribM alone 

Their growing virtues ; but their crimes confin'd; 
Forbade to wade thro^rflaughter to a throne. 

And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind ; 
The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide. 

To quench the blufhes of ingenuous fhame. 
Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride 

With inceufe kindled at the Mufe's flame. 
Far from the maddmg croud's ignoble flrife. 
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Their fober wifties never leam'd to ftray ; 
Along the cool fequefter'd vale of life 

They kept the noilelefs tenor of their way. 
Yet ev n th;jfe b?nes from infult to proteft. 

Some frail memorial ftill erefted nigh, 
W ith uncouth rhymes ,and (hiipelefs fculpturc deck'd. 

Implores the inffing tribute of a figh. 
Their name, their years, I'pelt by th' unlettered Mufe, 

The place of fame and elegv lupnly : 
And many a holy text around (he ftrews, 

That teach the niftic moralift to die. 
For who to dumb forgetfirinefs a prey. 

This pleafing, anxious being e'er refign'd ; 
Left the warm preciiidts of the cheerful day, 

Nor oA one longing, lingering look behmd ^ 
On fome fond breall the parting foul relies. 

Some pious drops the cl^fing eye requires ; 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 

Ev'n in our afhes live their wonted fires. 
For thee, who, mindful of th' unhonor'd dead, 

Doft in thefe lines their artlefis tale relate ; 
If chance, by lonely ConteT.plaiion leJ, 

Some kindred I'pirit (hull inquire tliy fate ; 
Haplv fome hor.ry-heiided fwaiu may Hiy, 

" Oft have we fcen him at the peep of dawn, 
** Brudii/g, with bafly Iteps the dews away, 

*' 'lb meet ti efuii upon the upland lawn. 
** There, at ihj foot of yonder nodding beach, 

" That wreaths its old fantaftic roots fo high, 
" His liillefs length at noon-tide would he ftretch, 
' And por3 upon the hrock thar bubbles by. 

Hard bv yon wood, nowlfeiiling as in fcom, 

** Mutt ri g his wayward fancies he would rove ; 

Now drooping, woeful, wan, like one fcrlom, 

*' Or cnz'd with c?re5 orcn Ts'd in hopeUfs lcvd» 
" One morn I mil ;'d him en the 'cu'^omM hill, • 

*^ Al . g the heath, and near his favVitc tree j 
" Anctlier came ; nor yet belide the rill. 
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Ncr up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 

The next, with dirges due, in fed array, 

"cjIow thro'the church-way path we (aw him borne. 

i^pproach, and read (for thou canft read)the lay 

" Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn— . 

The epitaph. 

HERE rcRs his head upon the lap of Earth ; 

A vouth to Fcrtuce and to Fame unknown ;: 
Fair Science frowu'd not on his humble birth. 

And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 
Lari^e was his bounty, and his foul fincere, 

Heav'n did a recompenfe as largely fend : 
He gave xo MiCery r.U he had — a tear. 

He gain'd from Heav'n (*twas all hew!fhM)a 
No ftuther leek his merits to difclofe, [friend, . 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repofe) 

The bofom of his Father and his God. 
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% ^n ESS AT en MAN— in Four Epijllcs^ to H. Sf* . 

^oin Lord BoUn^broke. 

lij Alezaadct^PopC; EC^.- 

ARGUMENT OF EPISTLE I. 

Of the Nature and State of Man with refpecl t# 

the Umverfe. 

OP Man in the abftra^.-^^ ^>t we can judge only with regard* 
to oar own fyftein» being igridttAtj^iof the relations of fyftemt and 
thlngt, ver. 17, &c, IJ. Ihat man ii not to be deemed it^perfedt bat 
a Being, fuJtea to hit place and rank in the creation^ agretable Co Cbfl 

Eineral Order of things, and conformable to Ends and Rclatiooi to 
m onknown, ver. 35, &c. 111. That it it partly upon hit ignoraoco 
•f /ature eventSt and partly upon the hope of a future ftscei that all Uo. 
kjppincfs ia the prefent depends, ver. 77, &c* I Vt The pride of aiow- 
luat more knowledge^ and pretending to more Perfe^ien, the caufie 
iff Maa*i error g3d mUcrj. Tho impiety of putting hifftrelf la iht 

(VI %) 
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place of God, and judging of ihe ficr.cfs or unfitrirfiti prrf(£l'r>n cr »o.. 
perltdicn, juMtcc oi injuuicc, ox hib ftiijtiu.titni, »rr. I ■>. A;c. 
V, Ti'e ablurdity ot coi.ccicii-g hirricii iii« hnai Cauie of ct.e cieat'cn, 
•r c^pc^ing tk4t fcriedtion in the inci^l woild, which i& r.ct in the 
naturaii %er. I3», &f. Vl. The unic«U.naLlci.ci;> or hiv ton j.lAir.i.s 
againft Providtucc, wiiilc en the one hai-d he utn.kna;, ihc [.critdlioufc 
ot the Angclk, aiiO on ihe cthei the bociiiy quMlihcaiioni ot ihe Bruie^j 
t<hough, to folleis any ot the Itiliiive li.cu.tic* in a hi^}.e» device, 
woylo icnrici him ini/crablc, ver. I7^<, v<c, Vll. 1 n-i throti^houc tl:s 
whole v:liblc world, an univeriat oi<}ei anc ^laoattoi: in ti v icniLal 
and mental tacult'cs ik cblci \cd, which Cdu.cik a luD'>ir.ii. urim ot cira- 
tuic to creiiiure, ^nU or ail cicaiure> to Man. 'i he giicitlons t>t" 
len<e, inilir.ct, thought, leilcttion, itaton ; ihac fileaion itici.c coun- 
tervails aii the other facu;t;e8, *cr. ic;. Vlil. how nr.ucii ;u;ibcr 
this Older an<l luboruiniition -^t living cicatu.rs may extenj ab(.\e and 
below ut } were any part or v^nivh oroken, not thai part oniy, but the 
whole conncttffc creation iiiVjlt l)t ctltroyed, vci. 233. iX.' The ex- 
travagance, niacnei:, ar.d |.rid-/ cf luch a oehic, vti. 250... 1 he tcn- 
ftquence of all, ihe auiouitc luun^Uion due to Provi.jcncc,jol& ^i ic cur 
f relent and tuiuic haiCt vci. l^i, v.c. to the tnu. 
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WAKE, my St. John! leave all mcai:cr tl.irg* 

io low ambition, and the pride ct Kirgs : 
Let us (fince Lite cm little more lii] ply 
Than jult to Icok aboui u^', acd to die) 
Expatiate free o'er all this icxne ot Man ; 
A irjghty nu;ze ! but i.ot without a plan , 
AAVild, wl ereweeds and (lowerii prcmilcuous flioot 
Or Giirden^teiTptir.g with forbicdeii fruit. 
Toptthtr let us ixat this airple field, 
Try what the cpen, what the covert yield, 
'1 he latent traiii^ the g ddy heights t-xplc re, 
Ot all who bluKJly creep, criightlels loar ; 
Eye Nature^s w; Iks*, Ihoot Icily as it flies, 
Acd catch the Aianters livirg as they rile : 
Laugh where we muft, be candid where we can ; 
£ut vindicate the ways q| Gcd co Mar, 

L Sav iirft, of God above, or Man below, 
Wkat cad we revdon but from what we know ? 
Of Man, what fee we but his flaticn here, 
Vicm iRhich to reafoc, cr to which refer t 
1 fcro' V Grids unrumbei 'd rho' the God be kncTrn, 
''i4» Qvt% t« triice him only yi cur own. 
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He, who thro' ^-aft immcnrity can pierce, 

See worHs on ■vv.)ri.i'j compoie one univerfe, 

Obfervfi how fyftein into lyiietn rutw, 

What other p! mets circle othirr funs, 

What vary'd B^ing peoples every itar, 

May tell why HeAv'n has inaJe u3 as we are. 

But cf this frame, ihe bejrinE>i and the tie.*. 

Ill; ftrcng cor:ieftionB, nice dcpendsncies. 

Gradations juR, h's ihy per^'-.iding ibul 

Look'd throiigii ? or ran ii part coiitaiu the whole ? 

Is the great chain, that draw;^ all to agree. 
And dnuvn liipports. upheld by God or thee ? 

n. Prcliimpmous Man ! Ihereaibnwould'ft thou 
Why torni'd lb weak, lb litik and ib blind ? [tin:!, 
Inrft, it thou caiift, the h;irder realon gu^fs. 
Why fcrm'd no weaker, blindi-r ani no lets ? 
Aft of thy mother Earth, why oaks are made. 
Taller or ftrongcr, than the weeds they Ihade » 
Or afk of yonder argent fields above, 
Why Jove s Satellite's are le!s thnn Jcve? 

Of ivflems pofiibie, it 'tis confeft 
TTi::t \\''iriicm infinite iiuill form the bett. 
Where aU muft full or r.ot coherent be. 
And all that rifes, rife in due degree ; 
Then, in the fade of reas'niiig hie 'tis plain, 
There iriuft be, irmewhere, fuch a rank as mzn : 
And all ihe quefli^n (wrangle e'er fo long) 
Is only this, it Gcd haspiac'd him wrong ? > 

Refpefting man, whatever wrong we dll. 
May, muft be right, :•? relatiw to all. 
Jn human works, ti^c' hbor'd on with pain, 
A tbonfand/novements fcttrce one purpofe gain ; 
Id God's, oce Cngle can its end produce ; 
Yet fervfs to fccond too fomc other ufe. 
So n-.an, who here Teems principal alone, | 
Perhaps afts fecond to Icme (phere unknown. 
Touches fotne wheel, or vergea to fome goal; 
Ta but apsre vefe^ end oot a whole. 



^a SELECT POEMS. 

When the proud fteed fhall know why man reftrains 
His fiery ccurl'e cr drives h'ln o'er the plains ; 
Wheii the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod. 
Is now \x viftim, and now Eg:ypt's ^od : 
'Fhen (hall TMan's pride and duUnefs comprehend 
His aft orti', paffi .>ns% being's ufe and end ; 
Why doing;, rufT^rinp, checked, impeird ; and why 
I'his hour a Ihve, t re next a deity. 

Then fnv not Man's imperfeft, Heav'n in fault ; 
Say rather, M;in*s ;is perfed, as he ought : 
His knowfev-'ge meafur'd to his ftate and place ; 
'His time a moment, and a point his fpace. 
if to be perfeft in a certain Iphere, 
Wh'^.t mcitter foon cr late, or here or there ? 
The blellto day is a.-? completely fo. 
As who brgan a thoufand years ago. 

III. Heav'n from all creatures hides-thebockof 
All but the page prelcribM, their prefentftate: [Fate, 
From brutes what men, from men what ijpiritslmow;. 
Or, who could fufler being here below ; 
The lamb thy riot dooms to b eed to day. 
Had he thy Reafon, would he fkip and ijlay ? 
Ple^sM to the laft, he crops the flow'ry food,. 
And licks the hand juft raised to fhed nis.bk)od. 

blindnefs to the future ! kindly giv'n, 
I'hat each may fill the circle mark d by Heav'n : 
Who fees witn equal eye, ?.s God of all^ 

A hero perifh, or a fparrow fall, ^ 

Atoms or fyllem.sinto min hurl'd. 

And now a bubble burft, and now a world. 

Hope humbly then ; withtrembling pinionsfoar:: 
Wait the great teacher Death ; and God adore* 
What futiure blifs, he gives not thee to know. 
Put gives that Hope, to be thy bleffing now. 
Hope fprings eternal in the human breaft : 
Man never ij, but always to it bleft : 

1 he foul, uneafy, and confin'd from home, . 
Refts and expatiates in a bfc to come* . 
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Lo, xhe poor Indian ! whofe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clou.ls, or h;ars him in the wind } 
His foul, proud fcience never taught to ftray 
Far as tat rdarwallc or milky w.iy ; 
Yet fimpte Nature to his liope his giv'o, 
Behind th- cloiid-'opt-hill, an humbW heaven ; 
Some fafer world in depth of woods embrac'd. 
Home happier ifliind ia the wat'ry wafte. 
Where flaves once more their native land behold. 
No fiends torment, no Cliri'.ti;ns thirft for gold. 
To Be, contents his natural dslire. 
He aiks no Angel's wir.ij, no Senph's fire ; 
But thinks, admitted to tnat equal Iky, 
His fai'hful dog (hill benr him cimpaay. 

IV. Go, wifer (h,u ! an J in thy faie of fcnfe. 
Weigh thy opinion againll: Providence ; 

Call imperftftion' what thou far.cy'ft fuch. 
Say, here he givts too little, there too much : 
Deftr^y all creatures for thy fport or (ruft. 
Yet cry, if Mar.'s uiihappy, Gi-^l's u::juit ; 
If Man alone erpr ,fs net Heav'n's h-gh care, 
A\one ma'.''e p!rK-£t liert', immortal there : 
Snatch from his hand t^e'-abnci! and the rod, 
Re-ju'gc his ju:lice, l;e the G^d of God. 
Ia rriJe, in rfs'ning Prde, cur error lies j 
All quit their fpherr, and rnlh into the ikies. 
Pride ;H11 is aiming at the We.'l abudes, 
Mti w:)uld be Argds, Angels w:iild be Gcds* 
Afpiring to be G.'ds, if Angels fell, 
Afpiring to be Angels, men rebtl ; 
And who but wifties lo invtrt the hws 
Of Order, iinsagainft th* Eternal C'afe. 

V. Alkf.n,vlT;t en ! the heav'nly bodies (hine, 
Earthforwhofeu'e? Pride nnfwers, *"Tis for mine; 
" For me kind Nature w^kes her genial p,-)w'r, 

*' Suckles each herb, and lpri?adR i.ut ev'ry flow'r; 
** Annual for me, the gr.;pe, the role renew 
•• The juice neftaresns, and the balxy dew ; 
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" For me, the mine a thoufand treafures brings ; 
•• For me, health gulhes from a thoufs^nd fprmgs ; 
•* Seas roll to waft me, funs to light me rife ; 
" My foot-ftool earth, my cancpy the Ikies.'* 

But errs not nature rrbm this gracious end. 
From bumiiig funs when livid deaths d&end. 
When earthquakes fwallow,or when lempeftsl weep 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep ! 
"No ('tis reply'd) the firft Almighty Caufe 
" A6ls not by partial, but by general laws ; 
Th* exceptions few ; fome change fince all began : 
And what created perfeft ?"— why then IVlan ? 
If the great end be hunnan Happinefs, 
Then Nature deviates ; and can Man do lefs ? 
As much that end a c onftant courfe requires 
Of fhowVs and funlhine, as of Man's defircS ; 
As much eternal fprings and clcudlefs fties. 
As men for ever template, calm and wife. 
If plagues oreartltquakcs break not Heav'n's defign. 
Why then a Borgia, or a Cataline ? 
Who knows but he, whole hand the lightninRfcrms, 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the norms ; 
Pours fierce ambition in a Caefar's mind. 
Or turns voung Aramcn Icofe to fcourge mankind ? 
From pride, from pride, our very reasoning fprings ; 
Accomit for moral as for nat'ralihings : 
Why charge we Heaven in tholie, in thefe acquit ? 
In both, to reafon right, is to fubmit. 

Better for us, perhaps, it might appear. 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here ; 
That never air or ocean felt the wind. 
That never paffion difcompos'd the mind. 
But all fubfifts by elemental ftrlfe ; 
And paflions are the elements of Life. 
Tr e gen'ral Order, fince the whole began. 
Is kept in Nature and is kept in Man. 

VI. What would this man ? now upward will he 
And little lefs than Angel, would be more^ [foar> 
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Now lcx)king downwardsj-juft as gri^vM appears 
To want the ftrengih cf bulls, the furr of bears. 
Made for his ufe uU creatures if he call. 
Say what their ufe, ha J he the powVs of all ; 

- Nature to thefe, witr.out profulion kind. 
The proper organs, proper p iwVs affign'd : 
Each fee ning want compenfated of jcourfe. 
Here with degrees of fwiftnefs, there of force ; 
All in exaft proportion to the ftate ; 
Nothing to aJd and nothing to abate. 
Each beaft, each infecl^happy in its own : 
Is Heaven unkind to Man, and M.io alone ? 
ShaH he alone, whom rational we call. 
Be pleas'd wiih nothing, if not bleft with all ? 

Theblifsof Man (could Pride that blefliag dad) 
Is not to act or think beyond mankind ; 
No powers of body, or of foul t3 Ih?.re, 
But what his nature and his ftite can bear. 
Why has not Man a microfcopic eye ? 
For this phia realbn, Man is not a rly. 
Say what the ul'e, were finer optics giv'n, 
T* infpeft a mite, not comprehend the Heav'n ? 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive allo*er. 
To fmart and agonize at every pore ? 
Or quick effluvia darting thru* the brain. 
Die of a rofe in aromatic pain ! 
If nature thunder'd in his opening ears. 
And ftunn'd him with the mufic of the fpheres, 
How w<mld he wifh that Heaven had left him ftiD 
'ITie whifp'ring zephyr, and the purling rill ? 
Who finds not Providence all good and wife. 
Alike in what it javes, and what denies ? 

ViT. Far 2ts Creation*s ample range extends. 
The fcale of fenfual, mental pow'rs afcends : 
Mark how it mount? to Man's imperial r?xe. 
From the green mvriids in the p.^pled grafs ; 
AVhat modes of fglit betwixt each wide extreme, 

* llic mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam : 
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Of fmell» the headlong r.oDefs between. 
And hound fagacicus on the tainted graen : 
Of hearing, from the life that fflls tht flood. 
To that which wart Ijs through the vtrnal wood ? 
The fpider*s touch, how exquifitely fine ! 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line : 
In the nice bee, what fenfe fo fubtly true 
From poHj'nc^us herbs extracts the healing dew : 
How Iritindl varies in the grcv'lling f^^ine, 
Compar'd, halfreas*nmg elephant, with thine! 
^ Twixt that and Reafon, what a nice barrier ! 
Forever fep'rate yet for ever near ! 
Remembrance and refl .^ftion how ally'd ; 
What thin partitions Senfe from Thought divide 
And Mid Jb natures how they Icng to join. 
Yet never i^ifs th' infuperable line ! 
Without this jufl gradation, could they be 
Subjected, thefe to thofe, or all to thee ? 
The pow'rs of all fubdu'd by thee alone. 
Is not thy Reafon all thefe pow'rs in one ? 

VIII. See, thro* this air, this ocean, and this earth| 
All matter quick, and burfUng into birth. 
Above, how high, prcgrellive life may go I 
Around, how wide ! how deep extend l)elow ! 
Vaft chain of being ! which from God began. 
Natures jetiiereal, human, angel man, 
Beaft, bird, fifh, infeft, what no eye can fee. 
No glafs can reach ; from Infinite to thee. 
From thee to nothing — On fuperior pc;w*r$ 
Were we to prefs, inferior might on ours ; 
Or in the full Creation leave a void. 
Where, one flep broken, the great fcale*s deftroy'd.; 
From Nature's chain whatever link you ftrike. 
Tenth, or ten thoufandth, breaks the ch.ain alike. 

And if each fyftem iu gra:!ation roll 
Alike effential to th* amazing Whole, 
'I he leaft confufion but in one, not all 
That fyftem only, but the Whole muft fall* ^ 
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th QDbalaoc'd from her orbit fly, 
ind Suns run lawlefs thro' the licy ; 
ig Angels from tb.eir fpheres be hurt'd, 
I Being wre(^k'd, aod world (m world ; 
; whole foundatioos to their centre nod, 
ure trembles to the throne of God. 
Iread Order break— for whom ? for thee ? 
inn ! O MaJuefs ! Pride ! Impiety ! 
\Vhat if the foot, ordaiii'd the duft to tread, 
, to toi 1, afpir*d to be the head ? 
the head, riie eye, or ear repin'd 
\ mere engines to the ruling nund ? 
bfurd for any part to claim 
lother in this general frame ; 
bfur ', to mourn the ta/ks cr pains 
It direding Mind of all ordains, 
are but parts of one ftupendous whole, 
X)dy Nature isi and God the foul ; 
laiig'd thro' all, and yet in all the fame ; 
I the e<>rth, as in the a?Lhereiil frame, 
in the fun, r?frt fties in the breeze, 
n the (tars, and blofroms in the trees, 
ro' all 1 f.% extends thro* allextent^ 
uudivid.?tl, operates unfpent ; 
J in our foul, informs our mortal part, 
as p rfcdt, in a hair, as heart ; 
as ptrrft ^t, in vile man that mourns, 
apt Ser ph that adores and bums : 
no high, no low, no great, no fmall, 
ho bounds, coniv fts, and equals alK 
Ceafe then, nor Order Imperfeffion came ; 
per blii's depends on what we blame. 
\y ou n point : This kind, this due degree 
Inefs, weaknefs, Heav'n bellows en thee. 
—In this .or any other fphere, 
o be as bleft, as thou canft bear : 
he hand of one dKpofmg powV, 
e natal, or the mortal hour: 

(VIIJ 
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All Nature is but Art unknown to thee ; 

All Chance, Diredios, which thou cann not fee ; 

All Difcord, Harmony not underftood ; 

All partial Evil, univerf il Good. 

And fpite of Pride, in erring Reafon's fpite. 

One truth is clear, whatever is, is right. 



ARGUMENT OF EPISTLE II. 

Of the Nature and State ot Man with refpeft to 

Himfelf, as an individual. 

I. THE bufinefs of Man not to pry into God, but to ftudv bim* 
ftlf.^ Hii middle Niturt : his Powers and Frailties, ver. X to ig. The 
Linkits of hit Captcity, ver. 19, &c. 11. Thetwopiincipiet of Man, 
Self- Love and Reafon, both nece(r4ry, ver. 53. tec, Seif-Lnve the 
fironger, and why, ver. 67, Sec, Their end the fame, ver. 3i» &c» 
111. The PaBioniy aod their ufe, 93 to 130. The Predoofinflnc Paf. 
Aon, and its force, ver. 131 to 160. Its neccflitjr, in direfttng men to 
diflferenc purpofet, ver. 165, etc. Itt providential Ufe, in fixiog our 
principlef, and afcertaining our Virtue, ver. 277. iV. Virtue and 
▼ice joined in our mixed Nature $ the iimiti near, yet the thiogi fep- 
arate aod evident. What it the Office ef reafon, ver. 7o% to 1x6. 
V. How edtout vice it%^ itfelf, and bow we deceive ourfdves into k, 
ver. 2x7. VL That, however the ends of Providence and general 
Good are anfwered in our Pafliont and Imperfc£tioni, ver. 138, tccm 
How ufefully tbefe are diftributcd to all Orders of Men, ver. 241. 
How ufefal they ate to Society, ver. 161. And to Individoalsy .ver 
063. iaevery ttate, and every age of lifcj ver. 273, &c. 

Jft^NOW then thyfelf,prefume not Godtolcan, 
The proper ftudy of Mankind is Man. 
Plac'd on this ifthmus of a middle ftare, 
A Being darkly wife, and ruddy great : 
With too much knowledge for the Sceptic fide, 
With too much weaknels for the Stoic's pricte. 
He hangs between ; in doubt to aft, or reft : 
In doubt to deem bimfelf a God, or Beaft ; 
In doubt his Mind or Bodjr to prefer ; 
Bom but to die, and reasoning but to err ; 
Alike in ignorance, his reafon fuch. 
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Whether he thinks too little or too much : 

Cl&os of Thought and Paflion, all confiis'd ; 

Still by himfelf abus'd or difabug'd ; 

Created half to rife.) and half to fidl ; 

Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all : 

Sole judge of Trut'^ in endlefs Error hurl'd : 

The glory, jeft, and riddle of the worid ! feuidey,- 

Go, woad'rous creature! mount where Saeoca 
Go, meafure earth, weigh air, and ftate the tides ; 
loflruft the plane* s in what orbs to run, 
C'.rreft old lime and regulate the Sun ; 
Go, foar with Plato to the empyreal fphere. 
To the firft good, firft perfeft, and firft fair ; 
Or tread the mizy round his folbw'rs trod, 
And quitting feiife call imitating God ; 
As Ealtem prieftsin giddy circles run. 
And tun their heads to inutate the Sun. 
Go, teach Eternal Wifdom how to rule — 
Then drop into thyfelf and be a fool ! 

Sup ^rior beings, when of late they faw 
A mortal Man unfold all Nature's Law, 
AdmirM fuch wifdom in an earthlyflaape. 
And fhow*d a Nciwton as we (how an Ape. 

C )uld he, whofe rules the rapid Comet bind5' , 
Defcribe or fix one movement of his Mind ? 
Wno law its fires here rife, and there defcead, 
Explsdn his own beginning, or his end ; 
AliS, what wonder! Man's fuperior part 
UncneckM may rife, and climb from art to art : 
But when his own great w jrk is but begun, 
Wiiat Reafon weaves, by paflio.i is undone. 

Trace Science then, with Modefty thy gmde ; 
Firft ftrip off all her equipage of Pride ; 
Deduft but what is Vanity or Drefs, 
Or Learning's Luxury, or Idlenefs ; 
Or tricks to (how the ftretch of human braiOy 
Mere curious pleafure, or ingenious pain ; 

Eitpungethe whole3Jor lop th' excrefceat part* 
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Of all, our Vices have created Arts ; 

Then fee how little the remaining futn. 

Which fervM the palt, and muft the times to come! 

II. Two Principles in human nature rdgi ; 
Self- love, to urge, and Reafon, to reltrain ; 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we calU 
{)ach works its end, to move or govern all : 
And to their prcnper operation ftiU, 
Aicrihe all Good to their Improper 111. 

Self-love, the fpring of motion, a;as the foul 
Reafon's comparing balance rules the whole* 
Man but for that, no aftion could attend. 
And. but for this, were a^ive to no end : 
Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar fpot. 
To draw nutrition, propagate and rot : 
Or, meteor-like, flame lawlefs thro* the void, 
Deftroying others, byhimfelf dcftroy'd. 

Moftflrength the moving principle requires ; 
Active its taik^ it prompts, impels, iafpires* 
Sedate and quiet die comparing lies, 
Form'd but to check, deliberate, and advife» 
Self-love ftill iironger as its objeA'^ nigh ; 
Reafon's at diftance, and in prolpef^ lie : 
That fees immediate good by prefent fcnfe : 
Reafc^, the future and the confequence. 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng^ 
At beft more watchful this, but that more itrong* 
The action of the ftronger to fqfpend, 
Reafon ftill ufe, to reaion ftill attend. 
Attention, habit and eiqperience gains. 
Each ftrengthens Reafon, and Sdf-loye reftnins. 
Let fubtile fchoolmen teach thefe friends to fight. 
More ftudious to divide than to u-^ite ; 
And Grace and Virtue, Senfe and Reafon fplit^ 
With all the rafli dexterity of wit. 
Wits, juft like ftDcls, at war about a name. 
Have full as •'^ft no meaning, cr the fame* 
Sdt-iove and Reafon to one end afpire^ 
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Pain their averfion, Plfeafure their dcfire ; 
But greedy Ttiat, its objeft would devour. 
This tafte the honey, and not wound the flow'r : 
Reafure, or wrong or rightly undcrftood, . 
Our greatelt evil, or our greateftgood. 

IIL Modes offelf-lo?e the pamons we may call t 
• Fis real good, or fecming, moves them all : . 
But fincc not every good we can divide. 
And reafon bids us tor our own provide : • 
PaiBons, tho' felfifh, if their means be fair, 
I.ift under Reafon, and deferve her care ; 
Thofe, that impirted,^ court a nobler aim, 
Exalt thnr kind, and take fome Virtue's name* « 

In hzy apathy It Stoics boafk 
Their vrtue fixM ; Ms fix'd as in an froft ; 
Contracted all, retiring to the bfeaft ; 
But ftrength of mind is exercife, not reft ; : 
I'he rifiiig tempeft pu*. s in aft the foul, 
Parts it may ravage, but preferves the whole* . 
On L'fe's vaft ocean diveriely we fail, 
Reafon the chart, but paffion is the gale ; • 
Nor God alone in the ftill calm we find. 
He -mounts the ftcrm, and walks upon the wind-'* 

Prfffi^ns, like elements, thj* bom to fight-^ -. 
Yet, mix*d and foften'd in his work unite : . 
ITiefc 'tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But wluit compofes man^ can man deftroy ? " 
Suffice that reafi^n keep to nature's road, '. 
Snbjeft, comipound them, fdbw her andf God, ' 
JLove, Hc>pe, and Joy, fiiir Pleafure's fmiling tr^n, , 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain, 
Thefe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd, , 
Make smd maintain the balance of the mind : 
The lights and (Indes, whofe'well accorded ftrife : 
Gives all the ftrength and color of our life. 

Pleafures are ever in our hands t)r eyes ; 
And whq;i, ia a^ thev ceafe, in profiiefi, rife : • 
Plrefoit tagn^Pi^attd future ttiH to fi]d> > 
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The whole employ of body and of mind. 
iUl fpread their chanm» but charm uot all ?\\kt ; 
On different fenfes, diftercut objecls ftrike ; 
Hence different pamons more or kfs inflaine. 
As ftrong or weak, the organs of the fnme ; 
And hence one malker i^ifiiou in the bread. 
Like Aaron's ferpent, fwallows up the rdi. 

As man, perhaps, the moment of his breathy 
Receives the lurking principle of death ; 
The young difeafe, that rauli fubdue at lecgth. 
Grows with his growth, and ftrengthens with his 
So, caft and mingled with his very frame, [ftrength: 
The mind's difeaie, its ruling pafTion came ; 
Each vital liumor which fhould feed the whole. 
Soon flows to this, in body and in foul : 
Whatever warms the heart or fills the htad. 
As the mind opens, and its functions fpread, 
Imagination piles her dangVous art. 
And pours it all upon the peccint part. 

Nature its mother, habit is its nurfe ; 
Wit, fpirit, faculties but make it wcrte ; 
Reafon itfelf btit gives it edg^ and power ; 
As. heaven's bleit beam turns vinec:armore fcxsTm. 
We, wretched fubjefts iho' to lawful fway. 
In this weak queen, fome fav'rite ftill obey : 
Ah ! if (he lend not arms, as well as rules. 
What can (he more than tell us we are focls? 
Teach us to m(»irn our nature, not to icend^ 
A fh^trp a:cufer, but a helplels friend ! 
Or from^ a judge turn pleader, to perfuade 
The choice we make, orjuftify.it made ;. 
Protid of ao.eafy conqueft all abng. 
She but removes weak paflions.for (he firoag ::: 
So,- V^hea fmall humors gather ta a goat^ 
The do^r fancies he has driv^^themout. 

Ye8» nature'& road muft ever be prefer'd ;. 
Reafoa i&herciso.guidey- but fisUi a.guaisd ; 
Tis hers to,tcflii^,ttQt avearUitow^ 
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And treat this paifiaji more as friend than foe ; 
A mij^htier power the ilroiig direclioa feaJs, 
And ieveral men impi;ls to (evem) ends ; 
Like varying winds, by other pidfions toft, 
ITiis drives them o:»nftant to a certain coaft. 
Let power or knowledge, gold or glory, pie ife. 
Or (oft more Itrong than all) the love of eafe ; 
ITiro' life 'tis f. liowM, even at life's expenfe : 
The merchant's toil> the fage's indolence. 
The monys humiliry, the hero's ijride. 
All, all alike, find reaibn on their tide. 

Th' Eternal Art educing good from ill. 
Grafts o^this paffion our beft princ'ple : 
*Ti8 thus the Mer*iiry cf Man is fix'd. 
Strong grows the vii cue with liis nature mix'd ; 
The drofs cements what elfe W': re too retiu'd. 
And in one intereft, body a<fts with mind. 

As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's cire> 
On lavage (locks inferteJ learn to bear ; 
The fureft v'rtues thus from pafEons (hoot, 
Wikl nature's vi^or working at ihe root. 
What cr ps of wit and hoi:efty appear 
From fpleen, from obftioacy, hate, or fear ! 
See anger^ zeal and fortitude fupply ; 
Ev'n avance^ prudenre, lloth, philcfophy ; 
Lu&, thro' fome certain ftr^incrs well refin'd. 
Is gentle love, and ch.arms all womankind ; 
Envy, to which ih' ignoble mind's a flave. 
Is emulation in the leam'd or bra^e ; 
Nor virtus, male or female, can we name. 
But what wiUgrow on pridfe, or grow on fhanie» 

Thus nature gives us (let it check our ptide/ 
The virtue neareit to our vice ally'd : 
Reafon the; bias turns to good from ill. 
And Nero reigcs a Titus, if he willi 
The fiery foul abhor'd in Cataline* 
In.I>sda$ charma, in. Curtios is divine : 
ThfrfatngaTnhirionaiti.dflftroy 0£ &i» 
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And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. '^ 

This light anddarknefs in our chaos join'd. 
What (hall divide ? The God wthia the mind. . 

Extremes in nature equal ends produce. 
In man they join to feme myfterious ufe ; 
Tho* each by turns the other's bounds inrade. 
As, in feme well wrought pifture, light and Ihade, . 
And.oft fo mix, the diiference is too nice 
Where ends tlie \'!rtue, or begins tlie vice. 

Fools ! who from hence into the notion fall. 
That Vice or Virtue there is no.:e at all. 
If white and black, blend, fc ften and uoite 
A thoufmd ways, is there no black cr white ? 
Aik your own hea'-t, and not'ing is To plain ; 
'Tis to miftake them, cofts the time and p?.in. 

Vice is a mocft r of lb frigh'ful mien, 
As, to be hatsJ, needs but to be feen ; 
Yet feen to>^ oft, familiar with her face. 
We firft endure, then p':ty, then embrace. 
But where the Extreme of v?ce, was ne'er agreed : 
Afk Where's the North? at Yoik, 'tis on the Tweed: 
In Scotland, at the Orcades ; and there. 
At Greenland, Zembla, or th* Lord knows where» 
No crea'ure owas it in the firft degree. 
But thinks his neighbour further gone than he : 
Even thofe who dwell beneath its very zone. 
Or never fieel the rage, or never own ; 
What hamiHer natures (hriiik at with aiFright, 
The hycl inhabitant contends is right. 

Virtuous and vicious every mm muft b#^ ♦ 
Few in th* Extreme, but aU in the degccM i 
The rogue and foe I by fits is fair SLnd wife ; 
And even the beft, by fits, what they defpi£e« . 
' Tis but by pzns we follow good or ill j 
For vice, or virtue, felf direfts it ftill ; 
Each iiKhridual feeks a feveral goal : 
But Heaven's great view is onef and that the whde^ 
That CQunter^workt.each folly. and caprice; . 
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That difappoints th' efieft of every vice. 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd ; 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pnde : 
Fear to the ftateiman, rafhnefs to the chief, 
Te kings prefumption, and to crouds belief^: 
That, virtue's aids from vanity can raife, 
Which feeks no intereft, no reward but praife ; 
And build on wants, and on defefts of minJ, 
To joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 

Heaven forming each on other to depend, 
A mafter, or a fervent, or a friend. 
Bids each on other for afUltance call, 
'HD one man's weaknefs grows the ftrength of all. 
Wants, frailties, paiHons, cL>ier ftili ally 
The common intereft, or endear the tie. 
To thefe we owe true friendfhip, love fincere, 
Each home-fdt joy tnat life inherits here ; 
Yet from the fame we learn, in its decline, 
Thofe joys, thofe h-ves, thole interdls to refign ; 
Taught hatf by reafon, half by mere decay. 
To welcome dea^h, and calmly pafs away. 

Whatever the paffi m, knowledge, fixme,or pelf. 
Not one will change his neighbor with himlelf. 
The learned is happy nature to expl re, 
The foci is happy that he knows no more ; 
Hie rich is happy in the plenty given. 
The poor contents him with the care of Heaven. 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ficg, 
The fot a hero, lunatic a ki^^g ; 
The ftarving chymifl in his gclden views 
Supremely bleft, the peer in his mufe. 

Sec fome mange comfort every ftate attend. 
And pride beitow'd on^ all, a common frieud ; 
3ee lorae fit paffiDU every age fupply, 
Hc^e travels through, nor quits us when we die. 

Behold the child, bv nature's kindly law, 
Fleas'd vwth a rattle, tickled with a ftraw j 
Same livelier plaything gives his youth delight. 
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A little louder, but as empty quite : 

Scarfs, garters, goW, amufe his riper ftage. 

And beads and prayer books are the toys of age : 

Pleas'd with this bauble ft ill, as that before ; 

*Till tir*d he fleeps, and life's poor play is o'er* 

Mean while opinion gilds with varying rays 

Thofe painted clouds that beautify our days ; 

Each want of happinefs by hope ruM>ly'd, 

And each vacuity of fenfe by pri.!e : 

Thefe build as faft as knowledge can deftroy } 

In folly's cup dill laughs the bubble joy ? 

One proFpift loft, another ftill we gain ; 

And not a vaniiy is given in v;iin ; 

Even mean felf-love becomes, by force divine, 

Ihe faile to meafure others* wants by thine. 

See ! and confefs^ one comfort ftill mult rife : 

*Tis this, Tho' man's a fool, yet God is wife- 



ARGUMENT OF EPISTLE 111, 

Of the Nature and State of Man with refpeft to 

Society. 

!• THE whole unWerfe one fyAem of foc'ety, ver. 7, &c. H«tb- 
•Bg made wholly for itfelf, nor yec-wholi't for another, ver. 27. The 
happinefs of an^naali mutual, ver. 49. -11. Reafoo or inftiodoper&tt 
mlikje to the good of each individual, ver. 79. Reafon or Jnftilift Of* 
crate alfo to focietyin all animils, verfe Z09. 111. How fir focietf 
carried by inftlndt, verl'e IIJ. How much t rther by reafon* ver. xA 
IV. Of chat wh':cb is called the State of Nature, verfe 144. Rcmfoa 
inftruftrd by inllindi in the indention of arts, verfe 166, and io the 
forms of fi'C'ety, verfe 176. V. Origin of political focietiet, ver. 196. 
Origin of Ndonarchy, verie 20 ^ Patriarchal (rovernmeMt« vcrfe Uft. 
VI. Origin of true reli^ on and government, from the fame princi^ 
of love, 251, &r, Or'g'H of fupe'ftiiion and tyranny, from the f#nit 
priocip.'e of fear, verfe 237. Sec. Th; influence of fclf.love oper«tia| 
to the focial and public g;od, verfe 266 R-i^oraron of true lefiiiS 
end gnvernmenc on their firft princ^pe, vei (1 285. Mist |OTrmment| 
ver. 28S. Variolas forms of eechj and tho true end of zU, vet. JOp, ~ 

XXERE then we reft ? The Univerfal Caufe 
*Afts to one end, but afts by various laws.^ 
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In all the madnefs of fuperflu -us health, 
The trim of pride, the impudence of wealth. 
Let this great truth be prefent night and day ; 
But molt be prefent, if we preach or pray. 

Look round our wcrld ; beheld the chain of love 
Combining all below and all above. 
See plaftic nature working to this end. 
The fmgie atoms each to other tend. 
Attract, attracted to, the next in place 
Form'd and impellM its neighbor to embrace. 
See matternext, with various life endued, 
Prefs to one centre ftill, tne general good. 
See d3nng vegetables life fuitain, 
See Kre diflolving vegetate again : 
All forms that perifh other forms fupply, 
(By turns we catch the vital bre?.thand die) 
Like bubbles oir the fea of matter borne, 
Thev rife, they break, and to th .t lea return. 
Notning is foreign ; parts relate to whole ; . 
One all^xtending, all prelerving foul 
Connefts each being, greatefl with the leaft ; 
Made beztA in ^d of man, and man of beaft ; 
All ferv'd, all fervicg : nothing (lands alone ; 
The chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 

Has God, thou Ibol! worked folelyforthy good» 
Thy joy, thy paftime, thy attire, thy food ? 
Who for thy tahle feeds the wanton fawn. 
For him as kindly fpread the flowery lawn ; 
Is it for thee the lark alcends and fmgs ? 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for tbpe the linnet pours his throat r 
Loves pfms own and raptures fwell the note. 
Thflt|Q|itding fteed you pompoufly beftride. 
Sl^nwith his lord tne pleafure and the pride. 
Is thine alone the feed that ttrews the plain ? 
The Irirds of heaven ihall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveft of the golden vear r 
Part pays, and juftly, the delerving fteer : 
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The hog that plows not, nor obeys thy call. 
Lives on the labors of this lord of all. 

Know, r.ature*8 children (hall divide her care j 
The far that warms a monarch, wamiM a bear. 
While man exrlaim^?* " See all things for my ufe !'* 
*' See man ft-r mine I" replies a pamper'd goofe : 
And juft as fhort of realou he muft fall. 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 

Gram that ihe pjwerful ftill the weakcontronl; 
Be man the wit and tyrant of the whole : 
Nature that tyrant checks ; he only knows. 
And helps, another creature's wants and woes. 
Say, will the falcon, ftcoping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, fpare the dove? 
Admires the jay the inf. ft 's gilded wings ? 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela fings ? 
Man cires i'cr all : to birds he gives his woods^ 
To beafts his paftures, and tofilh his floods ; 
For feme his intcreil pr:mpts r:ira to provide. 
For more his pleafure, yet for more his pride : 
All feed on one v 'in patron, and enjoy 
Th* extenfive bleffing of his luxury. 
That everv Ufe his learned hunger craves, 
He fiives from femine, from the favage laves ; 
Nay, feaRs the animal he dooms his teaft. 
And, till he ends the being, makes it bleft : 
Which fees no more the firoke, nor feels thepsuo^ 
Than favor'd man by touch ethereal flain. 
The creature had his feaft of Ufe before ; 
Thou too muft perifh, when thy feaft is o'er ! 
To each uuthi!>king being. Heaven a frimi^ 
Gives not the ufelefs knowledge of its e^Ti^. 
To man imparts it ; but with inch a view"^ 
As, while he dre^ids it, makes him hope it 
The hour conceard, and fo remote the fear. 
Death ftill draws nearer, never teeming near. 
Great fl::^nJing miracle ! that H«iven affign'd 
Its only thinluUf; thing this turn of mind. 
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II. Whether with reafon, or with inflinft bleft. 
Know, all enjoy that power which fuit8 them beft ; 
To blifs alike by that direftion ten:^, 
And find the means proporiion'dto their en:!. 
Say, where full inltimft is th' unerring guide, 
WMt Pop2 or council can they need Bdide ! 
Reafon, however able, cool at beft, 
Cares not for fer\'ice, or but ferves when preft. 
Stays till we call, and then not often near j 
But honeft inftinft conies a volunteer, 
Sure Dever to o'er-lhoot, but juft to hit ; 
While ftill too wide or fhort is human wit ; 
Sure by quick nature happinefs to gain, 
Which heavier rcalbn labors at in vain. 
'I'his too ferves always, reafon never long ; 
One muft go right, the other may go wrong. 
See the:\ the afting and comparing powers 
One in their nature, which are two in ours ! 
And realbn raife o'er inftinft as you can, 
III this 'tis God dir^'ifts, in that 'tis man. 
Who taught the natious of the field and W03d 
To (hun their poifon, and to choofe their food ? 
Prefcieot, the ties or tempefls to withftand. 
Build on the wave, or arcli beneath the fand ? 
Who made the fpider pirallels defign, 
Sure as De M'Avre, without rule or line ? 
Who bid the ftork, Columbus like, explore 
Heavens not his own, and worlds unknown before? 
Who calls the council, ilat?s the certain day? 
Who ff-rms the phabnx, and who points the way ? 
"' to-"!, in the nature cf e;ich being, founds 
|l!i:, :ind lets its proper bournes : 
Isii/d a whole, the whole to bl;fs, 
Jvf^ais built mutu-;! h:ippiiiers : 
me firil, etfernal Order r.\n, 
rcftWure link'd to creature, man to min. 
thatt'er of ii'e all quickningxtrwrke'^s, 
Vbi«ai.liei thro' air, cr Ihojts beneath the deepi, 
' (VIIi) 
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Or ponn profufe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital name, and fwells the genial feeds. 
Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, 
Or wing the Jky, or roll along the flood, 
£ach loves itfeli, but not itfeU alooe. 
Each fex defires alike, till two are one. 
Nor ends the pleal'ure with the fierce embrace ; 
They love ihemfelyes a third time in their race. 
Thus beait and bird their common charge attend. 
The mothers curfe it, and the fires defend ; 
The young difm I's'd, to wander earth or air. 
There flops the infliad, and there ends the care j 
The Ikk dilTcIves, each leeks a frefh embrace. 
Another love fucceeds, another race. 
A Icmger care man's heljilerji kind demands ; 
That longer care contr^fls more lalling bands : 
Reflefticn, realbn, flilt the tic;; improve. 
At once extend the interelt and the love : 
With choice we fix, with fympathy we burn ; 
Each virtue in each paffion takes its turn j 
And ftill new needs, new helps, new habits rife. 
That graft benevolence on chariries. 
Still as one brood, and as another rofe, 
Thefe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thofe ; 
The laft, Icnrce ripen'd into perfi c\ man, 
Saw helpkfs him fromwhrm their life began : 
Mem'ryand fore- call juft returns erg?ge, 
'lliat pointed back lo youth, this on to ;'ge : 
While plenfure, pratiiude, and hcpe combin'd. 
Still fpread the interell and prelerv'd the k'-nd. 

IV.iSIorthink,inNiUiire'sftateiheytli:dlyirodi 
The flate of nature was the reign of God : " " 

Self-love and ibcial at her binh began. 
Union the bond of ull ihinj;s, and of man. 
Pride then was not ; nor arts, that pride ma 
Man walk*d with be;^ joint tenant cf (he (liatfe^ 
The lame his table, and the lanre his bed ; 
No murder cloath'J Wm, and no murder teJ. 
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In the lame temple, the refoundinR wood. 
All vocal brings hyiun'd thar equd God : 
'Ilie fhriae with gore uuliain'd, with (;old undrell, 
tFnhrib'd, unblGody, ftood the blamelefs pricft j 
, Ileav'ns attribute was univerfal care. 
And man's prero^tive, to rule, but fpare. 
Ah! hrrwuolikethemaiiof times to come! 
Of half that live, the butcher and the tomb i 
Who. foe to nature, hears the general groan. 
Murders their fpecies, and betrays his owm 
But jult difeal'e to luxury fucceeas, 
And every death its owt> avenger breeds ; 
'JTie fury prdfions from that blood began. 
And tiim'd en man, a fiercer favage, man. 

Se; him from nature rifing flow to art! 
To copy iiiitintt then was reafon's part ; 
Thiis then to man the voice of nature fpctke^ 
** Go, from the oeatures thy inftruflioni take : 
**LMr>ifio>a th« iunls what food tfaeth(di«t«7i«Uf 
** Learn from thebeafU the phyflcof thefidd: 
*' Thy arts of buikiiog from the bee recdve ; 
''Leiinof the mole to plow, the worm to weave; 
** Leant <^ the little Nautilus to ^, 
** Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 
** Hoe too all forsts of focial onifKi find, 
•* And her.re let reafon, lile, in^ift mankind : 
" Here fubterr.ine:in works and cities fee ; 
** There towns xrial en the wnving tree. * 
itli fmall p3:p!e*s genius, policies, 
K rf pabltc and the realm of bees ; 
It incsmmon ail their wealth beftow, 
Thy without confufion know ; 
"for ever, tho' a monarch reign, 
m^te cells and properties maintain. 
Hiat uDvary'd laws preferve each ffcOe, 
ifs as nature, and as fix'd as fate. 
1 rhi" r,-afon finer webs fhali draw, 
glc juft'ce in her net of bw. 
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" And right, too rigici, harden into wrcL'g : 
'* Still for the ftrong too wenk, the Meak too ftroDg. 
" Yet go ! and thus o'er a!! the creatures fway, 
" Thus (et ihe wifer make the reft ohcy : 
" And for thcfe arts mere inlUnft could afford, 
.** Be cr.-iv/n'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd. ' 

V. GreEtDaturcIpnke; ohfervantmanobey'd} 
C'lics T/cn built, (bdeties were irade : 

Here role one lUtie ftite ; another near 

Grew by like me?.ns, and j lin'd thro' love or fear. 

Bid h=re the trees with niddicr b-.:r,!eiis btnd, 

Ar^d there the flreains in purc-r rills iJefcend ? 

What \v^.r could rr.vifh, commerce ccuid b;flow, 

Aild he rdturn'd a fric-'A-", who ciir.c a fee. 

ConvcHe zti.\ hw. niaiikind iniKht IVrotiKiy draw, 

When love was lib;riy, and nature law. 

Thm ftaieswere form'd ; thenamsofkingunkRowo, 

TiU common intcreft jdac'd the fway in oae. 

■ « wKs TiMUc «uiy vor luxm or arms," " ' 

DiftUfing buffings, or averting harms) 

The fiiine which in a fire the [\ins obey'd, 

A prince the father of a people made. 

VI. Till then, by oature crown'd, each patriarch 
King, prieft, and parent, of his growing ftite ; [fate. 
On him, their fecond Providence, they hung, 
Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 
Taught to command the fire, conU'ol the flood. 
Draw forth the monfters of th' abyfs profou: 
Or fetch the asrial eagle to the ground. 
'TilldroopiBg,fick'ning, dying, they be 
Whom they rsver'd as God, to mournj 
Then looking up from fire to fire, expio 
One great firft father, and that iirH: .idjr^ 
Or plain tradition that ihis all l')e£;Lia, 
Conviy'd unbroken faiih from Ire to fon ; 
'i'he worker from the wcrk diftinft wis known. 
And fimple reafon never fought but one : 




SELECT POEMS. 89 

Kre wit oblique had broke that fteady light, 
Man, liks his M'a{ler, faw thit all was rigUi , 
To virtue, in the paths of plsafare trod. 
And own'J a father when he own'd a God. 
I^Dve ill [he fjith and all th' alliance theu ; 
For nature knew no right divine in nten, 
No ill could fear iu God ; and underflood 
A fovereign being, but afoverdgagood-- 
True faith, tnie policy, united ranj 
That was but bveof God, and this of man. 

Who firit taught fouls enflav'd, and realms' 
Th' enonnous faith of many made for one; [undone. 
That pxoud exception to alt nature's laws, 
'i'o invert the worU, and counter- work its caufe ? 
Force firft made contiueft, and that conqueft, law ;. 
' nil Superftitioa taught tne tyrant awe. 
Then Ihar'd the tyranny, then lent it aid. 
And gods of conquerors. Haves of fubjef^ made : 
S~ie,nudft the light'nings bhze, and thunders foiiod^. 
Wiien rock'd the raoualains, and when groan'd the 

ground, 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray. 
To Power unfeen, and mightier far than they : 
She, from the rending earth aod burfting Ikies, 
Saw gods defcend, and iiendi infernal rife : 
Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleft abodes ; 
Fear made her devils, and weak hope her godi;. 
Go;Is partial, chaui^aul, paffionate, unjuft, 
W hoFe att ributes were rage,revenge, or lull j: 
" "' ^" ^buts of cowards might conceive, 

^ike tyrants, tyrants would believe. 
1 charity, became the guide ; 
^iillt on f^te,aiid heaven on pride. 
ITeem'd th' xtherial vault no mixe ; 
f marble then, and reek'd with gore : . 
:he I^amtn tailed livioa; food ; 
s grim id')l rcnear*d with human blood ; 
avea'jowQ thunders flijok tliewjrldoaow 
(VUI a) 
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And pljy'd the god an engin* on his^oe. 

So drives felf-Iove, thro' jult, and thro* unju{t. 
To one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luft : 
The fame felf-love,' in all, becomes the caufe 
Of whut reftraitis him, Korernmsr.t and hws ; 
For what onelik-js, if others like a? well. 
What ferves on^ will, when many wills rebel ? 
How (hail he k3*;>, what, fi^epit^g or awake, 
A weaker m^y furprife, a ftrons^er tak3 ? 
His fafety ouft his liberty relinin ; 
Ail joia ti gii'.rd whr.t each derires togaT.. 
Forc'd iato virtue thus, by fdf def'ince, 
Even kio-js Isarnt jiiftice and benevolence. 
Salf-love Forfook the puh at fir^ purTuM 
And found the private i-. the public ^oi5.. 

' rwasthenrheftudiousheu!,orf;enerousmin'J, 
Follows: of Gsd, nr friend of hiimai kini, 
Pi)et or patriot, rofe but to retlcre 
The faith and moml, nature gavi? b^f -re ; 
Refum'd h;:r ancient light, mr kindled new ; 
If not God's im.'.^^e, vet his (hadow drew ; 
Taught powers dueu!'e to people and to kin,^?\ 
Taught not to fl:ck, mr ftnin its tenisr ftrin(;s'. 
The his, 'hfl greiter, fsr fi iuf^K- In^e, * 
Thit touching one. muft ftrike t'le oth?r too 1 
Tilljirring intsr3fts,of t emfelv?': create 
Th' a "cording mufic of a weli-Tiix'd ftate. 
Such is th= w^^rld's great hnr:nc;iv, that fprings 
. From crder, union, full (-.-Hifptirnrthino; - _ 
Where fin^'-ll andprsat, whers weak ?.nc. fflij^^nMk 
To f'-rve, not fufFT, ftr^ngthT, not ipvai-le; 
M Te powerful c=a-h, as nesdful to ihtoeil. 
And ia pr-ponion as it blefies, bleft ; ■ 
J")raw to one pint, and to one centre 
Beift, rrm, or ang°l, fervant, I'^rd or kici 

For forms nfgoi-ennnent M fools conteft; 
"Whate'er is heft admioifter'd is heft : * 

For modes of fiuth, let gracelcf^ zealots fight 
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His can't \yt wrong, whofe life is ia the right : 

In faith ani hops th3 world will difagree. 

But all mankind's concern is charity : 

All maft be falfe th.it thwart tiiis one great end ; 

And all of God, that bhfs mi?r^kind, or mead. 

Man, like thejijeaerous vin^, fupported lives; 

Theftrength he giinr* is frona th' embrace he gives. 

On their own axis as th? planets run. 

Yet make at once their circle refund the fun : 

So too confi'teat motions aft the foul ; 

And one re^arls itfelf, and one the whole. 

Thus God and Nature linked the general frame. 
And bade felf-love and focial be the fame. 



ARGUMENT OF EPISTLE IV. 

Of the Nature and State of Man with refpeft to 

Happinefs. 

I. FALSE notions of fiappinefs, ohilofoph'Cti and popular^ a«* 
IWered froTi ver. i^ 27* II. It it thr end of all men, and attainable 
by alif Terfe 30. God intends hip^nefs to be CK^jal ; and to be fo, it 
maft be foei4l, fince tU particuUr SapD'naTs de^eflds nn «eneral, anil 
fince he governs by general, not o^rr^cuUr laA^it verfe 37. As it ia 
Dece'fary for order, and th? peace and welfare of fociety, chat external 
goods /hould be un'tqut!, happinefs is not made to coniill in thefe, verfo 
51. But notwith^^ndinj; that inequility, the balance of happincft 
mmong mankind is kfpt even by Providence, by the two paiTions of hope 
and fear, verfe 70. 111. What ihe hapolnefs of individuals Is, is far 
ms is confid.^nt with the conilitutlon of this world *, and th^t the good 
man has here^hc ad«rantaiie» verfe 77. The error of imputing to virtue 
what are only the c.iUmicies of nafiire, or of fortune, verfe 94« 
IV. Iht rollyof expeflin? th-tt God (hould alter bis genertllaws, in 
'^-^of' pirticiU'Ti,. vrrfc 121. V. That we are not judges who are 
ijot char whoever they are, thry muft be happieft, veife 133, &c. 
lat ezurnll goods <re 00c the proper rewards, but often incee- 
^■*^ — ^deilruftlve of virtue, vcrle 167. That even th^fe can 
^__ . -i^.^t harjr»v without virtue: inftancei in riches, verfe 185* 
H«NMri,vei-. 193. N'ibilitY,veTfel3;- Greatnefs, verfeftiy. Fame, verfe 
%yfk SaMHorta!enrs,verfe 259, «5cc With pidturesof bum4n infeiicity in 
^•len pnflirired r>f them a2l, verfe 269, &c. VII. That virtue only coo- 
l^tittet a happ'refi, whofe object is onV^rfal, and whofe profpeA is 
r^lemal, verfe 309. &c. That the perfe£lion of virtue and happioefe 
lofifts in a conformity to the Order of Provideacc hcre« MBA ftftu^n*^ 
to it beie aad ncrcafterj vex fe ^, &c« 
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V>/ Happinefs ! our being's end and aim I 
Good, pleafure, eafe, content ! whatever thy name : 
That fomething dill which prompts th' eternal figh. 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die. 
Which ftill fo near u^ yet beyond us hcs, 
O'er-bok'd, feen double, by the fool, and wife. 
Plant of celdftial feed ! if dropt below^ 
Say, in what mortal fdl thou dtign'fk to ■grow ? 
Fair opening to fome court^s propitious mine, 
Or deep with diamonds in the flaming mine ?• 
Twin'd with the wreaths Pamaflian laurels yield. 
Or reaped in iron harvefts of the field ! 
Where grows? Where grows it not? If vain our toil,. 
We ought to blame the culture, not the foil : 
Fix'd to no fpot is happinefs finccre, 
1 - 'Tis no where to be found, or every where : 

1 *Tis never to be bought, but always free, 

* And fled from monarchs. St, John ! dwells with thee* , 

Afk of the Leam'd the way ? The LeaniM are 
This bids to ferve, and that to fhun mankind: [blindl^ 
Some place the blus in action, fome in eafe, 
' ill ofe call it pleafure, and contentment thefe ; 

Some f«nk to beaits, find pleafure end in pain ; . 
I Some fweli'd to gods, coofefs even virtue vain ;. 

!. Or indolent, to each extreme they fall. 

To truft in ev*ry thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it, fay they more or lefs 
Than this, that happinefs is nappmefs ? 

Take nature's jpath, and mad opinion'^ leave ;. 
\^ All ftates can reach it, and all heads conceive i 

y Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwdl ; *- 

There needs but thinking right, and meimiiu; wSi^, 
And mourn our various portions as we pl^fitff ^ 
Equal is common fenfe, and conmion cafeT^ 

Remember, man, " the Univerfal Caofe - ; 

•• Afts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws j*! ' \ 

And makes what happinefs we juftly tali i 

Sub&ft not in the gooii cf one, but all. *"' 
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Therc^s not a bleffing individuals find. 

But fomeway leans and hearkens to the kind : 

No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 

No cavemM hermit, refts feif-fatisfyM : 

Who moft to (hun or hafe mankind pretend. 

Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend : 

Abftraft what others feel, what ethers think, 

All pleafures ficken, and all glories fink : 

Each has his fhare ; and who would more obtain, 

Shall find, the pleafure navs not half the paki. 

Order is heaven's firft law ; and this confeft. 
Some are acd muft be, greater than the reft. 
More rich, more wife ; but wh« infers from hence 
ITiat fuch are happier, fnocks ail coinm-n fenfe. 
Heaven to mankind impart!?.! we confefs, 
If all are equal h their happmefs : 
But mutual wants this hnppinefs increafe ; 
And nature's difFerence keeps all nature's petce« 
Cuivaniem, circnm%.nc? isflnt liie t'r.lng ; 
Blifs is the time in fubjeft or in king. 
In whom obtain defence, or who dertnd. 
In lum who is, or him who finds a friend. 
Heaven breathes thro* every member of the whole 
One common bleffine, as one common foul. 
But fortune's gifts it each alike poffefs'd, 
And each were equal, muft not all conteft ? 
If then to all men happinefs was meant, 
God in externals could not place content. 

Fortune her gifts may varioufly difpofe, 
And thefe be happy cali'd, unhappy thofie ; 
But Heaven's juft balance equal will appear. 
While tho^e are plac'd in hope, and thefe in fear : 
Not prefent good or ill, the joy or curfe. 
But rature views of better, or of worfe. 

O fons of earth ! attempt ye ftill to rife, 
By mountains pii'd on mountains, to the Ikies ? 
•Heaven ftill with laughter the vain toil furveys. 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raife« 
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Know, all the good that iadividuals find. 
Or God and Nature meant to mere mankinciy 
Reafon's whole plcafure, all the joys of fenfe. 
Lie in three words. Health, Peace, and Competence. 
But health conlifts with temperance alone ; 
And peace, O virtue ! peace is all thy own. 
The Good or Bad the gifts of fortune gjun ; 
But thefe lefs taiie them, as they worfe obt^» 
Say, inpurfuit of profit or delight, 
Who riik the moft, that take wrong means or right i 
Of vkre or virtue, whether bleft or curft. 
Which meets contempt, or which compsuEon firft ? 
Count all th' advantae^e profp'rous attains, 
Tis but what virtue flies from and difdains ; 



And grant the bad what happinefs they would^ 
One they mud want, which is to pafs for good* 

O blind to truth, and God*s whole fcheme be* 
Who fancy bliCj to vice, to virtue woe ; II0W9 
Who fees aid fcU;)ws that fcreat fcheme the bdS^ 
Beft knows the blefCog, and will moft be bldi. 
But fools, the g^3od alone, unhappy ciU, 
For iBs or accidents that chmce to all. 
See ftfAAuii/dies, the virtuous and the juft ! 
See godUke Turewu proftrate on the duft ! 
See Syilney bleedfi amid the martial ft rife ! 
Was this their virtue or contempt of life ? 
Say, was it virtue, more tho* he^iven ne^er gave, 
Lamented Di^by ! funk thee to the grave. 
Tell me, if virtue made the fon expire. 
Why, full of days an \ honor, lives the fire ? 
Why drew Marfeilles' good bifhop purer breath. 
When nature ficken'd, and each gale was death ! 
Or, why fo (long in life if long can be) 
L^nt Heaven a parent to the poor and me ? 

What makes all phyfical or mond ill ? 
There deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 
God fends not ill ; if ri^hilv underftoodj^ 
Or partial IH is univerfal GoqJ> 
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r change admits, or nature lets it faQ^^ 

lort, and but rare, *till man improved it all. 

Te juft as wifely might of Heav'n complain 

hat righteous Abel was deftroy'd by Cain, 

s that the virtuous fon is ill at eafe 

rheo his lewd father gave the dire difeafe. 

hink we,like fome weakPrince, th' Eternal Caufe, 

rone for his fav'rites to reverfe his laws ? 

Shall burning ^tna, if a fage requires, 
Drget to thimder and recal her fires ? 
n air or fea new motioDs be impreft, 
bhmelefs Beihel ! to relieve thy breaft ? 
Ihtn the loofe mountain trembles from on high, 
iril gravitation ceafe, if you go by ? 

r fome old temple, nodding to its fall, ^ 

yt Charters' head referve the hanging wall ! m 

But ftiU this world (fo fitted for the knave) 
ontents us not. A better fhall we have ? 
. ^gdom of the juft then let it be; 
at firil confider how thofe juft agree. 
he good muft merit God's peculiar care ; 
tft who, but God, can tell us who they are ! 
ne thinks on Calvin Heav'u's own Spirit fell; 
nother deems him inflrument of hell ; 
Calvin feel Heav'n's blelTing, or its rod, 
his cries there is, and that, there is no God. 
rhat fhccks one part will edify the reft, 
or with one fyftem can they all be bleft. 
he very beft will varioufly incline, 
nd what rewards your virtue, punifh mine. 
rhatever is^ is right — ^'I'his world, 'tis true, 
Tag made for C^ir— but for Titus too ; 
od wtuch more bleft? who chain'd his country,fay, 
r he whofe Virtue figh'd to lofe a day ? 

** But fometimes Virtue ftarves,whiie viceis fed.** 
That then f Is the reward of Virtue bread ? 
bat^ Vice may merit, 'tis the grice of toil ; 
beluiaTe defenres it, when he tills the foil. 
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The knave defervee ir, when he tempts the maio^ 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The ^ood man may be weak, be indolent : 
Nor IS his claim to plenty, but content. 
But grant him riches, your demand isomer? [Pow'r?* 
** No — (hall the good want Health, the good want 
Addhealth iind po.v'r, and evVy earthly thing, 
" Why bounded Pow'r? why private ! why no king?" 
Nay, why external for internal ^iv'n ? 
Why is not Man a Go J, and harih a Heaven ? 
Who aik and reafon thus, will fcarce conceive 
God gives enough, while he has more to give : 
Immenfe the powV, immeufe were the demand ; 
^Say, at what part of nature will iliey ftand ? 

What nothing earthly gives, or can ddlroy. 
The lours calm fuu-lhine, an. 1 the heart-felt joy. 
Is virtue's prize : A better would you Tlx ? 
Then give Humility a coach and fix, 
Jufl:i:e a Coii^.iVor's fword, or Truth a gown. 
Or Public Spirit its great cure, a Crown. 
Weak, foolifh man ! will heav'n reward us there 
With the fame trafh mad mortals wifh for here ? 
The boy and man an individual makes. 
Yet figh'ft thou now for apples and for cakes ? 
Go, like the Indian, in another life 
Expeft thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife ; 
As well as dream fuch trifles are aflSgn'd, 
As toys and empires, for a god-iikemiod. 
Rewards, that (-.if her would to virtue bring 
No joy, or be ddtruftive of the thing : 
How oft by thefe at lixty are undone 
The virtues of a lliint at twenty-one ! 
To whom can Riches give Repute. or Trufi-, 
Content, or pleafure, but the Good and Juft ? 
Judges and Senates have been bought for gold, 
Efteem and Love were never to be fold. 
O fool ! ro think God hates the worthy mind. 
The lover and the loite of human kind,' 
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Whofe life is hesdthfbl, and whofe confdence dear, 
Becaufe he wants a thoufand pounds a year. 

Honor and (hame from no Condidon rife ; 
Aft well your part, there all the honor lies. 
Fortune in Men has fome fmall difference made. 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade ; 
Tne cobler apron'a, and the parfon gown'd, 
Tlie friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
••What differ more, youcry,thancrownandcowl!*^. 
ril tell you, friend ! a wife man and a fooU 
Youll nnd, if once the monarch ads the monk, 
Cr, cobler-like, the parfon will be drunk. 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow ; 
TThe rcfl is all but leather or prunella. 

Stuck o'er with ti tles,and bung round with ffarings. 
That thou may 'ft be by kings, or whores of kings, 
Boaft the pure blood of an illuftrious race. 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece : 
But by your father's worth if your's you rate. 
Count me thofe only who were good and great. 
Go i if your ancient^ but ignoble blood 
Has crept thro' fcoundrels ever flnce the flood, 
<5o ! and pretend your family is young ^ 
Nor own your fathers have oeen fools io long* 
What can ennoble fots. or flaves, orcovirards r 
Jd2$ ! not all the blooci of all the Howards. 

Look next on Greatnefs, fay wheregreatnefs lies^ 
** Where, but among the Heroes and the wife f * 
Heroes are much the fame, the i)oint's agreed. 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swtde ; 
The whole ftraoge purpofe of their lives, to find 
Or make, an enemy of aU mankind ! 
Not one looks Imckward, onward ftill he goes. 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his nofe* 
No left alike the Politic and Wife ; ^ 
All fly flow things, with circumfpeoive eyes : 
Men m their loofe unguarded hours they take. 
Not that themfelves are wife, but others weak, 

(IX) 
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JBut grant that thofe can conquer^ thefe can dxe2t.% 
'Tis phrafe abfurd to call a Villain Great : 
Who wickedly is wife, or madly brave. 
Is but the more a fool, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains. 
Or falling, fmiles in exile or in chains. 
L'.ke good Jurelius let him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates^ that man is great indeed. 

What's Fame ?— a ftncy 'd life in other's breath, 
A thing beyond us« ev'n before our death ; 
iuft what you hear, you have, and what's unknown. 
The fame. (my lord) if TdZ/s or your own, 
All that we feel of it begins and ends 
In the fmall circle of bur foes and fn«?nds ; 
To all befide as much an empty Ihade 
An Eugene living as a Ca/ar dead ; 
Alike or when^ or where they fhone, or ihine. 
Or on the Rubicon^ or on the Rhmc. 
A Wit's a feather, and a Chief a rod : 
An Honefi man's the nobleft work of God. 
Fame but from death a villain-'s name can fave. 
As juftice tears his body from the grave ; 
When what t'oblivion better were refign'd. 
Is hung on high, to noifon half mankind. 
AD &me is foreign, but of true defert : 
Plays round the nesu!, but comes not to the heart ; 
. One ielf-approvmg hour whole years out-weighs 
Of ftupid ftarers, and of loud huzzas ; 
And more true joy Marccllus cxil'd feels. 
Than C^ar with a fimate at his heels. 

In rarts fuperior what advantage lies ? 
Tell (for you can) what is it to be wife ? 
'Tis lMit*to know how little can be known ; 
To lee ^1 other's faults, and feel our own % 
Condemn'd in buiinefs or in arts to drudge. 
Without a fecond, or without a judge : 
Trudis would you teach, or fave a finking laojli. - 
All £^9 none aid you, and few undecftandi 
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Fainfiil pre-^mrncDce ! yoiirfelf to view 
Above life's weaknefd, atid its comforts toa 

Bring then thefe biddings to a ftriA account ; 
Make fsur deduftions^, fee to what they mount ; 
How much of others each* is fure to coft ; 
How each for other oft is wholly lott ; 
How inconfiftent greater goods with thefe;- 
How foznetimes lite is rifquM and always esSe ( 
Think, and if Rill the things thy envy csrfL 
Say, wonld'ft thou be the man to whom "they fall ! 
To (igh for ribbands if thou art fo filly^ 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra or Sir BUfy. 
Is yellow dirt tne paffion of thy life ; 
JL.ook but on Gripus^ or on Gnpus* wife. 
If parts allure thee, tMnk how Bacon fhin'd. 
The wiieft. brighteft, meanell of mankind : 
Or ravifh'd with th!» whiffling of a Name^ 
See Cromwettj damn'd to everlafting fame I 
If al^, united, thy ambition call. 
From ancient ftory, learn to fcom them all. 
There, in the rich, the honor*d, tam'd, and greats- 
Sec the falfe fcaleof HaH»nefs compiete ! 
In hearts of Kioes, or arms of Queens who lay. 
How happy thole to ruin, thefe oetray. 
Mark by what wretched fteps their gfory grows, 
Fiom^ du-t and fea-weei as proud Venus rofe ; 
In each how guilt and greatnefs equal ran^ 
And all that raised the Hero, funk the Man : 
Now Europe^ % laurels on their brows behold. 
But ftain*d with blood, or ill exchanged for Gold : 
Then fee them broke with toils, or funk in eafe. 
Or infamous for plundsr'd provinces. 
O wealth ill-fatecl ! with no aft of fame 
E*er taught 10 (hine, or finftify'd from fhaTie ! 
What greater blifs attends tiieir dole of life ? 
Some greedy minion, or imperious wife. 
The trophy'd arches, ftory d halls invade. 
And haunt their ilumbers in the pompous (hade* - 
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Alas ! not dazzled with their nocn-tide ray, 
Oompute the mom and ev'ning to the day ; 
The whole amount of that enormous frame, 
A tale that blends their glory with their (hame ! 

VII. Know then this truth (enough for Man to 
•* Virtue alone is happinefs below/' [know) 

The only pdnt where human blifs ftands ftill. 
And taftes the good without the fall to ill ; 
VJ/'here only merit conftant pay receives. 
Is bleft in what it takes, and what it gives ; 
T he joy unequali'd, if its tnd it gain. 
And if it lofe, attended with no pain : 
Without fatiety, though e'er fo blefs'd. 
And but more relifh'd, as the more diftrefs'd : 
The broadeft mirth unfeeling folly wears, 
I-,efs pleafing far than Virtue s very tears : 
Good, from each objeft ; from each place acqulr'd. 
For ever exercised, yet never tir*d ; 
Never elated, while one man's opprefs'd ; 
Never dejefted, while another's blefs'd : 
And where no wants, no wilhes can remain, 
Since but to wiflisnore virtue is to gain. 
See the fole blifs Heav'n could on all beftow ! 
"Which who but feels can tafte, but thinks can kr.ow: 
Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind. 
The bad muft mifs, the good, untaught, will find ; 
Slave to no feft, who takes no private road. 
But looks thro Nature, up to Nature's Grd : 
PurfiVBS that chain which links th' immenfe d^fign. 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine ; 
Sees, that no being any blifs can know. 
But touches fome above, and fome below ; 
Learns, from this union of iherifing whole. 
The firft, laft purpofe of the human foul ; 
And knows where faith, law, morals^ all began* 
All end in Love of God. ana love of Man. 
For him alonei hope leaas from ^oal to goal. 
And opens fUll, and opens on his foul ; 
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'Till lengtiienM on to Faltb^ and unconfihM, 
It pours tbe blifs that f3ls up all the mind. 
He fees, why nature plauts in Man alone 
Hope of known blifs» and faith in blifs unknown : ' 
(Nature, whofe diftates to no other kind 
Ategiven in vain, hut what the^ feek they find) 
Wife is her prefent ; fhe conneas in this 
I£s greatefl virtue with his ffreatefl blifs ; 
At cmce his own bright prcrfpeft to be bleft^ 
Ahd Itrongeft motive to affift the reft/ 
Self-love mus pufh'd t j focisl. to divine. 
Gives thee to make thy neighbor's bleifmg thuie. 
Is tins too little for the boundlrfs heart ? 
Extend it, let thine enemies have part : . 
Grafp the whole worlds of Reafdn, Life, and Senfe, 
In one dofe fyftem of B^inevolence : 
Happier as kinder, in what e'er degreei 
And height of Blife, but height of Charity; 

God loves from whole to P^ts : But human foul 
Moft rife from Individual to the Whole. 
Self-love but ftrves the virtuous mind to wak^^ 
As rhe fmall pebble ftirs the peaceful lake : 
The centre raov*d, a circle flra*'g?t fucceeds. 
Another ftill, and ftill another Ipreads ; 
Friends' parent, neighbor, firft ir wilUmbnce ; • 
Ifis country next ; and next all human race ; 
"Wide and Inore wide, the o'erflowincs of the mind 
TAe ev'ry creature in, of ev'ry kindf ^ 
Karth fmiples around, with bouadlefs bounty bkft. 
And heav'n bekolds its image in hisbreaft/ 

Come then, my friend ! my Genius! come 
O matter of the V^-^^y and the fong I [along ; 

Afld Ixrliile the Mufe new ftcops,or now arcends> 
To Man's lowpaflionsj or their glorious ends. 
Teach me, Uke thee, in various nature wife. 
To fall with dignity, with temper rife ; 
F6rmby thy converfey happily to fteer. 
From gnive to gay, from Uvely to fevcrcj . 

(IX a). 
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Correft with rpirit, eloquent with eafe. 
Intent to reafon, or polite to pleafe. 
O ! while along the ftream of Time thy name 
Branded flies^ and gathers all its fame — 
Say, (hall my little bark attendant fail^ 
Punue the triumph, and partake the gale ? 
When ftatelmen, heroes, kinss, in duft repofe« 
Whofe fons (hall blufh thdr Fathers were thy toes^ 
Shall then this verfe to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide, philofopher and friend ? 
That, urg'd by thee, I turned the tuneful art 
From founds to things, from fancy to the heart ; 
For Wit's falfe mirror held up Nature's light ; 
Showed erring Pride, whatever is, is right ; 
That Reafon. Paflion, anfwer one great aim ; 
That true Self-love, and Social are the fame ; 
That Virtue only makes our blifs below. 
And all our knowledge is, ourfelves to know* 



An ESS Arm CRITICISM^ written m the Year J'jop. 

By Alexander Pope, £fq» 

Contents of the Eilay on Critidfm. 

PART I, 

INTRODUCTION^That *th ai great a favlt to jodge ill, m to 
viittUU and a more dangerous one to the public, verfe i. That a true 
^fte is as rare to be found ai a true genius, verfe 9 to xS« That moll 
ncn are born with fomc taACf but fpoiled by falfe education, verfe 29 cb 
S^, The multituue of critics, and caufes of them, vene 26 to 45* 
1 hat wc are to ftudy our own taf^e, and know the limits of f^ verfe 
46 to 67« Natore the beft guide of judgnent, verfe 6S to 87. Improv- 
ed by art and rules, which are but OMthodifed nature, verfe 88. Rulet 
derived from the j>radice of the ancient poets» verfe 80 to xxo; Thsl 
therefore the ancients are ncceflkry to be ftudied bjr a critic, particv- 
Urly Homer and^ Virgil, verfe zao to i^. Of licences, and the ofc of 
them by the ancfents, verfe 140 to xSo, Reverence to tlie anctcntS| aaA 
the praifir of thcD| verfe x8i| kc^ 




SELECT POEMS. 103 

PART n. Verfe«>3,&e. 

I 

Canfet Mnderinf a true judgment. I. Pride, vcrfs 3o8. IL rn- 
perfed learning, verfe aij. 111. Judging by parts, and not bjf the 
wbQle» verfe 233 to l>i8. Critics in wit^ language, ▼erfi/ication» only^ 
^^< 3^5i 339f &e. IV. Being too hard to pleafe, or too apt to adnn^ret 
verfe 3134. V, Partiality-- too much love to a fed— to the ancicma or 
mddernsj verfe 394. VJ. Prejudice or prevention, wtrft 408. Vlf. 
Sia|olarit7, verle 404* Vlll. Jnconftancy, ^erfe 430. JX. Party 
fpirit, verfe 45a, &c. X. Envy, verfe 466. Againft envy, and in 
priifeof good oature, verfe 508, &c. When feverity it chiefly to be 
ofed by cfiticty verfe 526, 4tc. 

PART III. Verfe 560, &c. 

ft 

Rotea for the condoA of manners In a critic. T. Candor, verfe 
563. Modefty^ verfic 566. Good-breeding, verfe 57a. Sincerity and 
freedom of advice, verfe 578. II. When one's coonfel is to be ref' 
trained, verfe 584. Chara^er of an incorrigible poet, verfe 600, and of 
an impertinent critic, verfe 610, tec* Chara£^er of a gaod critic, verfe 
tag. The hiftory of criticifn^ and charadtera of the beft critics, Arif- 
ti>tle« verfe 645. Horace, «cr(e 653. DionyHus, verfe 665. Petroniot, 
▼erfe 667. Quiatilian, verfe 670. Longinus, verfe 675. Of the decay 
#f criticifra, and its revival. Erafmus, verfe 693. Vida, verfe 7C9# 
Boilcaa, verft 7i4« Loi^ Rofcommon, Sec, verfe ^^S• ConcJufioa* 

X IS hard to fay, if greater want of ikill 
Appear iu writing or in judging ill ; 
But of the two, left dangerous is th' offence 
To tire our patience, than miflead our fenfe. 
Some few in that, but numbers err in this, 
Ten cenfure wrong for one who writes amifs : 
A fopl might once himfelf alone expofe. 
Now one in verfe makes many more in profe. 

^Tis with our judgments as our watches, none 
Go juft ahke, but each believes his own. 
In poets as true genius is but rare. 
True tafte as feldom is the critic's {hare ; 
Both muft alike from Heaven derive their light, 
Thcfe bom to judge, as well as thofe to write. 
Let foch teach others who themfelves excel. 
And cenfure fredy who have written well. 
Authors are partial to their wit, 'tis true. 
But are not critics to their judgment too r 
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Yet, if we look more ctorely, we fhall find 
Mod hare the fe<Kis of judgment in their mind : 
Nature affor Js at leaft a gV.mmeriig T^ght ; 
The lines,thr>' tcuch'd but faintly, are drawn right. 
But as the flighteft Iketch, if juiilly trac'd, "^ 

Is by Ill-coloring but the more difgrac'd. 
So by falfe learning is good fenfe defac'd ; 
Some are bewilder d in the maze of fchools. 
And fome made coxcombs nature meant but fbok; 
In fearch of wit thefe lofe their common fenfe, 
And then turn critics in their owq defence ; 
Each bums alike, who can, or cannot write, . 
Or with a rivar??, or an eunuch^s fpiie. 
All fools have ftill an itching to deride, . 
And fain would be upon the laughing fide* 
If Mavius fcribhle iny/«>o&*8fpite. 
There are who judge ftill worfe than he can writer 

Some have at nrft for wits, then poets pail,- 
Tum'd critics next, and prov'd plain fools at laft* 
5ome neither can for wits nor critics pafs, 
As hteivy mules are neither horfe nor al's. 
Thofe h-^.lf-leorn'd witlings, numerous- in our ifle^, . 
As haiF form*d infefts on the banks of Nile ;• 
Unfiriifh'J things, one knows not what to cadl^- 
Thdr generation s fo equivocal : 
To tell them, would a hundred tonpues require,' , 
Or one vain wit's, that might an hundred tire. . 
But ynu who feek to g^'ve and merit fame, , 
And juIUy L ear a entices noble* name. 
Be fure ycuriVlf and ycur own reach to know, • 
How for your genius, t: fte, and learning eo : • 
Launch not beyond your d^pth, but^be Iliffreet, 
And mark that pcirt where fenfe and du1Iiie& meets' 

Nature toall'thing« fixM the limits fit, 
An.4 wijely curb'd prrud man's pretending wit, . 
As on the hnd whili: here the ocean grains, 
In other parts i^^ baves wide fandy plains ; 
Thus m the foul while memory inrevsHls, , 



rt^*B 



SELECT POEMS. 



""S, 



The folid power of underftanding fails ; 
Where beams of warm imagination play, 
The memory's foft figures melt away. 
One fcience only will one genius fit ; 
So vaft is art, fo narrow human wit ; 
Not only bounded to peculiar arts. 
But oft in thoie confin'd to fingle parts. 
Like kings we lofe the conquefts gained before. 
By v^n ambition ftill to make them mere : 
Each might his fervile province well command. 
Would al! hut floop to what they underfl;md, 

Firfl fellow nature, and your judgment frame 
By her juJi ftandard, which is ftill the fame : 
IJnerring nature, ftill divinely bright, 
One clear unchang' J and univerfal light, 
life, force, and beauty, muft to HHl unpart. 
At once the fource, and end, and teft of arf. 
Art from that fundf each juft fupply provides ; <j 
Works without fhow, and without pomp prdSdea^ 
In fome fair body thus th' informing foul 
With fpirit feeds, with vigor fills the whole. 
Each motion guides, and every nerve fuftams ; 
Itfelf unfeen, but in th' effefts remams. 
Some, to whom Heaven in wit has been profufe. 
Want as much more to turn it to its ufe ; . 
For wit and judgment often are at ftrife, 
Tho' meant each other's aid, like man and wife. 
'Tis more to guide, than fpur the mufe's fteed ; 
Reftrain his fury, than provoke his fpeed : 
The winged courier, like a generous horfe, 
Shows moft true mettle when you check his courfe. 

fhofe ruks of old difcover'd, notdevis'd. 
Are nature, ftill, but nature methodiz'd ; 
Nature, like lib^rry, is but reftrain'd 
By the fame laws which firfl herfelf ordained. 

Hear how leam'd GrecceYitr ufeful rules indites. 
When to reprefs, and when indulge our flights : 
High on Pamajm* top her Tons fhe fhow'd, 
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And pointed out thofe arduous paths they trod r 
Hdd from afar, aloft, th' immortal prize. 
And urg*d the reft by equal ileps to rife. 
Jaft precepts thus from great examples giv'n. 
She drew from them what they deriVd from Heaven. 
The generous critic fann*d the ooet's fire. 
And taught the world with reafon to admire. 
Then criticifm the Mufes handmaid provM 
To drefs her charms, and make her more belov'd z 
But following wits from that intention llray'd, 
Who could not win the miftrefs, woo'd the maid ; 
Againft the poets their own arms they tumM, 
Sure to hate moft the men from wl om they learuM^^ 
So modem Apothecaries, taught the art 
By doftor's bills to play the doAor's part, 
Bold in the pradkre of miftaken rules, 
F^refoibe, apply, and call their roafters fools* 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey. 
Nor time nor moths e'er fpoil'd fo much as tney : 
Some drily plain, without invention's aid, 
Write dull receipts how poems may be made. 
Thefe leave the lenfe, their learning to difplay. 
And thofe explahi the meaning quite away. 

You thenwhofejulgmeni the right courfe would 
Know well each Ancient's pr per chcirafter; [fteer^ 
His fable, fu Jeft, fcope in ev'ry page : 
Religion, country, genius of his age : 
Without all thefe at once before your eyes. 
Cavil you may, but never critidfe. 
Be Humerus works your ftudy and delight. 
Read them by day^ and meditate by night : 
Thence form your judgment, thence your maxims 
And trace the mufes upward to their fpring. [bring. 
Still with itfelf compared, his text perufe ; 
And let your comment be the Mantuan Mufe. 

When firft young Maro in his boundlefs Qund 
,A work t' outlaft immortal Row deCgo'd, 
Perhaps he feem'd above the Critic's law^ 



« "1 




SELECT POEMS. 107 

And bat from nature's fountsun fcoro'd, to draw : 
And when t* exanune every part he came. 
Nature and Homer^ were, he found, the fame« 
donvinc'd, amaz'd, he checks the bold ddCgo ; 
And rules as flriA his laborM work coRfine, 
As if the Stagarite o'erlook'd each line. 
Learn hence from ancient rules a juft efleem ; 
To copy nature: is to copy them. 

Some beauties yet no precepts can declare. 
For there's a hippinefs as well as care. 
Mufic refembles Poetry, in each 
Are namelefs gmces which no methods teach. 
And which a mafter-hand al ne can readu 
If, where the rul3S not far enough extend, 
/Since rules were made but to promote th:ir end) 
Some lucky licen-^e anfwer to the full 
111* intent propos'J, that Licence is a rule. 
Thus Pegafus^ a ne^er way to take, 
Maybcrdly deviate from the com non track. 
<}reat wits fometimes may glorioufly offend. 
And rife to faulis true critics dare not mend; 
From vulsar bounds with brave difordcr part, 
AaibasXm a gmce beyond the reach of an. 
Which wi'.h.mt pafling thro' the judgment, gains 
The heart and all its end at once attains. 
In profpefts thus, fome objefts pleafe our eyes, 
Which out of Nature's common order rife, 
The (hapelefs rock, or hanging precipice. 
But though .the Andents thus their rules invade, 
< As kings difpenfe with laws themftlves have m^) 
Modems beware ! or if jrou mud offend 
Agaiiift the precqpt, ne'er tranfgrefs its end ; 
Ltt it be fel.iom*. and compell'd by need ; 
And have at lean, their precedent to plead. 
The Critic dfe proceeds without remorle, 
Seiz 'S your fame, and puts his laws in ftme. 

I know there are, to wfaafe prefumptuous tho'ti 
"Jl^afe.fireer beaudest erenin them» feem tauits* 
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Some figures monftrous and mis-fhap'd appear, 
Confider'd fingly, or beheld too near. 
Which but proiwrtion'd to their light, or place. 
Due diftance reconciles to form and grace. 
A prudent chief not always muft di^lay 
His pow'rs in equal ranks, and fair array. 
But with the occafion and the place comply. 
Conceal his force, nay, feem fometimes to fly, 
Thofe oft are ftratagems which errors feem. 
Nor is it Homer nodvS, but we that dream. 

Still green with bays each ancient Altar ftands, 
Above the reach of facrilegious hands ; 
Secure from Flames, from Envy's fiercer rage, 
Deftruchve War, and all-invohdng Age. 
See from each clime the leam'd their incenfe bring i 
Hear, in all tongues, confeniing Ptvans ring ! 
In pmife fo juft let ev'ry voice be join'd, 
And fill tlie general chorus of mankind. 
Hail, Bards triumphant ! bom in happier days I 
Immortal heirs of univerfal praife ! 
W hofe honors with increafe of ages grow. 
As ftreams roll down, enlarging as they flow. 
Nations unborn your nughty names (hall found. 
And worlds applaud that muft not yet be found ! 
O may lome Ipark of your celeftial fire, 
I'he laft, the raeanell of your ions infpire, 
(That on weak wings, from far, purfues your flights: 
Glows while he readSj but trembles as ne writes) 
1^0 teach vain wiis a Icience little known, 
T* admire fuperior feafe, and doubt their own ! 

Of all the caufes which conipire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and mifguide the mind. 
What the weak hand with ftrongeA bias rules. 
Is Pride, the never-failing vice ot fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth deny'd. 
She gives in large recruits of needful Pride ; 
For as in bodies, thus in fouls, we find 
What wants in blood and (joint's fwell'd in viad : 
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PriiJc, where Wit fails, fteps in to our defence, 
And nils up all the mighty void of fenfe. 
If once rig. t reafon drives that cloud away. 
Truth breaks upon us with refiftlefs day. 
Truft not yourfelf ; but your defefts to know. 
Make ufe of ev'ry friend — and ev'ry foe* 

A little learning is a dang'rous thing ; 
Drink deep, or tafte not the Pierian fpring : 
There ftiallow draughts intoxicate the brain. 
And drinking largely fobers us again. 
Fir*d at firfk light with what the Mufe imparts. 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights of Arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind, 
Short views we take, nor fee the lengths behind ; 
But more advanced, behold with {[range furprife 
New diftant fcenes of endlefs fcience rife ; 
So pleas'd at firft the tow'ring Alps we try. 
Mount o'er the vales, and leem to tread tne Iky, 
Th* eternal fnows appear already paft, 
And the firfl clouds and mountains feem the lafl : 
But, thofe attained, we tremble to furvey 
The growing labors of the lengthenM way, 
Th* increafing profp^ft tires our wand'ring eyes, 
HilU peep o'er hills, and Alps on Alps arile ! 

A perfeft judge will read each work of Wit 
With the fame fpirit that its author writ ; 
Survey the whole, nor feek flight faults %o find 
Where nature moves, and raptin^ warms the mind; 
Nor lofe. for that malignant dull delight. 
The gen rous pleafure to be charm'd with wit. 
But in fuch lays as neither ebb nor flow, 
Correftly com, and regularly low. 
That (hunnine faults, one quiet tenor keep ; 
We cannot blame indeed — but we may flcq>. 
In wit, as Nature, what aiFefts our hearts 
Is not th' ex^&nei^ of peculiar parts ; 
'Tis not a lip or eye we beau'y call. 
But the joint force and full relult of all* 
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Thus when we view fome weli-proporticMi'd dome, 

S~Tie world's jufl wonder, and even thine, O Rome !) 
o fmgle parts unequally furprife, 
All comes united to th' admiring eyes ; 
No monftrcus height, or breadth, cr l.-ngih appear $ 
The Whole at once is bold, and regular. 

Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece to fee. 
Thinks what ne'er vrxs^ nor is, nor e'er (hall be* 
In ev'ry work regard the writer's end, 
Since none can compifs more than they intend; 
And if the means be juft, the conduft true, 
Applaufe, in fpite of trivi U faults, is due. 
As men of breeding fometimes men of v^it, 
T' avoid great errors, muft th=» lefs commit : 
Negleft the rules each verl>al Criti: hvs. 
For not to know fome trifles, is a praife. 
Moil Critics fond of fome fubierviec^ art. 
Still make the Whole depend upon a p.irt : 
They talk of principles, but notions prize. 
And all to one lov'd £ lly facrifice. 

Once on a time, La Mancba^ Knight they fay, 
A certain hard encount'ring on the way, 
Difcours^'d in terms as juft, with looks as fage. 
As e'er could Dennis^ of the Gredaa fhige ; 
Concluding all were deljperatefots and fools. 
Who durft depart from Arittotle's rules. 
Our Auth(»- happy in a judge, fb rice, 
Produc'd his play, and begg'd the Knight's advice '- 
Made him oblerve the fubj ft, and the plot, 
The manners, paflions, unities, what not ? 
All which, exaft to rule, were brought about. 
Were but a combat in the lifts left out. 
*' What ! leave the combat out r ' ' exclaims the Knight, 
Yes, or we muit renounce the Stagarite. 
" Knights,fquires,and ftecds,muft enter on theftage." 
So v2dLt a throng the ftage can ne'er contiin ; 
** Then build a new, or aft it in a plain." 

Thus Critics, of lefs judgment than caprioe. 
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CurioQS, net knowing^^not exnft but nice, 
Fona (hort ideas ; and offend in arts 
f As mofi » manners) by a love to parts. 

St>me to Conceit alone their tafte confine. 
And gliti'ring thoughts ftruck out at ev*ry line; 
Pleas d with a work where nothmg's juft or fit ; 
One glaring Chaos, and wild heap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus unfkill'd to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace. 
With gold and jewels cover every part. 
And hide with ornaments their want or art. 
True Wit is Nature to advantage drcfs'd. 
What oft was thought, but ne*er fo well expreTs'd f 
Something whofe truth convinc'd at fight we find. 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 
As (hades more fweetly recommend the light. 
So modeft plainnefs fets oflF fprightly wit. 
For works may bive more wit than does *tm good^ 
As bodies perifh thro' excefs of blood. 

0:hers for Language all their care exprels,. 
And value books, as women men, for drefs : 
Thdr praife is ftill— the fiile is excellent : 
The fenfe, they humbly take upon content* 
Word's nre like leaves; and where they moft abound. 
Much fruit of fenfe beneath is rarely found. 
Falfe eloquerxe, like the prifmatic glafs, 
Its gaudy colors fpreads en ev'ry place ; 
The face of Nature we no more furvey. 
All glares alike, without diftinftion gay : 
But true expreflion, like th' unchanging fun. 
Clears, and improves whatever it fhmcs upon. 
It gilds all objefts, but it alters none. 
Expreflion is the drefs of thought, and ftill 
Appears more decent, as morefuitable ; 
A vile conceit in pompous v/ords exprefs'd. 
Is like a down in re^al purple dreft ; 
For dift 'r ^nt ftiles with different fubjefts fort. 
As fev^^ralg^rbs, with country, towvi and oourb 
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Some by old words to fame have made pretence. 
Ancients in phrafe, mere modems in their fenfc ; 
Seme hbor'd nothings, in fo ftrange a ftyle» 
Amaz'd th' unleam'd, and make the learned fmile. 
Unldcky, as Fungofa in the play, 
Thefe fparks with awkward vanity difplay 
What the fine gentleman wore yefterday ; 
And but fo mimic ancient wits at beft, 
As apes our grandfires, in their doublets dreft. 
In words, as fafhions the fame rule will hold ; 
Alike fantaitic, if too new or cki : 
Be not the firft by whom the new are try'd. 
Nor yet the l.*ft to lay the old afide. 
But moft by numbers judge a poet's fuig : 
And finooth or rough, with ihem is right or wrongt 
In the bright Mufe, tho' thoufand charms confpire. 
Her voice is all thefe tuneful fools admire ; 
Who haunt Parnaffus but to pleafe their ear. 
Nor mend their minds ; as fome to church repair. 
Not for the dcftrine, but the mufic there. 
Thefe equal fyllables alone require, 
"ITiough oft thfi ear the open vowels tire ; 
Wliile expletives their feeble aid do join ; 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull fine ; 
While they ring round the feme unvary*d chunes 
With fure returns of ftill expnefted rhymes ; 
Where'er you find " the cooling weftem breeze," 
In the next line, '' it whifpers through the trees :*' 
U chryftal ftreams "with pleafmg murmurs creep," 
1 he reader's threatened (not in vain) with " flccp :" 
Then, at the laft and only couplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 
A neeilefs Alexandrine ends the long, 
That,like a woimded fnake,drags its fljw length along. 
I^eave fuch to tune their own dull rhymes, and know 
What's roundly fmooth, or languilningly flow ! 
And praife the eafy vigor of a line, 

Where XJf rt/^am*8itrcngth,aad Wi\Uer% fweetnersjoiu. 
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True eafe in writing comes from art, not chance. 
As thofe move eafiieft who have hjam^ to dance* 
Tis not enough no harfhnefs giveTSSencey 
The found muft ieem an echo to the fenfe : 
Soft is the (train when Zephyr getttf y blows. 
And the fmooth dream in fmoother numbers flows; 
But when loud furges lafli the founding (bore. 
The hoarfe, rough verfe (hould like the torrent roar. 
When j^jax ftrives fome rock's vaft weight to throw 
The line too labors, and the words move flow ; 
Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours the plain. 
Flies o er the unbending com, and fkims along the 
Hear how Tanotheus* vary'd lays furprife, [main* 
And bid alternate paflions fall and rife ! 
While, at each change, the fon of ^.tbyan Jove 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with love t 
Now his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow. 
Now fighs iteal out, and tears begin to flow : 
PmrfioM and Greeks like turns of nature found. 
And the world's vidtor ftood fubdu'd by fboDd ! 
I'be power of Muiic all our hearts allow, 
And what Tmotheus was^ is Dryden now. 

Avoid extremes ; and ftiun the fault of fiach^ 
Who ftlll are pleasM too little or too much; 
At every trifle, fcom, to take offence. 
That always (hows great pride, or Htrle fenfe ; 
Thofe heaca^ as ftomachs, are not fure diebeft. 
Which naufeate all, and nothiDg can digeft* 
Yet let not each gay turn thy rapture move ; 
For fools admire, but men of fenfe approve : 
Am things feem large which we tkro'mifts delay, 
SuUnefs is ever apt to magnify. 

Some foreign writers, fome our own defpiie v 
The Ancients only, or the Modems prize ; 
Thus Wit like Faith, by each man is apply M 
To one fmall fe6l, and all are damn'd beiider 
Meanly they feek the bleiling to confine. 
And force that fuo but on a part to ibinesp 
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Which not alone the fouthern wit fublimes. 
But ripens fpints in cold northern climes ; 
Which from the firft has fhr^ne on ages i»ft, 
Enlishts the prefent, and (hall warm the laft ; 
Tho each may feel iacreafes and decays. 
And fee now clearer and now darker days. 
Regard not then if wit be old or new. 
But blame thefalfe, and value ftill the true. 

Some ne*er advance a judgment of their own^ 
But catch the fpreading notion of the town ;. 
They reafon and conclude by precedent, 
And own ftale nonfenfe which ihey ne'er invent. 
Some judge of authors' names, net works, and then: 
Nc:r pniife nor bl mie the writings^ but thi men. 
Of all this fervile herd, the worll is he 
That in proud duUnefs joins with quality. 
A cohltaiit Critic at the great man's boards 
To fetch and carry Honlenfe for my lord. 
What woful fluff this madrigal would be, 
In fome ftarvM hackney f onneteer, or me ? 
But let a lord once own the happy lines. 
How the wit brightens I how the fHle refines ! 
Before his facred name flies evVy fault. 
And each exalted ftanza teems with thought ! 

The vulgir thus, through initation err j 
As oft the Learn*d by bemg finguhr ; 
So much they fcom tne croud, thr.t if the throng. 
By chance go right, they purpoftly go wrong : 
So Schifinati 'S the plain believers quh. 
And ar€ but damn'd for having too much wit. 
Some praife at morning what they blame at night ^ 
But always think the laft opinion right. 
A Mufe by thefe is like a Miftrefs usM, 
'1 his hour jQie's idolized, the next abu8*d ; 
While their weak heads like towns unfortify'd,. 
^Twixt lenle and nonfenfe daily change thsir fide. 
Aik them the caufe ; they're wifer now, they iay ^ 
And dill to-monrow's wiler than to-da;« 
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IV^think oar father's fools ; fo wife we grow ; 
Diir wifer fons no doubt, will think us fo. 
Once School divines this aealous iile o'er fpread ; 
Who knew moil fentences was deepeft read ; 
Faith, gofpel, all, FeemM made to be ^fputed^ 
^nd none had fenfe enough to be ccmfuted : 
i:oti/ls and Thomifts now in peace remain, 
A.mid their kindred cobwebs iu Duck-Lane. 
[f Ciith itftlf has diffrrent drefles worn, 
What wonder modes in wit fhould take their turn ? 
Dfr, leaving what is natural and fit, 
Fne current folly proves the ready wit ; 
And auth jfs think their reputation fafe, * 
Which lives as lo ;g as fools are pleas'd tolaogh* 

Some valuing thofe of their own fide or mind. 
Still make themfelves the meafure of mank^ : 
Pondly we think we honor merit then. 
When we but praife ourfeWes in other men. 
Parties in wit attend on thofe of flare, 
And public faction doubles private hate. 
Pride, Malice, Folly, againft Drydcn rofe. 
In various ftiapes of Pajrfons, Critics, Beaux, 
Butfenfe furvivM, when merry jefts were paft ; 
J'or rifing merit will buoy up at laft. 
Mi^t he return, and blefs once more our eyes^ 
^ew Blackmores and new Milkmrns muft :irife : 
Nay, fhould gr^jat Homer lift his awful head, 
^Uus again would flart up from the dead. I 

filvy will merit, as its fhade, purfue ; 
Bat like a fhadow, proves the fubftance true ; 
]P]or envy'd wit, like Scl ecBps'J,makes known 
Th' opp vfmg body's grofTnels, not its own. 
yfhcQ, firit mat fun too powerful beams difplays,. 
U draws up vapours which obfcure its rays 9 
But even 5iofe clou.^s at laft adorn its way, 
Refleft new glories and aagment the day. 

Be thou the firfl true merit to befriend ; 
His praife 11 loft, who ftays tiU ail 
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Short is the date> alas, of modem rhymes^ 
And 'tis but juft to let them liTe betrmes. 
Np longer now that golden age appears. 
When patriarch-wits furviv'd a tiiouland years r 
Now length of fame (our fecond life) is loft. 
And bare threefcore is all e^en we can boaft ; 
Our Tons then: fathers* failing language fee. 
And fuch as Chaucer is, (hall Dryckn be. 
So when the faithful pencil has defign'd 
Some bright idea of the mailefs mind, 
\V1iere a new world leaps out at his command^ 
And ready nature wsdts upon lus hand ; . 
^Vben the ripe colors foften and unite, ^ 
And fweetly mdt into iuft ihade and light ; 
When meHowbff years their full perfection giver 
And each bdd sqgure juft be^s to live. 
The treacherous colors the fair art betray. 
And all the bright creation fades away ! 

Unhappy wit, like moft miftaken things 
Atones not for that envy which it brings. 
In youth alone its empty praife we boan^ 
But foon the (hort Jiv*d vanity is loft ; 
Like fome fair flower the early fprmg fuppliesi 
That gaily blooms, but even in blooming dies :; 
What is thii wit^ which mult our cares emitoy ^ 
The owner's wife that other men enjoy ; 
Then moit our trouUe ftiU when moft admirVly 
And flill the more we give, the more required ; 
WhoTe fame with pains we guard, but lofe with eaStf 
Sure fome to vex, but never all to pleafe ; 
'lis what the vicious fear, the virtuous fhun^ 
By fools 'tis hated, and by knaves undone ! 

If wit fo much from ignorance ucderao^ 
Ah let not lesuning too commence its foe f 
Of old thofe met rewards, who could excel. 
And fuch were i»ais'd who but endeavored we]^^ 
Tho' triumphs were to Gen'rals only due, 
Cn)WQ8 were rderv'd to grace the fouiers to(V 
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Now, they who rijach Pamajus' lofty icrown, 
Employ their pain^ to 'ipum fotne others down ; 
And ^ile felr-Iove each jealous writer rules, 
Contending wits become the fport of fools : 
But ftill the worft with moft regret commend^ 
For each ill author is as bad a friend. 
To what bafe ends, and by what abjeft ways,* 
Are mortals urg*d thro' facred luft of praife ! 
Ah ne*er fo dire a thirft of glory boaft. 
Nor in the critic let the man be loft. 
Good nature and good fenfe muft ever join ; 
To err, is human — to forgive, divine. 

But if in noble minds fome dregs remain 
Not yet purged off, of Ipleen and four difdain ; 
Difchaiige that rage on more provoking crimes^ 
Nfor fear a dearth in thofe flagitious times* 
No pardon vile obfcenity fhould find, 
Hio' wit and art confoire to move your mind ; 
But dullnefs with obfcenity muft prove 
JVs (hameful fure as impotence in love^ 
XI the fat age of pleafure, wealth and eafe, 
$grung the rank weed, and thri vM with large increafe ; 
i^Then love was all an tdiy monarch's care ; 
Seldom at council, never in a war : 
Hits rul'd the ftate, and ftatefmen farces writ ; 
fSTay wits had pennons, and yourg lords had wit : 
Xhe fair fat pantiog at a courier*s play. 
And not a maflc went uniraprov'd away : 
*Xlie modeft fen was lifted up no mere. 
And virgins fmil'd at what they bluftiM before. 
The following licence of a foreign reign 
pid all the dregs of bold Socinus drain ; 
Then unbelieving priefts reformed the nation. 
And taught more pleafant methods of falvaiion ; 
Where heaven's free fubjefts might their rights dif- 
Left God himfelf fliould feem too abfolute : [pute. 
Pulpits their facred fatire learn'd to fpare, 

Aj^ vice adnur'd to find a flatterer there i 
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EncouragM thus. Wit's Titans Ixrav'd the Ikiesi 
And the prefs groan'd with Hcens'd blafphemies. 
There njoaflers, cntics ! with your darts engage^ 
Here poirft your thunder, and exhauft your rage ! 
Yet ftiun thcT fault, who fcandaloufly nice> 
Will needs miftalce an author into ticc ; 
All feems inf-fted that th'mfeaed fpy. 
As all boks yellow to the jaundic'd eye. 
Learn then wnat Morak critics ought to fliow. 
For 'tis but half a judge's talk, to know. 
Tis not enough, tafte, judgment, learning, joinj 
In all you fpeak, let truth and candor ihine : 
That not alone what to your fenfe is due 
All may allow ; but feek your friendfhip too. 

Be filent always, w):en you doubt vour fen&S 
And fpeak, tho' fure. with feeming diffidence : 
Some pofitive, perfiitinf^ frps we know^ 
Who u once wrong, will needs be always fo ; 
But you, with pleafure own your errors paft^ 
And maks each day a aitique on the laft* 
'Tis not enough your counfel ftill be true ; 
Blunt truths more mifchiet than nice falfhoods dOr 
Men mult be taught as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown proposed as things forgott 
Without g,x:d breeding, truth is difapprcv'd ;. 
That onlyr makes fuperior fenfe belov'd. 

Be nigg:^rJs of advice on no pretence ; 
For the wora avarice is that of fenfe. 
With mean coraplaifance ne'er betray your trufty- 
Ncr be lb civil as to prove unjuft. 
Fear not the anger of the wife to raife ; 
Thofe bsft can bear reproof who merit praife. 

'Twere well might critics fUll this freedom takft- 
But jfppius reddens at each word you fpeak. 
And ilires, tremendous* with a threatning ejc^ 
Like fome fierce tyrant in old tapeflry. 
Fear moft to tax an honorable fool, 
Whofe right it is, uncenfur'd to be dull ; 
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itliout wit> are poets when they pleafe, 
)Ut learniDg they can take de^ees. 
ingerous truths to unfuccefsful (atires, 
ery to fulfome dedicators, [more, 

wnen they praife, the world believes no 
en they promife to give fcribbling o*cr. 
: fometimes your cenfure to reft^in, 
ritably let the dull be vain : 
;nce tnere is better than your fpite, 
can rail fo long as they can write ? 
iming on, their dro v/fy courfe they keep, 
I'd fo 1 ng, IHte tops, are lafiiM afleep. 
ps but help them to renew their race, 
r ftumhiing, jsdes will mend their pace, 
owdsof thf-fe,impenitcntly bold, 
s and jingling fyllables prow old, 
on poets in a ragirg vein, 
the dregs and fqiieezings of the brain. 
It the lift dull dropi»ngs of their fenfe, 
me with all the rage or impotence, 
h fhairelefs bards we have ; and yet 'tis true, 
re as mad, abandon'd critics too. 
ikful blorkhead, ignomntly read, 
ads of learned lumber in his head, 
s own tongue dill edifies his ears, 
vays I'ftning to himlelf appears. 
ks he reads, and all he reads alTails, 
^rydcns Fables down to Durfef% Tales, 
m, moll authors ileal their works, or buy ; 
d not write his own Efifpenfary. 
new play, and he*s the poet's friend, 
w'dhis fault s^ — ^but when would poets mendl 
'^e fo facredfromfuch fops isbarr*d, [yard; 
V/iil's church more fafe than Paul's church- 
To altars ; there they'll talk you dead ; 
s rr.fh in where angels fear to tread, 
ful lenfe with modeft caution fpeaks, 
x)ks horn?, and fliort excurfions madus 
tliBg Qo&ieme in full voUies breaks, 
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And never (hock'd, and never turn'd aiide. 
Burfts out, reiidlefs, with a thimderint; tiae* 

But Where's the man, who counfel can beftow. 
Still pleas'd to teach, and vet not proud to know ? 
UnbiafsM or by favor, or by fpite ; 
Not dully prepoffefs'd, nor blindly right ; 
Tho* leaiB'd* well-bred ; and the' well-bred,lincerej 
Modeftly bold, and humanly levere : 
Who to a friend his taulls can freely Ihow, 
And gladly praife the merit of a foe ? 
Bleft with a tafte exaft, yet uccopfinM ; 
A knowledge both of books and human-kind ; 
Crcnerous converfe ; a foul exempt from pride ! 
And k}ve to praife, with reafon on his fide. 

Such once v/ere critics ; fuch the happy few, 
Athens and Rtrnie in better ages knew. 
The mighty Sta^iriu firft lift the (hore. 
Spread all the fails, and durft the de.ps explore ; 
He fteer'd fecurely, and difcoverM far. 
Led by the light ct xht Mceonian Star. 
Poets, a race long unconfin*d, and free. 
Still fon.l and proud of lavage liberty, 
Receiv'd hio laws ; and flood convinc'd 'twas fit, 
Who conquered nature, would preiide o*er vrit. 
Horace ftiil charms with graceful negligence. 
And without method talks us iato fenfe. 
Will, like a friend^ familiarly convey 
The irueft notions in the eafieft way. 
He, who fupreme in judgment, as in wit. 
Might boldly cenfure, as he bol Jly writ. 
Yet judg'd with coolnefs, tho* he fung with fire ; 
His precepts teach but what his works inipire. 
Our critics take a contrary ex.reme. 
They judge with fury, but they write with phlcgnu 
Nor futfers Horace mDre in wrong tranliations 
By wits, than critics in as wrorg quotations. 

See Dmifius Homcr\ thoughts refine. 

And csdl new beauties forth from every Imzl 
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icy and art io gay Prtnniut pleafe, 
}iar's learning, with the courtier's eafe. 
pave QuhiHlliani copious work, we find 
efl: rules, and cleardt method joia'd : 
;fut arms in maK^zines ws place, 
'd in order, and difpos'd with grace, 
to pleafe the eye, than arm the hand, 
or ufe, and ready at command. 
;e, bold Longimis ! all the Nine infpire, 
fs their critic with a poet's fire, 
nt judge, who zealous in his truft, 
irmth gives fentence, yet is always juft \ 
3wn example flrengthens all his laws ; 
limfelfthat great fublimehe draws. 
IS long fucceeding critics juftly retgn'd, - 
reprefs'd, and ufeful laws ordain'X 
; and Rome alike in empire grew ; 
Itill fbllow'd where her eagles flew; 
e fame foes, at latt, both fslt their doom, 

fame age faw learning fall, and Rome. 
ranny, then fuperftition join'd, 
the body, this enflav'd the mind ; 
as believ'd, but little iinderllood, 
x dull was conftru'd to be good ; 
d deluge learning thus o'er run, 

monks finilh'd what the Go/Ajb^na. 
length Erafmus that great injur'd name, 
»ry of the piiefthood, and the ihame !) 
the wild torrent of a barbarous age, . 
ive thofe holy Tuni/iiyi off the Itage. 
:fee! each mule, in -Leo's 'golden days, 
om her trance, and trims her wither'd baysi 
ncient genius, o'er its ruins fpread, 
■)ff the duft, and rears his reverend head, 
jlpture and her fifter arts revive ; 
eap'd to form, and rocks b^n to live : 
'ceter notes each rifmg temple rung; 
\ei painted, and a Vili lung. 
(Si) 
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Immortal FidiJ on whofe honor'dbrow 
"The poet's bays and critic's ivy grow: 
Cremona new fhall ever boaft thy name. 
As next in place to Mantua, next in fame ! 

But foon by impious arms from Lathim chlc'dj 
Their ancient bounds the banifh'd Mufes pafs'd ; 
Thence arts o'er all the northern world advance, 
But critic learning flcuriQi'd raoft in France : 
The rules a nation, boro to ferve, obeys j 
And Botieait ftill in right oiHomcc fways. 
But we, brave Britons, foreign laws defpis'd. 
And kept unconquer'd and unciviliz'd i 
Fierce tor the liberties of wit, and bold. 
We ftill defy'd the Romans, as of old. 
Yet fome there were, among the founder few 
Of thofe who \i£:i prefumM, and bttter knew. 
Who duift affert thejuller ancient caufe. 
And here reftor'd wit's fundamental laws. 
Buch v.-a.': the Jilufe, whole rules and piaftice tell, 
** Nature's chief Mafter-piece is writing well." 
Such was Rofcatijnon, not mere leam'd than good* 
With m;\nners generous at his noble blood ; 
To him the wit of Gnece and Rsme was knovra, 
Aad every author's merit but his own. 
Su-h late was IVakh—xhc Mule's judge and friead. 
Who juftly knew to blame or to commend ; 
To failing*: mild, but zealous for defert ; 
'ITie cl«ireft hsad, and the fmcereft heart, 
'llii.'! humble praife, lamented Ihade \ receive ; 
ihis praifc at leiilt a !;r^teful mufe may give : 
The mufe, whcfe early voice you t3ugi;t to ling, 
Pref-riibM her heighis, and prun'd her tender wiiis» 
(Her guide now loft) no mere attempts to rife. 
But in-low numbers ftiort excuriions tries : 
< 'ontent, ifhnrce;h*unleam'd theirwantsmay view, 
'ihe learn'd reflefl on what before tiiey knew : 

CireleR of ccnfiire, nor t^o fond of fame ; 
Gitill ple^s'dto praile, yet not afraid to blaiB<>; 
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Averfe alike, to flatter, or offend ; 

Not free from faults, nor yet too vain to mead» 



sae 



Jhc MESSIAH-^A SACRED ECLOGUE. 

la Imicatioo of Vir|irs Ponio. 

By AkxM^er P^^ Sffi 

JL E Nymphs of Solsma ! begin the fbng : 
1 o heavenly themes uiblimer itrains belong. 
The mofly fountains and the fylvan (hades. 
The dreams of Pindus znd th' Amian maids 
Delight no more — O thou my voice infptre. 
Who touched /y&w//s hallowM lips vi-ith fire ! 

Rapt into future times, the bard begun : * 
A Virpn- (hall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son ! 
From Jfc^'s root behold a branch arife. 
Whole lacred flower with fbgrance fills the (kies ; 
Th' -^heiial Spirit cfer its leaves (hall move. 
And on its ic.p dclicends the myJlic D:;V-^ 
Ye Heav*ns ! from Wgh the dewy neftar p?ur,- 
And in foft lilence (hed the kindly (hower ! 
The lick and ^'rak » he h^jili;:^^ plriit %dl ?>1, 
From ftc^rms a (heker, and from heat a (hade. 
AU crimes (h-^U ceal>, and ancient fraud Ihall fail ; 
Returning Juftice lift aloft her fcale ; 
Peace o*er the world her olive-wand extend. 
And white-: oVd Innocence from heaven defcend. 
Swift fly the year?, and rife th' expc-fted mom ! 
,0 fpring to Ight, aufpicious Babe, be born ! 
Sec Nature haftes her earlif^^t wreaths to hriag. 
With all the iacenfe of the breath'ng Spricg : 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance. 
See nod Jing forefts on the mountains daqfe r 
See fp^icy clouds from lowly Sharon rile. 



ki 
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And Carmets flowery top perfumes the ikies. 
Hark ! a glad voice the lonely defart cheers } 
Prepare the way ! a God, a God appears : 
A Go J, a God ! the vocal hills reply*^ ^ 
The rock's proclairn th* approaching JDeity. 
Lo, earth receives him from the bending ikies ! 
Sink down ye mountains, and ye vallies rife ; 
With heads declined, ye cedars, homage pay ; 
Be fmooth, ye rocks : ye rapid iloods give way ! 
The Saviour comes ! by ancient bards loretold : 
Hear him, ye deaf, and all ye blind, behold ! 
Mi: from thick films fhall purge the vifual ray, 
.\nd on thefightlefs eye-bali pour the day ; 
' lis he th' olmruAed paths of found fhall cltar. 
And bid new mufic cham\ th' unfolding ear : 
The dumb (hall iing, the lame his crutch forego. 
And leap exulting like the bounding roe. 
No fjgh, no murmur, the wide world fhall hear. 
From every face he wipes off every tear. 
In adamantine chains fhall death be bound. 
And hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 
As thegood (hepherd tends his fleecy care. 
Seeks frefheft imiure, and the pureft air^ 
Explores the loft, the wandering fbeep direSs, 
By day o'erfees them, and by night prote^. 

Feeds from his hand, and in nis bofom warms : 
Thus fhall mankind his guardian care engage. 
The promised father of the future age. 
No more fhall nation againft nation rife. 
Nor ardent wr'rri.^rs meet with hateful eyeSt 
Nor fields with gleaming fleel be covered o'er, 
Tke brazen '.rumpets kindle raee no more ; 
But ufelefs lances ir.to ley thes fhall bend. 
And th broad fhulchioi- in a plough-fharc end. 
Then palaces fhall rife ; the joyful Ton 
ShiiU nnifh what his fhort-liv'd fire begun; 

There vine$ a fbaclow to their race fhai^yiel^ 
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And the fame hsind that fow'd, (hall reap the field*. 

The fwym in barrea defarts with furprile 

Sees lilies ipring and fudden verdure rife ; 

And ftarfs amid the thirfty wilds to hear 

New flilis of water murmuring ia his ear. 

On lifted rocks the dragon's hte abodes. 

The green reed trembles, and the bulrufh nods. 

Waf ce fandy vallies, once perplexed with thorn. 

The fpiry fir and (hapely box adorn ; 

The leaflefs fhrubs the flowery palms fucceed. 

And odjrous myrtle to the noifome weed. 

The lambs wi^-h wolves (hall graze the verdant mead> 

And boys in flowery barids the tyger lead ; 

The fteer and lion at one crib (hall meet, 

And harmlefs ferpents lick tl:e pilgrim's feet. 

The fmiling infant in his hand (hall take 

The creftra bafiliflc and fpeckled fnake, 

Pleas'd the green luftre of the fcales furvey. 

And with their forky tongue fhall innocenriy play^. 

Rile crown's with light, imperial Scikm, rife ! 

Exilt thy towery head and lift thine eyes ! 

See a long race thy fpacious<x)urts adorn ; 

See future fons, and daughters yet unborn, 

Jn crouding ranks on every iidearife, 

Donanding life, impatient for the ikies ! 

See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 

Walk* in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 

See thy bright altars throng'd with proftrate Idng^^ 

And heap'd with produfls of Sstaan fprings I 

For thee Idumeas ipicy foreft^ blow. 

And feeds of gold on Ophir^s monntains clow. 

See heaven its fparklin^ portals wid.e difpTay, 

AW brealc upon thee m a flood of day 1 . < 

Ko more the rifing fun ihall gild the mom^ . 

Nor evcmne CynfAia fillher filver horn ;. 

BoLloft, diflblv'd in thy fuperior rays, 

OHetide of glory,, one unclouded' blaze 

"^ tbycQurt^i the Light himself ihaUil^e 

(XI 2) 
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Revesd'd, and God's eternal day be thine f 
The fjas Ihall wafte, the Ikies in fmoke decay. 
Rocks fiill to duf L and mountains melt away ; 
But fix*d his word, his faving power remains ; 
rhy realm for ever lafts— thy own Mefliah reigns t 



ELEGT to the MeniTry of an Unfortunate LADT. 

By Alexander Pope, Eflfv 



W. 



HAT beck 'mng glioft, along the moon-ligbc 
Invites my fteps, and points to yonder glade? [(hade 
* lis fhe f hut why that bleeding bofom gor'd. 
Why dimly glea-ns ttie vilionary fword ? 
O ever beauteous, ever friendly ! — tell, 
Isir, in heaven, a crime to bve too well ? 
To D^ar too tender, or too firn a heart. 
To aft the lover's, or a Romans p:irt ? 
iS there no bright reverfion in the iky. 
For thofe who grea.ly think, or bravely die? 
Why bade ye elie, ye powers ! her foul afpire 
Above the vulgar dight of low defire ? 
Ambition firft fprung frora yo.ur bleft abodes ^ 
'I'he glorious fault of angels and of gods r 
Thence to their itiiages on earth it flows, 
.And in the breads of kings and heroes glowg* 
M- 'ft f nils, 'i!s tme, but peep out once an age. 
Dull fuilen prifoners in the body's cage : 
Dim lights of life, that bum a length of years 
Ulelefs, unfeen, as lamps in fepuL:hres : 
Like Eaftem kings a lazy itate tney keepi 
And rlofe connn'd to their own i^ace, lleep. 

From thefe perhaps (ere nature bade her did 
Fate fnatch'd htr early to the pitying Ikyt 

Aft into six ibc purer fpihts figw> 
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And fep'ntte from ths kindred dregs bdow ; 
So flew the foul to its congenial place, 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou falfe guardian of a charge too good^ 
Thou, mean defertcr of tny brother's blood ! 
See on thcfe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Tbefe cheeksi now fading at the blaft of death : 
Cold is that breaft whch warm'd the world befoBe,. 
Aod thofe love darting eyes muft roU no more. 
Thus, if eternal jiiftice rules the ball. 
Thus (hall your wives, aod thus your children fall : 
On all the line a fudden vengeance waits. 
And frequent hearfes fkill befiege your gates ; 
There pafTengers (hill iland, and pointing fay. 
(While the long funerals blacken all the way; 
I^ \ thcfe were they, whofe fouls the furies (leel*d^ 
And cursM with hearts unknowmg how to yield» 
Thus unliimentevl p:ifs the proud away. 
The gaze of f :ols, and pageant of a day t 
So perifb all, whofe breaft ne'er leam'd to glov 
For othen good, or melt at others woew 

What can atone (O ever-injur'd fhade) 
Thy fate impity^d, and thy rights unpaid ? 
No friend's complaint, no kind domeftic tear 
PleasM ihy pale ghoft, orgrac'd thy mournful bier; 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were dos'd. 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs composed. 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adom'd. 
By ftrangers honored, and by ftrangers rooumM \ 
What tho' no friends in fable weeds appear. 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps then mourn a year^ 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public (how ? 
What tho* no weeping bves thy afhes grace. 
Nor polifh'd marble emulate thy face ? 
What tho' no facred earth allow thee room-, 
Nor hallov/d dirge be nmtterM o'ier thy tomb !— • 

Tet (ball thy grave wiUi rifipg flow'rs be dreft> 
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And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaft : 
There (hall the mom her eorlieft tears beftow. 
There the firft rofes of the year (hall blow ; 
"While aogeis with their lUver wings o*er(hade 
The ground now facred by thy renques made* 

So peaceful re(ls> witnout a (tone, a naanCf 
"What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 
How lov'd, how honor'd once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or *by whom begot ; 
An heap of duft alone remains of thee. 
'Xi$ all thou art, and all the proud (hall be ! 

Poets themfelves muft fall like thofe they fung. 
Deaf the praisM ear, and mute the tuneful tongue*- 
£v'n he, whofe foul now melts in mournful btys. 
Shall (hortly want the gen'rous tear he pays ; 
^hen from his dofmg eyes thy form (hall pa^. 
And the laft pang (lull tear thee from big JKart^ 
Life's idle bulinel's at one gafp be o*er, {Jr 
The Mufe forgot, and thou be lov'd no more ! 



The DTING CHRISTIAN to his SOUZr-jit^ ODE., 

By Alexander f opCf Efq^ 



V 



I.. 



ITAL fpark of heavenly flame s- 

Quit, O, quit this mortal frame ; 

'1 remblii:g, hoping, lingering, flying, . 

O the pain, the btils of dying ! 
Geafe, fond nature, ceafe thy fbrife. 
And let me langui(h into life. 

11. 

Hark ! they whifper, angels fay- 

Sifter (pirit, come away. 

What is this abforbs me quite ? 

Steals-my lenfes, (huts Jfiy Aght^ . 
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Drowns my fpiritSa dftws my breath ? 
Tell me> my Ibul, can this be death ? 

III. 
The world recedes ; it difappears ! 
Heav'o opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With founds feraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave! where is thy viftory ? 

O death ! where is thy ftmg ? 



PROLOGUE to ADDl&ON's TRAGEDr tf CAKK 

»■ 

By Alexaadtr Pope^ £f<|« 

J. O wake the foul by tender ftrokes of arty 
lo raife the genius, and to mend the heart : 
To make mankind, in confcious virtue bda. 
Live o'er each fcene> and be what they behold : 
For this the Tragic Mufe firft trod the ftage. 
Commanding tears to ftream thro' every age : 
Tyrants no more thf ir favaee nature kept. 
And foes to virtue jwonderd how they wept. 

^uf M«^vA4v^A AAAKAXAO Ly^ vuigdi ipiiiigii lo move 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love ; 
In pityit^g love, we but our weaknefs fliow. 
And wild ambidon well deferves its woe. 
Here tears (hall flow from a more gen'rous caufe^ 
Such tears as Patriots fhed for dying Laws : 
He bids your breaft with ancient ardor rife. 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britijh tyt^ 
Virtue confefs'd in human fliape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and godly Cato was ; 
No common objeft to your fight dil'plays. 
But what with pleafure Heaven itfelf furveys, 
A brave man ftrugdbg in the ftorms of fate^ 
And greatly faUinglBtb a fidling ftate. 
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While Cato gives his little Senate laws, 
What bofohi beats not in his Country's caufe I 
Who fees him aft, but envies every deed ? 
Who hears him groan, and Joes not with to bleed ? 
Ev'n when proud Ca/ar^ 'mid triumphal cars. 
The fpoils of nations and the pomp of wars. 
Ignobly vain and imprtently great. 
Showed R9me her Cato*s figure drawn in flate 5 
As her dead Father's rev'rend image paft. 
The pomp was darken'd and the (£y o^ercaft ; 
The triumph ceas'd, tears gulh'd from ev'ry eye*; 
The world's great Viftor pafs'd unheeded by ; 
Her laft good man dejefted Konu ador'd. 
And hoopr'd Cafar*s lefs than Cote's fword. 

Brito^is, attend : be worth like this approved, 
And fhow you have the virtue to be mov'cf, 
"Vl^th honeft fcorn the firft tara'd Cj^o view'd 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom (he fubdu'd ; 
Your foene precarioufly fubfifts too long 
Ob French tranflation, and Itaiian fong. 
Dare to have fenfe yourfelves ; affert the ftage. 
Be joftly warm'd with ycur own nitiive rage } 
Such plays alone (hould win a Bntijb tar. 
As Cato'i fclf had not difdain'd to hear. 



m TRAVELLER-^Or a PROSPECT of SOCIEir. 

B> Dr. Qoldfbitk* 

JtVEMOTE, unfriended, melancholy, flow. 
Or by the lazy Scheld, or wandering Po ; 
Or onwiurd, where the rude Corinthian boor 
Againit the houl'elefs ftranger (huts the dvOr j 
Or where Ciimpania's plain fcrfak* n lies, 
A weary walle expanded to the lldes : 

Where'er I roam, whatever lealius to fee. 
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[y heart untraveird, fondly turns to thee— 
till to my brother turns with ceafeiefs psdo^ 
jid drags at each remove a lecgthening chain. 

Eternal bleffings crown my earheft friend, 
nd round his dwelling guardian faints attend ; 
left be that fpot where cheerful guefts ntire 
o piufe from toil, and trim their evening fire ; 
left that abode, where want and pain repair, 
jid every ftranger finds a ready chair ; 
left be thoie feans where mirth and peace abound, 
J'here all the ruddy family around 
aogh at the jefts or pranks that never fail, 
>r fi;?h with pity at fome mournful tale* 
\t prefs the bafhful itranger to his food, 
jid learn t're luxury crf*doing good. 

But me, not ddiin^d fuch delights to fhare, 
[y prime of life in wandering fpent, and care ! 
Dpeird, with fteps unceafiog, to purfue 
ome flatting g?od that mocks me with the vifiw ; 
liat, like the circle bounding earth and ikies, 
Jlures from far, yet as I follow, flies : 
!y fortune leads to traverfe Realms alone, 
^nd find no fpot of all the world my own, 
Iv'n now, where Alpine Iblitudes afcend, 
fet me down a penfive hoiu* to fpend ; 
ind, plac'd on high, above the ftorm*s career, 
«ook df;)wnw*ard where a hundred realms appear ; 
^akes, forefts, cities, plains extended wide, 
^e pomp of kings, the fh^herds humbler pride. 

Wbm thus creation's charms around combine, 
^lidd the ftore, (hould thanklefs pride repine ? 
ay, fhould the philofophic mind difdain 
Vat good,which makes each humbler bofom vain ? 
et fcnocU taught pride diflemble all it can, 
hefe little things are great to little man ; 
Jid wifer he, wbofc lympathe;tic mind 
xults in all the good of all mankind, 
eglitteriogtowns^with wealth andfplendorcrownM, 
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Ye fields, x^here fummer fpread* proFufion roundj 
Ye lakes, whole veffels catch the bufy Rale, 
Ye bending fwains, that drefs the flowTy rale, 
For me your tributary ftores combine : 
Creation's tenant, all the world ia mine. 

As feme lone mifor vifiting his ftore. 
Bends at his treafure, counts, recounts it o'er ; 
Hoards after hoards his rifing raptures fill. 
Yet ftill he lighs, for hoards are wanting ftill : 
Thus to my breaft alternate paflions rile, 
Pleas'd with each good that aeaven toman fupplies, 
Yet oft a figh prevails, and forrows fall. 
To fee the lum of human blifs fo fmr.ll ; 
And oft I with, amid the fcene, to find 
Some fpot to real happinefs confign'd, 
Where my worn foul, each wancT ring hope at reft, 
May gather blifs to fee my fellows bleft, 
Yet, where to find that hnppieft fpot below. 
Who can direft when all prete;;d to know ? 
The Ihudd'ring tenant of the frigid zone 
Boldly proclaims that happieft fpot his own ; 
Extols the treafures of his ftormy feas. 
And his long night of revelry and eafe. 
The naked negro paining at the line, 
Boafts of his golden fands and palmy wine. 
Basks in the glare, or ftems the tepid wave. 
And thv^nks his gods for all the good they ^ve. 
Nor lefs the patriot's boaft where'er we roam. 
His firft, beft countr^^ ever is, at home. 

And yet perhaps, if countries we compare, 
And eftimate the bleffings which they Ihare ; 
Though patriots flatter, iiill fhall wildom find 
An equal portion dealt to all mankind. 
As different good, by art or Nature given 
To different nations, makes their bleilings even. 

Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 
Still grants her blifs at Labour's eameft call ; 
WitA food as well the peafant is fupply'd 
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In Idra's cliff as Arno*8 flielvy fide ; 

nd though the rocky crefted fummits frown, 

'hefe rocks by cuftoin turn to b«ds of down- 

From art more various are the bleflings fent : 
health, fplendor, honour, liberty, content : 
et thefe each other's power fo rtrong conteft, 
'hat either feems deftraftive of the reft. 
[«ice every ftate, to one lov'd blelfitig prone, 
lonfonns and models life to that alone ; 
lach to the favorite happinefs attends, 
inA (pums the plan that aim at other ends, 
"itt, carried to excefs in each domain, 
iliis fkvorite good begets peculiar pain. 

But let us view thefe truths with clofer eyes, 
Ind trace them through the prcfpeft as it lies : 
Icre for a while, my proper tares refign'd, 
lereletme fit in forrow for mankind ; 
-ike yon neglefted fhrub at random caft, 
Hiat ftiades the fteep and fighs at every blaft. 
""ar to the right, where Appenine afcends, 
bright as the fummer, Italy extends : 
^er uplands floping deck the mountain's fide, 
^Qoa% over woods in gay theatric pride ; 
^ile oft feme temple's mouldering top between. 
With venerable grandeur marks the fcene. 

CouH nature's bounty iatisfv the breail, 
fhe fons of Italy, were furely bleft. 
WTiatever fruits in different climes are found, 
*Jatjproudlv rife, or humbly court the ground ; 
^atever blooms in torrid trafts appear, 
^ofe bright fucceffion decks the varied year ; 
^iiatever Tweets falute the northern sky 
^ith vernal leaves that blolTom but to die; 
Hiefe here difporting own the kindred foil, 
for aflc luxuriance from the planter's toil ; 
^hile fea-born gales th^ gelid wings expaad 
io winnow fragrance round the fmiling land. 

Bat ibotall the blifs that fenfe alone beltowc. 

(XII) 
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And feDfual blifs is all this aation knows. 
Is florid beauty groves and fields appear. 
Men feem the only growth that dwindles here. 
Centrafted faults through all their manners reign ; 
lliough poor, luxurious ; though (ubmiiCve, vsdn: 
Though grave, yet trifling ; zealous, yet.untrue i 
And e'en in penance planning fins anewJ 
Ail evils here contaminate the mind. 
That opulence departed leaves behind ; ^ 

For wealth was theirs, not far removed the date, 
^Jffbfta Commerce proudly flourifh'd thro' the ftate^ 
At her command the palace learnt to rife. 
Again the longfaU'n column fought the skies^ 
Thecanvafs glow'd beyond e'en nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human form. 
But more unfteady than the fouthem gale. 
Soon Commerce tumM on other fhores her fail ; 
While naught remained of all that riches gave. 
But towns unmannM, and lords without a ilave. 

Yet ftill the lofs of wealth is here fupply'd 
By arts, the ipleiidid wrecks of former pride ; 
' From thefe the feeble heart and long fall'n ound 
An eafy compegofation feem to find. 
Here may beiifen, in bloodlefs pomp arrayed. 
The pafte-board triumph, and the cavalcade } J 
' Proceflions formM for piety and love, 
A miflrels or a faint in every prove* 
'by fports like thefe are all their cares beguil'd, 
Tne fports of children fatisfy the child : I 

At iports like thefe, while foreign arms advance, - 
In pafTive eafe they leave the world to chance. 

When noble aims have fuffered long control, , j 
They fmk at laft, or feebly man the foul ; 
While low delights, fuccecding fafl behind. 
In hapiHer meaancls occupy the mind : i j 

As in diofe domes, where C-xfars once bore fwiTi ' 
Defiaic'd by time and t:)ttering in decay, 
Aaud the ruin heedlefs of the dead^ 
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rhe {belter feekiog peafant builds his fhed, 
\ndwand'rinK'maD could waDt the lai]ger pile, 
ixults, and owns his cottage with a fmile. 

My foul, turn from them ; turn we to furvey 
Inhere rougher climes a nobler iace difplay, 
irVhere the bleak Swifs their ftormy mantions tread, 
KnA force a churlifh foil for fcanty bread. 
^o prodiift here the barren Mils alFord, 
3ut )nan and fteel, the foldier andkis fword ; 
^o vei^al blooms their torpid rocks array, 
3ut winter fingering chills the lap of May ; 
^o 2^hyr fondly foothes the mcunraia's breaft, - 
3ut meteors glare, and ftormy glooms iaveft. 
if cf fRU, e*en here, (bntent can fpread a charm, 
ilcdrels the clime, and all its rage dlilirm. 
lliough poor the peafant's hut, his feafls tho' iiiiall-, 
li fees his httk'lot the- lot c f all -, 
Jees no conriguous p:il:»ce rear its heaJ 
To ftiame the meannefs of his humble flied ; 
So coftly lord the fumptuous biinquet dee?., * 
rd'make hitn loathe his vegetable meal ; 
3ut oilrn, and bred in ignorance and toil, • 
£ach wifh cdntrafting, nt^ him to the foiL 
ISieerful at mom he wakes from fhori repofc, 
Sreathes the*^ keen air, and carrols as he goes ; 
iVith patient angle trouls the finny deep, 
Dr drives his vent'rous ploughfhare to the fteep ; 
Dr feeks the den where fnow tracks mark the way, 
Aoid drags the ffaruggliRg favage into day, 
fir night returning, every labour fped, 
fie fits him down the monarch of a (hed ; 
Snules by his cheerful fire, and round furvcys 
Sis children's looks, that brighten at the blaze ; 
(Vhile his lov'd partner, boaitful of her hoard, 
Difplays the cleanly platter on the board : 
A^d haply too fome pilgrim, thither led, 
i/fTuh many a tale rena^s the nightly bed. 

Thus every good his native wild$ impart, 
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Imprints the patriot paflion on his heart ; 

And ev'n thofe hills that round his maniion rife^ 

Enhance the blifs his fcanty fund fupplies. 

Dear is that fhed to which his foul conforms. 

And dear that hill which Kfts him to the ftorms ;, 

And as a babe, when fearing founds moleft, 

Cliogs clofe and dofer to the mother's breaft^ 

So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roar. 

But bind him to his native mountains more. 

Thefe are the charms to barren ftates affign'd ; 

Their wants are few, their ^ilhes all confia'd. 

Yet let them only fhare the praifes due, 

if few I heir wants, their pkafure^ are but few ; 

Since every waut that Simulates the bre?.ft. 

Becomes a fource cfpleafure when rcdreli. f 

Hence from fuch lands each pleaGng fdence fi:e?. 

That fir ft excites defire, and thfn fupplifs ; 

Unkno\to to them, when fenfml pleafures cl:;y> 

To fill the languid paufe with finer joy ; 

Unk!:cwn thcfe powers that raife the foul.-lo fl?ra?, 

Catch cvcTy nerve and vibrate through the frame. 

Their level life is but a mouid'ringfire. 

Nor quencliM by want, nor fann'a by Itrong defire; 

Unfit for rap'ures, or if raptures cheer 

On fome h'gh feftival of once a year. 

In wild excefs the vulgar breaft takes fire. 

Till buried, in debauch, the bill's expire. 

But not their joys alone thuscoarfcly flow;. 
'ITielr morals, like their pleafures, are but'low : 
For, as refinement ftcps, from fire to fon, 
Unalter'd, unimproved tbeir manners run ; 
And love's and friendfliip's finely pointed dart 
Falls blunted from each indui-ated heart : 
Some ftemer virtues o'er the mountain's breaft 
May fir, like falcons, cow'ricg on the neft ; 
But all the gentler morals, fuch as play 
Tr.rough life's more cultur'd walks^ an5 c .ifl our 
Thefe far difpers'd, on timorous pinions fly £vay» 
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To rport aod Sutter ia a kinder sky. 

To kinder skies where gentler manners rdgo. 
We turn ; and France dilplays her bright domain. 
Gay fprighdy land of mirth and fecial eafe, 
Pfe»s*d with thyfelf, whom all the world can pleal^ 
How often have I led thy fportive choir, 
With tunelefs pipe beftde the murmuring Ldire! 
Where Ihading elms altrng the margin grew. 
And frefheo'd from the wave the zephyr flew : 
And haply, though ray harlh touch faulteriog ftill, 
fiat mock'd all tuue, aud marr'd the dancer's skill ; 
Yet would the village praife my wond'rous power. 
And daqce,"forgetful of the noon tide hour. 
Alike all^ages. Dames of antient days 
Hire led their childreU throug^h the nurthfiil maze ; 
And the gay grandfire, skilL'd in gelHc bre. 
Has fiiBk'd beneath the buftien of threefcore- 

So bright a life thefe thoughtlefs re.ilms diJi^ay ; 
TTius idly bufv rolls their world awny : 
Tbe'tn 2xe th:)re arts that mind to mind endear. 
For honour forms the focial temper here, 
HoBour, that praife which real merit gains, ' 
Or e'en imaginary worth obtains, . 
Here paiTes current ; paid from hand to hand, ' • 
It fhiits in fplendid traffic round the land : 
From courts to cimps, to 'cottages it ftrays. 
And all are taught an avarice of praife ; 
They pleafe, are pleaS'd ; they give, to get efleem, 
11U, feeming bleft, they grow to what they feem. 

But while this fofter art their bhfs fupplies. 
It gives their follies alTo room to rife' ; 
For praife too dearly lov'd or warmly fought, ■ 
Eofeebiet;' eII itttemal ftieigth of thought : 
And the weak fijul, within itfelf unbleft, 

ans for all pleafure on another's brealt. 

JDce Oftentaikal here, with tawdry art, 
_ jnts for the vulgar praL't; whidi fools imfOfft ; ' 
Hwe vanity afflifflCi herpert griq^. 
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And trims her robes of frieze with copp3r lace; 
Here beggar Pride defrauds l^er daily cheer, 
To boaft one Iplendid banquet once a year : 
The mind ftill turns uhere (hiftino; famion drflws^ 
Nor weighs the folid wc^th of felf-applaufe. 

To men of other minds my farcy flies, 
Embofom'd in the deep where Holland lies ; 
Methinks her patient ions before me iland, 
Where the broad ocean leans agaiaft the land>. 
And, fedulous to (top the coming tide, 
Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride : 
Onward methinks, and dil-genily flow. 
The firm conne£ted bulwark feems to go ; 
Spreads its long arms amid the watry roar. 
Scoops out an empire, and ufurps the fhore : 
While pent the ocean rifirg o'er the pile. 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him (mile ; 
The flow canal, the yellow bloflbm'd vale. 
The willow tufted bank, the gliding fail, 
The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 
A new aeatton refcu'd from his reign. 

Thus while around the wave fubjefted foil 
Impels the native to repeated toil, 
Induftrious habits in each boibm reign. 
And Induftry begets a love of gain. 
Kencc all the good from opulence that fpiings. 
With all thofe ills fuperfluous ireafure brings. 
Are here difplay 'd. Their much lov*d w^th impartt 
Convenience, plenty, elegance and arts ; 
But, view them defer, craft and fraud appear,, 
Ev*n Liberty itfelf is bartered here : 
At gold's fuperior charms all freedom flie?. 
The needy fell it, and the rich man buys ; 
A land oi tyrants, and a den of flaves. 
Here wretches feek diftionorable graves, '^ 

And cahnly bent, to fervitude conform, 
pull as their lakes that fleep beneath the ftorm. 

Heavens ! how unlike the Belgx fires of cid ! 
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1^, poor, content, ungoycmably bold [ 

r in each breaft, and freedom on each brow ; 

r much unlike the fons of Britain now ! 

Fir'd at the found, my genius fpreads her wing, 

1 flies where BritJ^m courts the wellem fpring ; 
sre 1 iWQS extend that fcorn Arcadian pride* 
brighter ftreams than fam'd Hydafpes glide, 
re all arcund the glentlett breezes ftray, 

■e gentle raufic melts on every fpray -, 
ition's mildeft charms are there combined, 
ames are only in the mailer's mind : 
n o'er each bofom Reaion holds her ftatef^ 
h daring aims irrejularljr great : 

2 in their port, derarce in thdr eye, 
the lords of human kind pafs by, 

nit on high defigns, a thoughtful band, 

'orms unfafnion^d, frefh from Nature's hand ; 

cc in their native hardiiiefs of foul, 

? to imagin'd rig;ht, above control : 

lie ev'n the pealant boafts thefe rights to Icai^ 

1 learns to venerate himfelf as man. 

rhine,Freedora, thine thebleffingspiftur'dhere, 
le are thofe charms that dazzle and endear ^ 
bleft, indeed, were fuch without alloy, 
, fofter'd ev'n by Freedom, ills annoy ; 
t Independence Britons prize too high, 
38 man from man, and breaks the Ibcial tie ; 
felf-dependent lordlings (land alone, 
idndred claims that foften'd life unknown : 
5 by the bonds of nature feebly held, 
ds combat minds, repelling and repell'd ; 
nents arife, imprifon'd fafldons roar, 
reft ambition ftruggles round her fhorc ; 
lift, ever wrought, the general lyftem ftA% 
lotion flop, or phrenzy fires the wheels. 
Nor this the worft. As fodal bonds decay; 
hity, love and honour, fail to fway, 
tious bonds the bonds of wealth and law. 
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To feek a good each government beftows? 
Ill every government, though terrors reigd, 
^niough h^rant kings or tyrants laws reftrain. 
How imail, of all that human heartsendure. 
That part which laws or kings can caufe or cure f 
StiU.to ourfclves in every place configu'd, 
Our own felicity we make or find ; 
With fccret courfe, which no loud ftorms annoy,! 
Glides the fmooth current of domeftic joy. 
The lifted axe, the agonizing wheel, 
Luke'i iron crown, and Damien's bed of ftecl, 
lb men remote from power but rarely knowh. 
Leave reafon, faith and confcience all our own* 



tt^iPif! 



Tie DESERTED FJLLJGE—ji POEAt * 

By Dr. CoMfaiitk. 

OWEET Auburn, loveUefl villrgecf theplaifl. 

Where health and plenty cheer the laboring iwain, 

"Where fmiline fpring its earlieft vifit paid. 

And parting lummer's lingering bk)oms aelay*d i 

Dear lovely bowers of innocence and eafe. 

Seats of my youth, when every f!poTt could pleafe^ > 

How often have 1 loitered oVr thv green. 

Where humble happinefs endear'd each Iccnc I 

How often have I paused on every charm. 

The fheher'd cot, the cultivated farm, - 

The never faUing brook, the bufy mil^ 

The decent church that toptthe neighboring hill ; . 

The hawthorn bufti, with feats beneaih the {hade^ . 

For talking age and whifpering loversmade : 

How often have I bleft the coming day, . 

When toil remitting lent its turn to play, . 

And all the village train from labour free, 

l»€d up their Iports beneath a fpreading tree ; 
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While maiiy a paftime circled In theihade^ 
The young contending as the old furvey M ; 
And many a gambol iroIickM o'er the grouad. 
And fldghtf of art, and feats of fbength went rono^ 
And ftill, as each r^eated pleafurt tir'd. 
Succeeding fports the mirthful band inFpirM^ 
.The dancing pair that (imply fought renown 
By holding out to tire each other down ; 
Tiie fwaio miftruftlefs of his fmutted face, 
Wlule fecret laughter titter'd round the place ; 
The baftiful virgin's fide-long looks of love. 
The matron's glance that would thofe looks reprovg. 
Thefe were thy charms, fweet village ; fports like thefe, 
Vfixh fweet fuccellion, taught even toil to pleafe ; 
Thefe round tny bowers their cheerful influence Ihed, 
Thefe were thy charms — But all thefe charms are fled# 

Sweet fmiling grillage, lovelieft of the lawn, 
Th^r tpoTts are fled, and all thy charms withdrawn ; 
Amid thy bowers the tyrant's hand is feen. 
And defolation faddens all thy green : 
One only mafter grafps the wh^le domain^ 
And half a tillage Hints thy fmiling plain« 
No more thy glaffy brook refle£is the day. 
But, choak'd with fedges, works its weedy way : 
Along thy glades a folitary gueft. 
The hollow founding bittern guards its neft : 
Amid thy defart walks the lapwing flies. 
And tires their echoes with unvaried cries : 
Sunk are thy bowers in iiiapelefs ruin all. 
And the long grafs o'ertops the mould'ring wall. 
And trembling, flirinking from the fpoiler s hand^ 
Far, far away thy children leave the land. 

HI fares the land, to halt'ning ills a prey. 
Where wealdi accumulates, and men decay : 
Princes and lords may ik)uri{h, or may fade ; 
A breath can make them^ as a breath has made 
But a bold peafantry. their country's pride« 

vWhea once deftroy Qi can never be fup]^yM« 
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A time there was, ere England's griefs began. 
When every rood of ground maintain'd its man ; 
For him light Labour fpread her wholefome {iorCt 
Juft gave what life requirM, but gave no more ; 
His beft companions, innocence and health ; 
And his bed riches, i:^norance of wealth. 

But times are alt«rM: —Trade's unfeeling train 
Ufurp the land, and difpoflefs the fwain* 
Along the lavwi, where fcatterM hamlets rofe. 
Unwieldy wealth, and cumbrous pomp repoie ; 
And evtry want to luxury ally 'd, 
And every pang that folly pays to pride, 
^rhofe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
Thofe calm delires that ask'd but Rttle room, 
Thofe healthful fporis that fi:racM the peacrful fcene, 
Liv'd in each look, and brighten'c! all the greeny 
Tliefe far departing feek a kinder fhore. 
And rural mirth and manners are no more. 

Sweet Auburn ! parer4t of the blifsful hour. 
Thy glades forlcni confefs the tyrant's power. 
Here, as I rake my fcli^ary rounds. 
Amid thy tangling wclks, and ruined grounds. 
And, many a year claps'd rerumM to view, 
"UHiere once the c "ttage Itood, the hawthorn grew; 
Mere, as wth doubtful, pecfive fleps I range. 
Trace every fcene and wonder at tl-e change. 
Remembrance wakes with all her bufy train. 
Swells on my breaft, and turns the p;/ft to pain. 

In all my wanderings round this world of care. 
In all my griefs — and God has given my (hare — 
I ftill had nopes, my hteft hours to crown. 
Amid thefe humble bowers to lay me down ; 
My anxious dny to hufbin:! near the clofe. 
And keep life's flame from waiting by repofe ; 
I Itill had hopes, for pride attem^s us ilill, 
Ainid the fwainsto fhow my boc.>k learned skill. 
Around my fire an evening group to draw. 
And teU ot alll felt and all 1 faw.; 
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And, as a hare whom hounds and horns purfue^ 
Pants to the place fi-om whence at firft (ha fl^w, . 
I ftill had hopes, my long vexations paft. 
Here to return — and die at home at laft. 

O ble(t retirement !— fiiend to life's decline. 
Retreats from care that never muftbe mine : 
*How bled is he who crowns, in (hades like thefe, 
Ayouth of labour with an age of eafe ! 
Who quits a world where fbong temptations try^ 
And fmce 'tis hard to combat, learns to fly ! 
For him no ^etches, bom to work and weep» 
Explore the nune> or tempt the dangerous deep ; 
No furly porter ftands in guilty ftate. 
To fpum imploring fanune from the gate ; 
Bat on he moves to meet his latter end. 
Angels around befriending virtue's friend ; 
Sinks to the giave with unpercdv'd decay. 
While refignation gently flopes the way, 
Ard all his profpe^ts brightening at the laft, 
Uis|heaven commences ere the world be pait. 

Sweet was the found, when oft at evening's dole. 
Up yonder hill the village murmur rofe : 
There, as I pafs'd with cardefs fteps and flow, 
llie mingliog notes came foften'd from below ; 
The fwain refponlive as the milk- maid fung. 
The fober herd that low'd to meet theu* young : 
The noify geefe that gabbled o'er the pool. 
The playfiJ children juft let loofe from fchool : 
The watch dog's voicft^that bay*d the whifpmn^ wind 
And the loud laugh that fpoke the vacant mmd * 
Thefe all in foft confufion fought the (hade. 
And fiil'd each paufe the nightingale had made. 
But now the founds of population fail : 
No cheerfld murmurs fluauate in the gale ; 
No bufy fteps the grafs grown foot way tread. 
But all their bloomy fiufh of life is. fled ; 
All but yon widow d. folitary thing, 
^Ihat feebly bends beude the plafhy fpriog^ 

(XIII) 
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She, wretched matron, forc'd. in age, for breads 
To ihip the brook with mantling crefles fpread^ 
To pick her wint'ry faggot from the thorn. 
To leek her nightly (hade and weep till mom : 
She only left, of all the harmlcfs train. 
The fad hiftorian of the penfive plain. 

Near yonder copfe, where once the garden fiml'd» 
And ffil! where many a garden flower grows wild- 
There, where a few torn (hrubs the place difclofe. 
The village preacher's modcft manfion rofe. 
A man he was to all the country dear. 
And pailicg rich with forty pounds a year ; 
Remote from towns he ran his uodly race. 
Nor e'er had chang'd, nor wifh'd to change his place: 
Unskillful he to fawn, or feek for power. 
By d .ftrines fafliion'a to the rarying hour ; 
Far other aims his heart had learnt to prize, 
More bent to raife the wTetched th?.n to rile. 
His houfe was known to all the vagrant tnun. 
He chid their wanderings, but relieved their pain : 
The long remembered beggar was his gueft, 
Whofe beard deicending I'wept his aged bread ; 
ITie ruin'd fpendthrift now no longer proud, 
Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims allow'd } 
The broken foldier kindly bade to ftay. 
Sat by his fire, and talk'a the night away ; 
Wept o*er his wounds, dr^ tales of forrow done, 
Shoulder'dhis crutch,aud fhow'il howfields werewon, 
Pleas'd with his guefts,the good man leam*d toglow. 
And quite forgot their vices in their woe : 
Cai-elefs their merits, or their faults to fcan. 
His pity gave ere diarity began. 
Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride. 
And, ev'n his failings lean'd to virtue's fide ; 
But in his duty prompt at every call. 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'a and felt for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries 
To tempt its new fledg'd o&priDg to the skies, . , 
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He trvM each art, reprovM each dull delay, 
Allur d to brighter worids, and led the way. 

Befide the bed where panting life was laid. 
And forrow, gilt and pain, by turns difmay'd. 
The reverend champion Hood. At his control, 
Defpair and aeguifh fled the ftruggling foul. 
Comfort came down the trembfinff wretch to raife. 
And his laft faltering accents whiiper'd pnufe. 

At church, with meek and unaffefted frace. 
His looks adorn'd the venerable place ; 
Truth from h>3 lips prevailed with double fway. 
And fools, who came to feoff, remajnM to pray. 
ITie fervice paft, around the pious man. 
With ready zeaJ each honeft rwiUc ran ; 
E'en children foltowM with endearing wile. 
And pluck'dhis gown, to (hare the good man's fmile; 
His ready fmile a parent's warmth exprefs'd. 
Their welfare pleas'd him, and their cares c^ftrefs'd ; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were giv'n. 
But all his ferious thoughts had reft in heav'n : 
As fome tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 
Swdls from the vale« and midway leaves the ftorm, 
Tho' round its breaft the rolling clouds are fpread. 
Eternal funftiine fettles on its b^d. 

Befide yon draggling fence that skirts the way. 
With bbffom'd furze unprofitably gay. 
There in his noify manfion skiird to rule. 
The village mafter taught his little fchool : 
A man fevere he was, and fiern to view, 
I knew him well, and every truant knew : 
Well had the boding tremblers learnt to trace 
The day's difafters in his momirg face ; 
Full well they laugh'd, with counterfeited glee. 
At ail his jokes, for many a joke had he ; 
Full well the bufy whifper circling round, T*- 

Convey'd the difmal tidings when he frown'd : 
Yet he was kind, or if fevere, in aught. 
The love he bore to learning was his fault* 
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The village all declarM how much he knew ; 
^Twas certain he could write, and cypher too : 
Lands he could mcafure, times and tides prel'age. 
And even the ftory ran that he could guage. 
In arguing too the parfon own'd his skill, 
>'or, ev*n though vanquifh'd he could argue ftill ; 
While' words of learned length and thundering; 
Am?z*d the gazing ruftics rang'd around : [found, 
And ftill th^:y gaz'd, and ftiil the wonder grew, 
Tiiat one fm?.ll hezd could carry all he knew. 
Hut pafc is all his fame. The very fpot 
When: many a lirn^ he triumphed, is forgot. 

N^ir yonder th^rj. thr.t lifts its head cniligh, 
\Vl:ereonc;5 the fign p:>R Cdu^^ht the pafiing eye, 
Lowlics that houle where nut brown draughts infpir'd. 
Where grey beard mirth and fnnling toil retir'd : 
Where vilbge ftatefmen talkM with looks profouad. 
And news much older th.m their ale wtnt round* 
Imagination fondly ftoops to trace 
'Ihe parlour fplendors of that feflive place: 
'J he white wafhM wall, the nicely fanded floor. 
The varnifh'd dock that clickM behind the door : 
llie cheft contrived a double debt to pay, 
A bed by night, a cheft of drawers by day ; 
.1 he piftures placM for ornament and ufe. 
The twelve fr^ld rules, the royal game of goofe ; 
The hearth, except when winter chill'd the day, 
With afpen boug! s, and flowers, and fennel gay ; 
While broken tea cups wifely kept for ftiow, 
Raug'd o'er the chimney, gliftenM in a row. 

Vain, tranfitory fplendors ! Could not all 
Reprieve the tottering manfion fr< m its fall ! 
Obfcure it fmks, nor fhall it more impart 
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart. 
Thither no more the nealant fhall repair 
To fwcet oblivion of ms daily care ; 
No more the farmer's news, the barber's tale. 
No more the woodinan's ballad (bidlpiei^ ; 
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No more the fnuth his dusky brow (hall dear. 
Relax his pond?rfous ftrengtn and learn to hear ; 
The hoft himfelf no longer (hill be found 
Careful tp fee the mantlmg blifs go round ; 
Nor the coy maid half willing to be preft. 
Shall klfs the cup to pafs it to the reft. 

Yes, let the rich deride, the proud difd^o^ 
Thefe fimple blellings of the? lowly train ; 
To me more dear, congenial to my hesut. 
One native charm, than all the glofs of art* 
Spontaneous joys, where nature has its play^ 
The foul adopts and owns their firft bom fway ; 
Lightljr they trolic o'er the vacant mindj 
Unenvied, uaraolefted, unconfin'd : 
But the long pomp, the midnight mafquerade. 
With ?.ll the freaks of wanton wealth array'a. 
In thefe, ere triflers half their wifh obtain, 
llie toiling pleafure iickens into pain ; 
And, e'en while falhion's brighteft arts decoy, 
The heart, diftrutling, aiks it this be joy. 

Ye friends to truth, ye ftatefmen, who furvey 
The rich man's joys incrcsife, the poor's decay, 
'Tis yours to .Judge, How wide the limits Itand 
Between a fpjendid and an happy land # 
Proud fwells the tide with loads of freighted ore. 
And (houting Folly hails them from her fhore ; 
Hoards, even beyond the miftr's wifh abound. 
And rich men flock from all the world around. 
Yet count our gains. This weakh is but a name^ - 
That leaves our ufeful produfts ttill the lame. . : ' 
Not fo the lofs. The man of wealth and pride 
Takes up a fpace that many poor fnpply 'd ; 
Space for his lake, his p^rk s extended bounds. 
Space for his horfes, equipage and faoond;' ; 
The robe that wraps his fimbs ia fiUcen lloth, 
£bs rqbb'd theneighb*riMfieIdsof half their growth j 
Hy feat, where folitary-^orts are feen, 
lodignaot fpvuos the cottage ftom thegreen ; 

(XIII a) 
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Aroudd the world each needful produft flies. 
For all the luxuries the world fupplies. 
While thus the laud, adom'd tor pleafure all, 
lu barren Iplendor feebly waits the foil. 

As feme fair female unadom'd and plain. 
Secure to pleale while youth confirms her reign, 
Slights every borrowed charm that drefs fupplies. 
Nor Ihures with art the triumph of her eyes ; 
But when thofe charms are py ft, for charms are frail. 
When time a<lvances, and when lovers fail, 
She then fliines forth, fclicitious to blefs. 
In all the glaring impotenre of drefs : 
Thus fares the land, by luxury betrayed. 
In n tture's fimpleft charms at firft array M, 
But verging to decline, its fplcndors rife. 
Its viPcas rr.ke, its palaces lurprife ; 
While fcourg'd by famine from the fmiling land. 
The mournful peafant It a'!s his huinble band ; 
.And, while he finks without one arm to fave, 
I'nc country blo.ms — a gird»tn and a grave. ^ 

Where t^en. Ah, where (h'All poverty rclkte, 
Tc Tcai^ the prcfTure of coniigucus pride ? 
If to iome common's fen:elefs limit^i P:r;iy*d, 
He d'ivTcs his flork to pick the feanty ! i/.^i \ 
'J'hole i'encckls fields the funs of Wcaiiii c^:- Uie, 
And even the bare worn common is deny'J. 

If to the ci:y fp^d — what waits him there ? 
To fv^c prcfufion thnt he mu!l not (hai-e ^ 
Toiee ten thciifand baneful arts combined. 
To pan.per luxury, and thin mankind ; 
'i'o ie^ each joy the fons of pleafure know. 
Extorted from his fellow creature's wee. 
11 re, \vhile tiie courtier glitters in brocade, 
'I here the pile artit plies the fickly trade ; 
}jerewhil?tlicprond tl:eir long drauii pomps difplay, 
M>ere the black gibbet blooms belide the way. 
The dome wh^rc pleafure holds her midnigbt reisn, 
lic/e richly deck'd adiniu the gorgeous train ; 
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Tumultuous grandeiu" crouds the blazing fquare. 
The rattling chariots clalh, the torches glare : 
Sure fcenes like thefe no troubk-s e'er annoy ! 
Sure thefe denote one univerfal joy ! 
Arc thefe thy ferious thoughts? — Ah,turnthineeycs 
Where the poor houfelefs fhivering female lies ; 
She once, perhaps, in village plenty liefs'd. 
Has wepc at tales of innocence diIt^^-fs*d ; 
Her modeft lookf the cottage might adorn. 
Sweet as the primrof; peeps bene-nth the tiiom ; 
Now loft to all her friends, her virtue fled. 
Near her betrayer's door, ihe lays her head ; 
And,pinchM with cold,and (hrinki-ig from the (how'r^ 
With heavy heart deplores that lucklefs hour. 
When idly firft, ambitious of the town. 
She left her wheel and robes of country brown. 

Do thine, fv/ect Auburn, thine the lovelieft 
Do thy fair trib; s participate her pain ? [train., 

Hven now, perhaps, by cold and h?:np;er led, 
At prouJ men's dov^rs they ask a little breiid ; 
Ah I no — ^To diftant climes a dreary fccne^ 
Where'' alf the convex world intrudes between^ 
To torrid ti*afts with fainting fteps thty go. 
Where wil.l Altama murmurs to their woe. 
Far difl^jrent there from all that charmed before. 
The various i-. rrors qf that horrid flwre, 
Tpofe l)hzing funs that dart z downward ray, 
And fiercely Ihcd intckrible day ; ^ 
Thofe matied woods wherebira? forget to fulgu' 
But filent bats Li ilrowfy cluflors cling ; 
Thofe pcfifonous fields wuh rank luxuriance crown^dji- 
Where the dark fcori^'.^r "g;\thers death around ; . v 
Where, at each ftep the ftrangcr fears to wake 
The rattling terrors- 6i the vengeful fnafce ; ^ 

Wlicre crouching tygers wait their haplefe prey, 
Aod^vage tnen, more mutdercus flill thaa they ;.^ 
While oft in .worlds the m:i4*wnadb iiies^ 

Min^Vmg,tberavaft'dJalidli:!i^:wttktheil^ .:/\ 
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Far difFerent thefe from every former fcene, 
'ITie cooling brook, the graffy veiled green> 
The breezy covert of the warbliDg grove, 
That only fhelter'd thefts of harmkfs love. 

Good heaven! what forrowsgloomM that parting 
Thatcaird them from their native walks away ! [day. 
When the poor exiles, every pleafure paft. 
Hung round their bowers, and fondly lookM Iheir 
Antt took a long farewell, and wifh'd, in vsnn, Daft, 
For feats like tliefe l^yond the weflern main ; 
And fhudd'ring ttill to tace the diftant deep. 
Returned and wept, and ftill retum'd to weep. 
The good old fire, who firtt preparM to go 
To new found worlds, and wept for others' woe ; 
But for himfelf, in coufcious virtue brave. 
He only wifh'd for worlds beyond the grave. 
His lovely daughter, lovelier in h^r tears. 
The fond companion of his helplefs years. 
Silent went next, negleftfiil of her charms. 
And left a lover's, for her father's arms. 
With louder plaints the mother fpoke her woes. 
And blefs'dthe cot where every pleafure rofe ; 
And k:fsM her thoughtlefs babes with many a tear. 
And clafpM thefh ckfe, in fortcw doubly clear ; 
While her fond huflbaad drove to lend relief 
In all the decent manlinefs of grief. 

O Luxury! Thou curd by heaven's decree^ 
How ill exchang'd are things like thefe for thee I 
How do thy potions wiih inficiious joy, 
Diffufe tlicir pleafures oely todeftroy t 
Kingdoms by thee to fickly greatnefs grown, 
Boatt of a flori'l vigcurinot their own* 
At every draught more large and hrge they groWy 
A bloated'mafs of rank unwieldy wc>e ; 
Till fappM their ftrength, and every part unfound^ 
Down, xtcwn they fink, and fpreaa a ruin xQpadw 

Ibl'en now the devotion is begun, 

1 ji^g^hc buiinefe: V defttuftioB. done | 
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E*w now, methinks, as ponderiug here I ftand^ 
I fee the rural virtues leave the land ; 
Down where yon anchoring veffel fpreads the fail, 
ITiat idly waitmg flaps with every gale, 
Downward they move, a melancholy band, 
Pafc from the fhore, and darken all the ftrand. 
Contented Toil, and hofpitable Care, 
And kind connubial Teademefs, are there ; 
And Piety with wifhes plac'd above, 
And fteaay Loyalty, and faithful Love. 

And thou, fweet Poetry, thou lovelieft maid. 
Still firft to fly where fenfual joys invade ; 
Unfit, in thefe degenerate times of fhame, 
To catch the heart, or ftrilre fqr hoiceil fame ; 
Dear charming nymph, nezleAfta and decried. 
My (hame in crowds, my lolitary oride ; 

Tiloa fQVirce cf all my blifsj^ and au my wee. 

Thou foimd^ft me poor at nrft, and keep'fk me fo ; 
Thou guide by which the nobler arts excel. 
Thou nurfe of every virtue, fare thee well : 
Farewell — and O ! where'er thy voice be try*d. 
On Tomo's diSs, or Pambamarca's fide. 
Whether where equinoftial fervors glow. 
Or winter wraps the polar world in fnow : 
Still let thy voice, prevailing over Time, 
Rcdrefs the rigors of the inclement clime ; 
Aid flighted Iruth with thy pcrfuafive ftrain. 
Teach erring man to fpurn the r^e of gain ; 
Teach him, that ftates of native (Trength pDllefs'd 
Though very poor, may ftill be very blels'd ; 
That trade's proud empire haftes tp fwift decay. 
As ocean fweeps the laboured mole away ^ 
While felf-depepdent power can time defy. 
As rocks xtWi tbebUtows and the flcy. 
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EDJFINai^d ANGELINA^^ BALLAB. 

By Dr« GoMlinlt] 

" X URN, gentle hermit of the dale. 

And guide my lonely way 
To where yon taper cheers the vale 

With holpitablc ray. 
For here forlorn and loft I tread. 

With fsdnting fteps and flow : 
Where wilds immeafnrably fpread. 

Seem lengthcnmg as I go.*^ 
" Forbear, my fon/* (the hermit aici) 

'* To tempt the dangerous gloom ; 
For yonder phantom only flies 

To lure thee to thy doom* 
Here to the hou&lefs child of want 

My door is open ftill ; 
And though my portion is but fcant, 

I give it with eood will. 
Then turn to night, and freely ihare 

Whatever my cell beftows ; 
My ruffiy couai and frugal fare. 

My bleffing and repole. 
No flocks that range the valley free 

To flaughter I condemn ; 
Taught by that power that pities me, 

I learn to pity them. 
But from the mountain's graflfy fide 

A guiltlefs feaft I bring ; 
A fcrip with herbs and fruits fupply'd. 

And water from the fpring. 
Then pilgrim, turn, thy cares forego. 

For earth-born cares are wrong } 
Man wants but little here below. 

Nor wants that little long. 
Soft as the dew from h^v'n defcends. 

His gentle accents fell ; 
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The grateful ftranger lowly bends^ 

And follows to the cell. 
Far (helter'd in a glade obfcure. 

The modelt maofion lay ; 
A refuge to the Beiffhboring potfj 

And ftrangers lea aflmy. 
No ftores beneath its humble thatch 

Required a mafler^s care^; 
The door juft opening with a latch, 

ReceivM the harmlefs pair. 
And now when worldly crowds retire 

To revels or to refl:. 
The hermit trimm'd his little fire, 

Andcbeer*d his penfive gueft ; 
And fpread his vegetable flore. 

And gaily prefs d and fmilM ; 
And, ikill'd in legendary lore. 

The lingering Hours b^uil d. 
Around in fympathetic mirth 

Its tricks the kitten tries : . 
The cricket chirups in the hearth ; 

The crackling faggot flies. 
But nottuDg could a charm impart 

To foothe the Granger's woe : 
For grief was heavy at his heart. 

And tears began to flow. 
His rifing cares the hermit fpy'd. 

With anfwering care opprefs*d : 
** And whence, unhappy youth," he cry'd, 

** The forrows of thy breaft ? 
From better habitations fpum'd, 

Reluftant doft thou rove. 
Or grieve for friendlhip unretum'd. 

Or unregarded love. 
Alas ! thejoys that fortune brings. 

Are trimng and decay : 
And thofe who prize the paltry things, 

More trifling ItlU than they. 
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And what is fiiendfhip but a name, 

A charm that lulls to fleep ; 
A (hade that tbibws wealth or fame. 

But leaves t V e wretch to weep ? 
And love is ftill an emptier found. 

The liaughty hdr one's jell. 
On earth unleen, or only round 

To warm the turtle's neft. 
For fhame, fondy uth, thy ibnows hufh. 

And (pum the fe x," he feid ; 
But while he fpoke, a rifmg blum 

ITie b Ihfiil eueft betrayU 
He fees unnumber'd beautia xi&» 

Expanding to the view ; 
Like cl juds that deck the mormBg ikies. 

As bright, as tranfient too. 
Her looks, her lips, her panting breaft. 

Alternate fpreaa alarms ; 
The bvely flranger flands confeft 

A maid in all her charms. 
And, ^' Ah, fornve a ftranger rude, 

A wretch forlorn/* Ihc cry'd ; 
" Whofe feet unhallowed thus intrude 

Where heavtn and you relide. 
But let a maid thy pity (hare. 

Whom love fau taught to fbay ; 
Who feeks^ for reft, but finds Defpair 

Companion of her way» 
My father liv'd befide the Tyne, 

A wealthy lord was he : 
And all his wealth was mark'd as mine ; 

He had but oiJy me. 
To win me frr m his tender arms, 

UnniunberM fuitors came ; 
Who prais'd iiit- for imputed charms, 

Ar i i^dt, cr f>Hgn'd a flame. 
Each morn the ^<iy fancaftic crowd 

With richfiil proffers ftrove : 
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ArooDg die reft votmg Edwio bow'd^ 

But never talfcM of love. 
In humble, ^tnpleft habit clad ; 

No wealth nor power had he ; 
A conftant heart was all he had. 

But that wa« ail to me. 
The bloilbm opemog to the day. 

The dews of heaven refin'd. 
Could naught of purity difplay. 

To emulale his mind. 
The dew, ^ Woffom on the tree. 

With chai^ inconfiant ihine : 
lliehr charms were his, but, woe to me, 

Thdr conftancy was mine. 
For ftill I try'd each fickle art, 

Innporrunate and vain : 
And while his pflion touched my heart, 

I triumphM in his pain. 
Till, quite dejected wi(h my fcom, 

He left me to my pride ; 
And fought a folituae forlorn. 

In fecret, where he dy 'd. 
But mine theforrow, mine the fault. 

And wdlmy lifeib:tll pay ; 
I'll feek the foiimde he fought. 

And ftretch me whore he lay. 
And tht.'j, forlorn, defpauing hid, 

I'll lay me down and die : 
*Twas fo for me that Edwin did. 

And fo for him will L'* 
** Tliouflialt not thus^" the hermit cryM, 

And clafo'd her to his breaft : 
The wond'ring fair one itn-nM to chid^— 

Twas Ed wm'^ felf that preft. 
** Turn, Angelina, ever dear, ^ 

My charmer, turn to fee ^ 

Hiy own. thy long left Edwin here, 

K^)r d* to love and thee. 

(XIV) 
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Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 

And every care refign : 
And fhall we never, never part, 

O th u — my all that's mine? 
No, never from this hour to part, 

We'll live and love lb true ; 
The figh that reads thy conftant heart. 

Shall break thy Edwin's too." 



■ fi^g fte 



"2^ DESERTED HOUSE. 

By an ^mcrkuif 

thnc cr>: vcUres vitam cohorrc &wini 

Hanc Rct.ius vt j rater : jlcforiis Etniria crevitj 

Scilicet L't Tcnmfdtla eji pxdcherrima Roma* 

V^N yonder green, l^eneath thofe tufted trees 
Whole foliage trenihles in the doubtful breeze, 
^ V here yonder mofs-grown manfion,nodcling,{taDds, 
And frowns, in fuUen fadnel's o'er the lands, 
In peace and filence, dwelt the hcufhold train, 
Wliofe harmlefs labor di'efs'd the fmiiing plain. 
There Induftry humm'd ever round 1 i e fcene. 
And cheerful Competence tripp'd o'er the green. 
Bright Health, fate perchinj!; on each rofy race. 
And carelefs Joy gay ticter'd through the i:lace ; 
And all the Virtues, free from pride andguile^ ' 
Op'd Eden's bloom, fiill bright with Eden's (mile 
Off, while tb.e mom its rcfy blufties I'pread, , 
And frequent dew-drcps gliften'd o'er the mnd, 
Pleas'd have 1 paus'd on yonder hillock green , 
AndnLTiVd, at diftance fmall, thebufy fcene ; 
The buftling hind, by prudent care irapell'd. 
The whiftl'ing boy, who drove the kinc a-field. 
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Ths ruddy children, dreft by niceft rule. 
Who loofely frolic'd, as they hied to fchcol ; 
The ploughman chiding, flow the team behind, 
llie fpinfter*s fong, that charmed the lingering wind. 
The cock, fure omen of a vifit near. 
While on the threfliold rung his clarion clear, 
"'^he diftant raurmers of the mazy rill, 
i'he lowing herds refponfive o'er the hill. 
The fimple Qieep-bell, tinkling in* the v^le, 
ITie hum of bees, that lall'd the bul'y gale. 
While all the merry rainfcrela of the grcve 
Tun*d their gay wild-notes to the Ibsg of bve. 
Fair, lovely manfion, faireft of tne plain, 
Where every biefling cheer'd the viihre train. 
How pleas'd the mind recals thy plealares Cown, 
And every charm to me, in childnocd known j 
Th* indulgent fe'her, finiling, as he: fees 
iis phyf ul Ion hang rcuiid the parents' kines ; 
. ae mothcir, hanging o'er her i.jfcnl's form, 
. ler features gathering, at th* approich of harm. 
While her fad daughter fnar'd the rifinp fear. 
Add oftreprels'd the fondiy ftarling tear ; 
And all the little flock around the hearth, 
Arous'd the pulfe of joy, with an;:c mirth ! 
There once the moral long could win the heart. 
And t'r.e fad tale fweet lympathy impart ; 
The ruftic fports the evsning hours beguile. 
And pranks of infants 'wake the parent's linile ; 
While all around contrafted bleffings fhone. 
Each care forgotten, and each grief unknown. 
There too, when fummer warm'd the red'ning, 
flvies, 
And the fliom wheat-field met the wandVing eyes. 
How often have 1 hail'd the harveft home. 
And feen, with joy, the jocund reapers c^me, 
Around the feftive board delighted throng, 
Tafte the glad feaft, and raife the grateful long ; 
Soon too the well-dreft laiTes gathering round, 
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Rerponfivc hal the mufic's cheering found ; 
Then rofe the maiden's half-heard whifpers here. 
The briJker chat, and laugh immincled there ; 
The matron fmird, her daughter's Ilep to praife— 
Her own light movement in her dancing days- 
While I'wains alert, gay-bonnd, with geitures rude. 
Watchful to turn* and anxious to be view*d i 
And rivals, round the belle, olTidous vie. 
And maids half envious calt a lide-long eye. 

When the Itill fabbath dawnM with ray ferene, 
The little flock ftray*d o'er the village green. 
Early to church their weil-known padi to trace, 
I'he children following with unequal pace. 
All drefs'd in neat attire — an happy train, 
L'ke wild-flowers, beauteous, on the verdant plain. 
There,round the pew, they watch*d with Iblemn eye. 
Each word to gather, and each truth dclcry ; 
There learned how vain thii momentary life. 
How full of guilt and danger, pain ancl f trite ; 
How fudden death fa^n feals our endlefs dooni^ - 
How ever-gapinj; lies the lowly tomb ; 
What duties mull be done — what liiis fcrgiv'n ; 
Howflrait and narrow is the path t.^ Heaven ; 
How faith muft triumph In the Saviour^s blood. 
Love flow to man, and piety to God. 
And when theworihippafs'd, retum'J the train. 
The grave p;ood man the word rehearsM again. 
And charged, with fclemn voicc», his flock around. 
And prov'd, by many a text, the dcclrire fcund; 
Each form was fix'd — forgot each childilh play, 
And kept, with facred awe, the hallowed day. 

When buflling Monday's fun hadhurrieil by, 
The parlor de^-k'd beneath the daughter's eye, 
To tnis lov*d fpot, delighted wculd repair, 
On the kind vifit bent, the village fair ; 
Here met the fmile that dimpled o'er the face, 
.A kind xeception and a warm embrace ; 
And, free from forms and durch, ^i eaie^ at home, 
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AVhile mward joys furround tlie little room. 
T he happy train the (ale of friendfhip tcld 
Of marches new, and fafhions long fince oId# 
Or, round the tea-board, while the matron feer 
Their cruel fortunes tcld, oft figh'd to hear ; 
Or gaily frolicM, in the court-yard green. 
Nor wifh their fporls of neighboring 1 wain5 unfeen ; 
JoinM in the titterfcg laugh, or plaintive foog, 
Andcheck'd eachiploughman's ter.m that pafs'd along. 
' fwas native plealure all— andur.confinM ; 
Save when ffight envy touched the little mind. 
To fee fome rival fair uiore gaily drefs^d, 
Or finer Ribbony knotted on her breaft. 

The elder fon was thought a genius rare, 
"While yet his rattle was his only care ; 
Many his deeds, by which a mciher tells 
How much her Ion all other boys excels. 
Ere his iirft year was pafs'd, he wyikM alone, 
Atid more than ftammerM ere the next was gone ; 
His wifdom too. fuperior to his age, • 
Ev*n while an iniant he was deem'd a Sage ; 
And while at fchool, of genius made i'uch mew. 
As- fcar'd the parents and the mafler too. 
His parents foon his tafte for learning law, 
And haird feme future barrifter at Uw, 
And pleas'd, confign'd him to the Parlon's care^ 
\^ere niftic boys ibr coilf ge life prepare. 
There i?///>'s rules perplexed his bufy brain. 
And gieat Erajrrms read aud *ca<J again ; 
While many a volume ca \ is flicif appears, • 
Bright from the^uflt of full iwice fdty years. - 

iToai'd did the village all his deeds behold. 
And eft hiG praife, the wondering Parfon tcld f 
At length, to College feot, he palsM his life, 
'ITiro* each grave term, in fober ftudious fli ue^ 
Kis peers excelled, the envied laurel won, 
And claimM each clafiic honor for his own ; 
And, whilerhis aodiecc« fmil'd Us VForth to fee^ 

(XIV t) 
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With leDg&en%) vifage took his firft dc^ec. 
Thence he retura'd, his native^pot to v»«w. 
And tell of ali he faw and all hs kuew ; 
To tell how fome by midnight lamps grew pale ; 
Some " hold the eel of fcience by the tail ;** 
How forae to darkeft depths of gaming fall. 
Though^ thanks to Heaven, their number then was 

unall; 
Some changed from men to beaux the pretty face, 
And form well-trim'd, explore before the glals. 
Or trip acrofs the green with modifh ftrut. 
Their dread fupreme a feather ou the coat ; 
While fome, fad deftiny, to mifchief given. 
From learning's facrcd haunts expel'd were driven. 
Such was his tale— his parents fbn Jly heard, 
"While much of wifdora in his look appear'd, 
While all the ruliic train were gathered round. 
And fmilM and wonderM at his lore profound. 

Here once theelder daughter charm'd the fwaios. 
And, woman-like, fcarce ^riev'd at all their pains* 
To win the maid full many a ruftlc flrove, 
And artlefs told, in fimple ftrains, his love : 
His tales fhe heard, their meaning never knew. 
Yet ftill, I ween, believM them always true j 
Fcr ftill the felf-approving fmile reveaPd 
What (hy referve had vainly half cottceal'd. 
ITie lovely maid, as every fwain can tell, 
Was fond of (hew, and (none the villag- belle. 
And much was grie^iM whene'er (he hap'^f^^p fee 
A rival fair more gaily drcfs'd than (he ; 
In every charm t* excel no lefs her care, 
ITiaB in the haughty mind of th' courtly Fair. 
Hatmlefs the contelt, fuch as children plan 
To ape, from malice free, the itrife of man j 
Her Sire, wiih mild good nature, often chid. 
Her wants imagiaM, and her needy pride ; 
From golden times, rehears'4 es^araples grave, 
Tfaftt [uaio aad tidy happier lefioos g^ve i 
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And tcld how once Ncw-Albioo's daughter liv'd. 
Meek) modeft, neat^and ne'er forgew-gaws griev'd; 
CoDftant at churchy in decent guife, appear'd, 
Leara'd to be good, and prackis'd what they heard. 
Or by the fire-fide tura'd the merry wheel, . 
And fpun the gown that gmcM their forms fo w^U ; 
In homefpun plain, how all ontent, were clad— / 
A fplendid drefs — for *twiis the belb ihey had ; 
While rolls of linen wI;itenM at the door. 
And fturdy plain-cloth warmM the humble poor. 
Thus liv'd the fair — a lovely, rural mjiid. 
Fair as the rofe that deckis the woodland (hade ; 
Her care the garden— the green- irchiog bower, 
'I'he well-rnng*d bed, and Iweetly-c peeing flower ; 
The ruftic furniture, the parlor gay, 
The punftual vifit on th' appointed day. 
The younger children's drefs and manners too, 
Politenefs taught them, as in years they grev;, 
The needle's talk, whiU, by the window's fide. 
She fhap'd f^e fljwer, the work of rural pride. 
Her funday drefs, and facred worfhip o'er, 
At eve, her lover, founding at the door j 
And ever and anon, ?s fwains rcpin'd/ 
The thoughts of wedlock ftle upon her. mind. 

Whenfirfl the morning fhonp,thehou(holdrof^ 
Blithe as the lark, from evening's fweet repofe, 
A chapter then was read, in fc lemn guife. 
And prayer upwing'd its iRcenfe to the ikies j 
Next, all induftrious, mingled on the green ^ 
For daily toil preparing, each was feen ; 
The mother culUng from her frup;al board. 
With wholefome viands fpread the decent board, 
llie childrep, waiting at the maker's call. 
In haite for kJiool quick hurried from the haD ; 
Then to the beld the father bent his way ; « 
His fons around him, fhar'd the toiUbme day ; 
And gathered too the bufy hir'd train^ 
With merry labors cheet^d tbe plealaat plaiib 
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Thar artlefs fongs the ftiort-UvM paufe employ. 
And tell to diflanc f.elds ihdr frolic joT. 

Al weary noon, Crom toiI,when lab'rers ceoJe, 
Thsir fports wentrcund bwieath the fpreading trees; 
'Iheir-aKC rehears'd its feats of earlier ifa^'s, [bays; 
While th: proud champioo claim'd the wreftlers 
And mingled chat amns'd t'he jccund train, 
"riil toil renewing, call'd ihein forth aesin. 
Return'd, at evening, wben beneath the fhatl^ 
They found the lieniinful board ah^dy fpread j 
Sweet cheerfuSaefs their leifure moments blds*d. 
Peace closM the day, and-praycr fecor'd tkdr reft. 

The village all with fingle voice declare 
The many virtues of the andent psdr. 
In evening groups, the theiiifs that oft preral. 
As fons rchyMrfe their blefa d forefather's tale. 
His threefairc yean the good man ftiav'd bdow, 
To ferve his God, and foothe his fellow's woe ; 
The vilbge iVa/haiguny he left a name. 
In ruflic annals, dear to lafting fame. 
Where yonder church adorns the cheerful green, 
liij bounty's momiment may ffiU be Icen ; 
And where the fchooUhoufe'tiandswith open doorj ' 
And chKFttftbld lenmhig deals hf r lore. 
The genius of the fpot extends the bays, 
Aadiadlv feems, ina^, to fpeak his praife. 

His lionfe was free to all the village tr^o> 
And each fad wanderer Uiere forgot his pais* 
Oft to Ws.marfifin did the youth refcrt, 
W>Bia many a pE;nb:il frolic'd in the court j 
Pleaj'd would tlic matter eye the Iportivechrfr, 
Grow young^ again, and glow with youthful fire ; 
The fun dcclin'd, fo, ere the spproach of even. 
Lights, with a twilight flafti, the fading heaveo. 
Oft did the aged hinds, at f ve, retire. 
With fmiles of gladnefs welcom'd to his fire : 
Where polincs were taught, with honeft zeal. 
And deep-taid fchemes t' advance Uu natioo's weal} 
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Where, in her ancient cfcdr, tn rufUc ftate. 
Grave Juftice folv*d the intricate debate. 
And parties leaui'd no more^to difagree. 
The crafty lawyer hopelefs of liis fee. 
The timicl ttranger feated at his board, 
With bluflies, thank'd iu hofpitable lord ; 
la grave narration told his travels o'er^ 
AUemate liftening to the matter's lore» 
'Till morning oame, f till longer wifh'd a gnefl. 
He took Ws leave, by aU the houfh. Id bleft. 

Conttmt the needy to his fide, repaired. 
And every vilhiger his tx)unty fliar'd. 
The reverend preacher, worn with years and toil^ 
Receiv'd his annu^il prefect with a I'mUc i 
The hop eft hibdrer, at feitKng day, 
Sore to his fl:«ck hi^ fore reward away ; 
ITie cottage children, fhi veiling at the bkift, 
With alking eyes here daim'd theu: bleft repaft ; 
As dovcs, whan winter holds its frczen reign. 
Fly hovering round to feek the f.iHing j;rain, 
Tfte wretched beggar prefs'd to rafle his food, 
Still mutters prailes for each proiSer'd good^ 
And white with age, and bending as he goes. 
Still turns to point die fpot where alii is blen^tigsrofe* 

Such joys, fw^et, humble maniloD, once were 
thine I 
And in my hnppier hours, thftfe joys were ixnne» 
But now each charm has fled the faded green i 
And defolatioQ ipreads the cheerkfs fcene I 
No more the orchard blofloms on the plain. 
Where, fcatter'd round, a few (horn trunks remcon ; 
The I looming mead nide bufaes cover o'er^ 
/kud the gay verdure wears its fmile no more ; 
llie cornfield lies a wide and open wafte. 
By the fad mullen and wild-hrier defac'd ; 
From the loue hiRs the fportive (locks hzvt ftray*^. 
And thorns entwine,whereerlt the lambkins pla/cL 
At eve the ipopi^^ o^i begins her fopg. 
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And defart fhades the hollow dirge prolong ^ 

'i'he fox obfcene, each pro\'Te with howlings, fills ; 

Whercerftgaybleatingscharm'dtheneighb'ringhills. 

In the clean court-yard, 'mid the rankling weeds. 

No rofes bloflbm, and no footftep treads ; 

The brook unfeen, through tangled willows, glides, 

Choak'd by the grafs that bends along its/fides ; 

No more, in order, nice, the garden Hands, 

Its flowerets fcfterM by the daurAter's hands ; 

But fickly plaats and ftraggling blaflbn^s fhew 

Where once the flow'r-bed fmird, and fennel grew ; 

While thiftles nod, and clinging nettles twine. 

And choak the cluft^rs of the fallen vine. 

And wand'ring beafts, with carelefs foctfteps tread. 

And the fly; green fnake darts along the glade. 

But chief ihe manfion yieMf^, to time a prey. 
And mouldering, tcttfrirg^ hafttrns -to decay ! 
No more the ch:mriey-tcp invites the eye, 
No n\ore the firoak, in ciirls\ alcends l he /ky ; 
The m<^ffy rjof hrxgs vr^ving, roits fall. 
And fullen ivy fpreads the dnrken'd wall ; 
The windows gone unhiiig'd, the crealcing door ; 
Thro' the lone rooms the hollow temperts roar ; 
The white- waffiM plaiftercmir.Uing fpreads around^ 
And furniture, in fragments, ftrev^^s the ground. 
This fweet recefs no tenant long has bleU'd, 
Save the fmall fwallcw twittering o'er her neft. 
Or vagrant raven, m the ridge, that fmg?. 
Or evening bat, that fpreads his dufky wings. 
f )r when, at noon, the bafking adder lies, 
Deaf kis. dull car, anddos'd his fleepy eyes ; 
Or loathfoipe newts crawl from the poft decayed, 
And haunt the threfhokJ, where the children play'di 

No more glad Indullry. with bufy hum. 
Wakes the gay fong, or buftfing treats the room ; 
No more the cheerful hind at peep of day, 
ReTuoQes Ms toil and fweeps the dew avs^y ; 
No more the pk>ugh-boy ipriogs^ from freih repoi^ 
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To join his fteers, and whiftle as he goes ; 
The out each morn, that rumbled at the door. 
And kine at evening, fhali be heard no more ; 
No more the liftening zephyrs (hall prolong 
The babe's f\\eet prattle, or the fpinller's fong ; 
No more ftiall gaily w hirl the noify wheel ; 
Nor click the index of the meafuring reel ; 
Nor charming group of vifitors unite 
'P relieve each care, and homebred blifs invite ; 
Nor the fweet daughter lure the love-fick (wain 
Hither to wind hi^ evening walk again ; 
Paft is the fcholar^s fame — the hinds no more 
Shall gaze and wonder at his Collie lore ; 
The nx)ral fong, the fympathetic tale. 
In th^ife fad walls, (hall never more prevail ! 

Siace firft I bade thefe peaceful fceaes adieu, 
And took, with many a (jgh, the final view, 
Doom'd, in misfortune's uzin^ thro' life's fad way, 
To fee go down full many a cheerlefs day, 
Tho' b'er my parting forrows years had run, 
-Myfelf much chang'd by time, and hardly known. 
Still faithful memory this pifture trac'd. 
And ble(s'd the fpot where all my childhood pafs'd ; 
And as the wretch the dim feen taper guides, 
Hopes the (lill cot, where hermit peice abides. 
So all my wandering pafs'd, I hop'd to fmd 
This little (ix)t to real blifs configa'd — 
To fee the houfhold flock around the fire, 
ITie children liftening to the taleful Sire, 
Tohearthefbng— theharmlefs (ports to join. 
Live o'er paft days, and call thefe bleffings mine T 

But vain the darling hope — thefe joys are fled. 
And the blefs'd parents numbered with the dead. 
In yonder church-yard, cold their afhes lie. 
Where humble tomb-Ilones teach the hind to die : 
There ^rtlefs lines their pious worth proclaim. 
There, half-conceal'd by mofs, is grav'd each name ; 
Above, dread image ! frown a face of death. 
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And many a Hitred text is read beneath. 
IV uotendeJ flecks, that prov'd tbdr watdifukars, 
Crofs the green turf, as wild tbey wander there, 
"While the poor hyjds, their fiTeBcIs, in former days, 
Drep the lad tear, and tell the t:^- of praife. 

O why ilidAv'riccc.apge to Itene the heart, 
And bid a orother »(t a tyrant's parti 
Or why was wealth to wretched mortals given 
To taint the foul, and lure the feet from heav'D ? 

',t'he youBger fon, a prey to harpy hands. 
With all his houlhrld, fled to diilant tacdfi, 
1ti defart fieU-ls to find a dreary grave, 
IVhere for Ohio rolls his turpid wave, 
Where th« d^rk liidi:in, lawlefs, reams the wood, 
And the fierce panther eager fcreams for bloods 
There, chU'd by penury, and eo j^rief a prei'. 
Thro' the lone wildi ey trace their devious' way; 
I'he lovely children, fcatter'd o'er the wafle. 
Glean the rude haw or pick the fallen maft, 
'ilitre call to mind this happy ("pot of earth. 
Where the wild morning dawn'd upon their birth. 
And think of fcmier j-ys, now doubly dear, 
'llie chiMilli friendfhips th:it wtre cherifti'd here. 
The garden, fir^-fide, and tie fhady grove, 
Whete balhful whifptrs pliRhied early love. 
And all the fond companions of thdr ^-outh, 
"Die harmlLfi mirth and unfufpefted trutii, 
TTie momiRg pietj-, the evening praifc. 
The peaceful nights, tl'e bnfy, Jocund days ; 
'liiere too their Toul opprefforj rife to fight. 
Of peace the canker, and of hope the Might i 
TluJrparents btuial in the ditbnt tomb. 
And tii: bit farewell to their darting home- 
Ev'nnow perh^, as all their fate bewail. 
The lucklefs daughter tdls the flock their tale. 
Or fits her down, while tears inceflant flow, 
Where wild. Ohio drowiu the vnce of woe. 
And raouros, Klu £^/fe, oo Ixaa^U Ifaore; 
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Some Phaon prefent to her eyes do more."^ 

Adieu, unhappy train, n^xet maid, adieu ! 
And O may heaveo your rbriner blifs renew, 
Aromid your path, expand a guardian (hade. 
And bid Jdnd anf;eis utratch your lonely bed ; 
To me your welfare be for ever dear. 
Your wo«8 ftill honor'd with th' impaflion'd tear i 
From me your lovely image never part. 
But find a £id remembrance in my heart, 
'Till pafs'd this vale of grief^ our fpirits rife 
To happier manfioDs. m rbeu* native fkies. 

And thou, bleft Mufe, that tun'ft theTe humble 
My lov'd com^nioQ, e^en in childilh days, [lays, 
LuPd by whole <Aarms I left the giddy throng. 
In early years, to build th' unpolim'd umg. 
Dear, lovely maid, negleded and fbrlom. 
Pride of the few, tne taftdefs rabble's fcom, 
Unfkiird, in times like thefe, the foul to fire. 
The' founds celeftial tremble from thy lyre. 
Farewell-— and O, where'er thy v(»ce prevails. 
On northern cliffs, or in the fouthem vales. 
Where Thames the fruits of farthefl India yields 
Or gentle Avon decks my native fields ; 
Still may'It thou fine 10 nature's artlefs ft rain. 
The home-bom blemngs of the houftiold traui ;• 
Still may the village hind recount them o'er, 
And fign to hear ^ thefe blefings are no moi 
The liftening grove the rural notes prolong. 
And fields delerted bloom a-new m (bog. 



more;" 



* Tbc Tea in which Supho 10 fa Id to hive been drowaeJ, wu kaowji 
bjr different nanuit one of which wii Lsvcapia. 

A* squor : 

A^uum popHtt Leacad>amque t ocanU C vi o^t 
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The Story rf PALEMON and L4VIN1A. 

X H£ lovely, young Lavinid onie had frientls» 
Aud fortune fmird deceitful on her birth ; 
For in her helpltfs years deprivM of all. 
Of every ftay, fave innocence and hcav'n. 
She with her widow'd mother, feeble, old 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, rar retired 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By folitude and deep furrounding (hades. 
But more by baftiful modefty concealed. 
Together thus they fhuim'd the cruel fcoro 
\yiiich virtue, funk to poverty would meet 
From giddy fafhion and low-minded pride : 
Almofi: onKature's common bounty fed, 
l^ike the gay birds that Tung them to repofe. 
Content, ai:d carelefs of to-morrow's fare. 

ILr form was frelher than the luoming rofe 
When the dew wets its leaves ; imftaia'd and pure 
As is the liliy, or tl'.e mountain fnow. 
The m^deft virtues nucgled in her eyes ; 
Still on the ground deje^Sted, darting all 
Their humid beams into the bloommg flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promised once, 
Thriird in her thought, they like the dewy ftar 
Of evening, Ihone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fAir proportioned on her pclilh'd limbs, 
VciiM in a fimple robe, their bcft iittire, 
Lc/t ►nd the pomp of drel's ; for lovelincfs 
Nte;!s net the foreign aid of ornament, 
13 at is, when uu:idorn'd, adora'd the moft : ^ 
Thr.n.Thilels of beauty, Ihe was bci\uty*s felf. 
Keclufe amid the clole^mbowering woods. 
As in che hollow breait of Apf^cnir.c^ 
Bene..u-i the Ihelter of cncirclmg hills, 
A myrtU Y\k% far from human eye. 
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^od breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the vdid ; 
>o flouriih'd, blooming and unfeen by all. 
The fweet Lavmia ; till at length compell'd 
3y ftroD^ neceflitir's fupreme command. 
With fmiling patience in her looks, {he went 
To glean Pakmms jfields. The pride of fwsdns 
PaUmon was — the generous, and the rid)^ 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
^d ek^nce ; fuch as Arcadian fong 
LVaofmits from ancient, uncorrupted times, 
UThen tyrant cuftom had not (hackled mao^ 
But free tn follow Nature was the mode. 
[ie then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes ^ 
\mufing, chanc'd befide his reaper train 
Po walk^ when poor Lavinia drew his eye 
Jnconfaous of her pow*ri and tumiog quick 
With unaffa^ed bUilhes from his gaze 
He law her charming, but he faw not half 
rhe'c^arms her down-call modefty concealed. 
That very moment, love and chafte defire 
Spmne in his bofoin, to himfelf Unknown ; 
Forftill the world prevaird, and its dread laugh. 
Which fcarce the iirft philofopher can fcorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : 
And thus in fecret to his I'oul he (igh'd : 

** What pity ! that fo delicate a form, 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening fenfe, 
\nd more than vulgar goodnefs feem «i dwell, 
Should hz devoted to tlie rude embrace 
:)f Ibme indecent clown ! fhs looks, meihinkf, 
^3f cl J A-aJlo's line ; and to my mind 
liecjls th:it patron of my happy life, 
bVora \vhom mv liberal fortune took its rife, 
Mow to the dull gone down ; his houfes, lands, 
A.nd once fair fprea'iing family diffolv'tl. 
I'is laid that in fomc lone oblcure retreat, 
LJrg'd by remeinbniuce fad, and decent pride, 
bar from thofe fc.ncs which knew thdr better dayt. 
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a. 

I lis aged uiclow and hu^ danghta* live. 

Whom yet my iVuitlers fearch could never fiud : 

1* om?.ni!c wilfi, would this the dan.qhtcr were !** 

Wiien, ^iritftinquirinj^froni htrfelf^ he fouDd 

S':e v^'iis I'le i'anu, th j daughter ct his frieiid, 

( 'f bountiful Jcii/i^. i — who can fpeak 

The min;iled paflionst that furpriz'd his heart. 

And through his nerves in (hiv'riiig tranfportt ran ? 

'J hen b* v:\\ hio ImotherM flame, avow'd and bold } 

And :!s he view'd her ardent o'er and o*er, 

1 ove, gratitude, and pity wept at oi:ce, 

(lonfu.-/ d and irighttMi'd vl his fiidden tears, 

ITer rifiii^; beauties fluili'd a higher blcX)iii, 

An.! thus PeiirmfH, conuMilioiia'p a'\l julV, 

rmir'd cut the pious n'.r tares of his foul : 

" All 1 iiTi t.Via tlieu Aah'<^ dear remain'* 
8h^; Vv*:Oui niT i»:f 't.-^' ?,rati:udc has fought 
.'>') lopii; in V:M«! : — O, vt-s . ihv- very I'lme, 
Jht;^ u;ii^u V i.r..:::e c.f :ny nyjc ir:t:;d ! 
,ilivc his every feature, every look. 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than fprlog ! 
Thou fole fiirviviug bloflbm from the root 
That nourilh*d up ray fortune, fay, ah where, 
In what fequederM deikrt hail thou drawn 
rhe kindeft afpeft of delighted heaven. 
Into fuch beauty fpread, and blowB fo fair, 
Tho' poverty's cola winds, and crufhing rain. 
Beat keen ai^ heavy on thy tender years ? 
O let nie now into a richer foil 
Tnin!plat?t thee fafe ! where vernal funs and ihovVs 
Diff ufe rheir warmed, hrgefl influenre ; 
And of juy garden be the pride and joy ! 
It ill bcfi?; thee, O it ill befits 
Aajlo*ii daughter, his, whofe open (lore?, 
'i'ho* vaft, were little to his ample heart. 
The father of a country, thus to pick 
The very refufe of thofe harvell fields, 
"Which from his courteous fhendihip I enjoy. 
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Then throw that fhameful pittance from thy hand. 
But ill applied to fuch a nigged tafk ; 
Thefe fields, the mafler, all, my Fair are thine ; 
If to the various hleflings which thy houfe 
Has on me lavifh'd, thou wilt add that blifs* 
The deareft blits, the power of blefling t hee !" 

Here ceasM the youth — yet ftill his fpeaking eye 
ExpreTs'd the facred triumph of his foul, 
With-confcious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd ; 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the dian» 
Of goodnefs irreOuible, and all 
In fweet di (order loft, (he blufh'd content, 
TTie news immediate to her mother bwroughf^ 
While* pierc'd withanxious thought, (he pi&'daway^ 
The lonely moments for Lminiah fete : 
AmazM. and fcarce believing what Ihe heard, 
Joy feiz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleuo 
"Or fetting life fhone on her evening hours : 
Not lefs eoraptur'd than the happy pain' 
Who flourifh'd long in tender blifs, and reared 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themielves 
And good— the grace of all the country round. 



Dif:ripiioncfCharleft(nvn(Mafafhi/€ttt) VfrifUnths 
day btfore the battle of Bunker HilU 
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R O AD from die main the promonttiry fpread^p 
Where yonder highlands ftretch their airy heads % 
From north to fouth the lofty range extends 
Afar, where Bunker's arm'd frontier afcends ; • 
Thence fpacious paftures, fam'd for flowery fcedj ' 
And bloomy gardens reach the foot of Breeds 
Fair hill, renown'd from immemorial time. 
For early verdure and luxuriant prime : 

(XV a) 
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Where firft the robin flits her callow wini^. 
And on whole buftiy fiunmit dawns the Ipring ; 
Wh<?re firft the fn ^w>drop's vivid (hoots appear. 
And daudaUon leads the vernal year. 
Thence to the eaft extends a wide furvey. 
Our ille bound haven and the azure lea ; 
Still far beyond (he claims her proud domain. 
Where we;iry Teamen heave the lead in v2un. 
Whore yei no bottom touch 'd the veering line. 
Nor mudr^.v riliDgs tinge the azure brine. 
To where Kahant winds off her bleaky iliores. 
On her de^ep bafe the whole Atlantic roars. 
To where rude Alderton romantic fhapes 
Her ihoaly illands and her rocky capes ; 
Between a vaft expanfe our bay we \new 
The whiteiJrng (urges and Ccvrulian blue. 
The mix'd perfpective charms the wilder'd eye, 
The chiiky diflant fliores, the feas and iky. 
How many Feagues the freighted barque may fail. 
Deride (he winds a«id moci: the ftormy gale> 
Bid to tlie breti^e her every ciuv.ifs flow. 
No rocks emerge, nor hrks the flioal below. 
If from the circuit of the bending iky. 
To humbler Breed rev;^rt the weary tye, 

Adowii her flower y fleeps a broad furvey, 
In varying view, what lovdy landfcapes hy ! 
What walks of treej) their arching bouj^hs entwine I 
Arid elnd and apple mark the ncighbrr line. 
3-Tere blooms t::e haw: horn, there the daizy blows,. 
And milky moons their iv 1 'en germs dilclole ; 
The rofeate bud cf honey-iuckls yickls 
A'felmy fweetnrfs o'er the fragrant field? ; 

Whence wafted odours fcer.t the weftern breeze, 
'Vh'cLi fcins our bay ar.d niiilcs cUft:^i!it I'-as. 
Ouirlcftown, fc-iil miltrefs' of t!.c fair domain, 
Whohclds with Sowcry i:aud her laiigrutg reign ; 
1p i^er.uty f:^h.y .idorijs t'lt' k vely Iccucs, 
'Mid jjrerv,-:? oi r^ftj a^c! v;ml>o'\venrg grcais ; 
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Where ftift contiguous to her rural feats 

The ftall breathes fragrance and the (heepfold bleats ; 

Where pure hiliarity and cottage blils 

R^ofe or paltime on the lap of peace. 

Thus to the bofom of indulgent ikies. 

The charming Charleiitown's promontary lies. 

From either thofe two kindred rivers fpread. 
Both ocean-!y)rn by confluent waters fed ; 
The M3rfliG there her northern border laves ; 
^d fea-green Charles here rolls her boilterous waves« 
O'er fewtr trafts the feebler Myftic glides, 
But Charles, like Ocean; rolls in raeafured ddes 
By hamlets far and many a runil town, 
Where fcarce the names of foreign feas are known. 
The fruits of either zone the river bears. 
And in Coos th' Iberian vintage ihares \ 
Not more majeftic Millifippi feeras. 
The firft of rivers and the tire of llrcams,. 
But if the Tyrant's impious arms fucceed. 
And at his feet defpuiring freedom bleed. 
New owners all thole fair domahis would know, 
Aiad every rolling year revolve in woe ; 
Beueath the bloody fcuirge the heartlefc Twain, 
For foreign lords will till his native plain ; 
Nor tafle the fruits produftive from his hand. 
But toil an alien on paternal land. 

No day fo dire America Ihall know. 
But Hill f rluTiphant fliall your waters flow. 
Your pafturing banks ftillfhear the finer fleece^ 
And all your loving herds repofe in peace ; 
Your orchards ftill fhall teem with fruitage fair. 
And ripeuTDg harvcfls court the reaper's care ; 
Along your ihore the village pipe reibund. 
And dances reel in many a mazy round. 
Canals to come relieve the teamlters toil. 
And the ox only till the gratefiii foil : 
Nor our rough roads with groaning wheels be wore« 
The geacrous itecd Ciall bear his getr oq more. 
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For on yon heights fliould omr brave patriots bleed. 
New powers mail march, and levying ftill fucceed. 
Till fiifcor J weary of abortive war, 
From Freedom's fields fhall drive her bloody car, 
Bst years of dreadful havoc, fealed by fate, 
Muft found the pillars of our rifing Hate ; 
While hsx^ fhall viftory plmne her eagle-wing. 
So Heaven prcdooras, and lb the Mufes fing ; 
While on his throne the choleric King may rage. 
And frantic ftill a hopelefs warfare wage— « 
Tifl wife at length, and humbled by our power. 
He courts that friendfhip which he fpura'J before* 



!<Ci$ 



EDWIN und EMAU^ 
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AR, in d^e windings of a vale,. 

Faft by a fneltering wood, 
The fafe retreat of health atid peace. 

An humble cottage ftood. 
There beauteous Emma flouti(h*d fair 

Beneath a mother's eye, 
W hole only wifh on earth was now 

lb fee her bleft. and die.. 
The fofteft Uufii that nature fpreads. 

Gave colour to her cheeks ; 
Such orient colour fmiles through heav'a- 

When May's fweet mornings break. 
Nor let the pride of great ones fcom 

The charmer of the plains ; 
That fun which bids their diamond blaze. 

To deck our lilly deign». 
Lrng had (he fir'd each youth with love, 

Each maiden with defpair ; 
Ar-d though by all a wonder own'd. 

Yet knew not ihe was fair» 
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'Till Edwin came, the pride of fwains, 

A Ibul that knew no art. 
And from thofe eyes ferenely mild. 

Shone forth the feeling heart. 
A mutual flame was quickly caught. 

Was quickly too reveal *d ; 
For neither bofom lodgU a wifh 

Which virtue keeps conce-iird. 
What happy hours of heart-felt blifs 

Did love on both beftow ! 
But blifs too mighty long to laft. 

Where fortune proves a foe. 
His fitter, who like envy form'd. 

Like her in mifchief joy'd. 
To work them harm, vdth wicked fkill 

Each darker art employ^cl. 
"i'he father too, a foraid man, 

Who love nor piiy knew, 
W'AH all unfeeling ns :he rock 

From whence his riches grew. 
Lons had he feen their mutual flame, 

And feen it long, unmovM ; 
Then vnth a father's frown at laft. 

He ftemly dilapprov'd. 
In Edwin's gentle heart a war 

Of differing pailions drove : 
Kis heart, which durft not difobey. 

Yet could not ceafe to love. 
Dcny'd her fight, he oft behind 

Tne fpreading hawthorn crept 
To fnatdi a glance, to mark the fpot 

Where Emma w^ilk'd and wept. 
Oft too in Stanem<»re's wint'rv wafte. 

Beneath the moonJight (haae, 
In fighs to pour his foften'd foul, 

Tne mimight mourner ftray'd* 
His cheeks, where love with beauty glow'd^ 

A deadly pale o'crcaft ; 
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So fades the frefh rofe in its prime^ 

Before the northcrQ blaft. 
The parents now with late remorfe. 

Hung o'er his dying bed, 
And wearyM Heaven with fruitlefs prayers^ 

And fruitlefs forrows fhed. 
*Tis paft, he cry*d, but if your fouls 

Sweet mercy yet can move. 
Let tbcfe dim eyes once ]nore behold 

What they muft ever bve. 
She came-^his cold hand foftly toucb'd. 

And bath'd with many a tear ; 
Firft falling o'er the primrofe pale, 

So morning dews appear* 
But O ! his filler's jealous care^ 

(A cruel filler (be!) 
Forbad what Emma came to fay, 

" My Edwin, live tor roc.'' 
Mow homeward as ihe hopelefs went, 

The church^yard path along, 
'l^e blttft blew col.i, the dark owl fcreamM 

Her lover's fuiQ^al fong. 
Amid the fallini; gloom of night, 

Her ftartling taccy found 
In every bu(h nls hovericg iliade, 

His groan m every found. 
Alone, uppaird, thus had {he pafsM 

The vifionary vale, 
When lo ! the death-bel! fmote her ear. 

Sad founvting In the g[ale. 
Juft then fhe reachM with trembling fteps. 

Her aged mother's door I 
He's gone, (he cried, and I muR fee 

That angel face no more ! 
I feel, I fed this breaking heart 

Beat h'gh agoinft my ude : 
From h?r white arm down funk her head^ 

She ihivor'd, figh'd, and died. 



« 1 



SELECT POEMS. 17^ 

The MAN qf VIRTUS. 

Y ES, to the xdcious be it told. 
However great, or wife, or old. 

Fair Virtue's ray purl'uit ; 
For her, 1 hail each new-born dsy. 
For her, to Heaven due homage pay, 
And reap the Elyfian fruit ! 

Wake, wake my foul each latent Ipridg^ 
And all thy nobleft ardour bring, 

** T' enjoy is to obey ;" 
The gifts of Heav'n in OiQw'rs defcend,' 
Before the Donor gratefiilt)end, 

" 'Tis raadncfe to delay." 

Ah ! gracelefs wretch to flight the hand 
That hath all nature at command. 

Nor hear hi« friendly voice ; 
Still, ftill it calls, the accents ftill. 
Soft as the breeze that fans the bill, 

Invites to deathlefs joys. 

In virtue's ray, fee nature fhine. 

And wifdom, iter fweet notes are thine, 

' Tis fully not to hear ; 
Pleafure's dehilive, fyren tongtie, 
Lures to death's fhades her giddy throDg> 

And homprs clofe the rear« 

In vain the carol and the horn, 
"Salute the rof y glitt'ring morn,'* 

And kill the tedious day ; 
Rcfleftion from her ftore-ioufe brings 
Remorfe with all her poifon'd llings. 

And blafts the flowers of May. 

And yes, I bve^iye fordid wife ! 
Fair charity, child of ibCr &k9^ 
OfJifctheooiybolm!' 
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Still hand in hand fair Virtue goes. 
With peace, that from her fount Itiil fiowSj 
The foul's immorud calm ! 

Thrice welcome to Columbia's (horc! 
From Heav'n may Virtue, genial power 

Defcesd into our heart ! 
Diiiufe thy lafting bleflings round. 
Till we Ihall all be perfett found, 

la thy celeftial art. 

Avert, O God, that curfe of fools. 

The pride of boys ne'er whipt in ichoolSy 

The flavcry of feijfe ; 
While virtue only gives true peace. 
With rapture I Ber charms embrace^ 

Her fplendid courfe commence. 

By thee, on hope's bright wing I rife. 
Improve each minute as it flies. 

While joy fucceeds to joy ; 
The fmiles of Virtue gild tne day. 
They chafe the gloom of night away. 

Thus I my hours employ. 

But O ! the hour is on the wiof , 
I'regiKint with joys that angels Sng ; 

Vain world with you I've done :— • 
*Tw;»s thus the Man of Virtue fpoke. 
The Heav'ns upon his fenfes broke. 

Its biUs was all his own. 



An CDE — Sung ai a OuarUrh Charity Leclure, at the 
Old South Mecting*H(m/e^ Bojlm* 

J ESUS ! and (hall it ever be, 
A mortal maa afhanfd of thee ! 
AAiam'd of thee, whom angels prai&y 
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Whofe glorif s fhine thro' endlefs days* 
A(ham*d of Jefus ! fooner far 
Let evening blufh to own a ftar ; 
He fhe<?s the beams of light diviae. 
O'er this benijrhted foul of mine. 
Afham'd of Jefus ! juft as fooa 
Let midnight be afhiimM of noon ; 
*Tis midnight with my foul, *till he. 
Bright morning ftar, bid darknefs flee. 
AfhamM of Jefus ! that dear friend. 
On whom my h pesof heav*ndf.pend ? 
No — when I blum, be this my fhame. 
That I no more revere his name. 
AfhamM of Jefus ! — yes I may. 
When Pve no guilt to wafh away. 
No tear to wipe — no good to crave. 
No fears to quell — no foul to fave. 
^Till then — nor is ray boafting vain — 
*Till then, I baaft a Saviour llain ; 
And O ! may this my glory be 
That Chrift is not amam*d of me. 
His inftitutions I would prize. 
Take up my croft, the fhame defpife, 
* Dare to defend his noble caufe. 
And yield obedience to his laws. 



jin ALLEGORT-^By a Per/on under Mlsforiums. 
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_EEDLESS of life's tempelluous gale, 
My llender bark with hope fet fail. 

On fmooth untroubled feas — 
Some happy ifland to explore. 
And reft fecure on that bleft Ihore, :' 

With promis'd health and eafe. 

A while the winds propitious Uewk 

(XVI) 
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And broiight me to a diftant view, . 

Where the wilh'd treafure lay ; 
But future mifchief to foretell, " 
A cloud apprar'd my joy to quell. 

And damp youth^s genial ray. 

Trembling I faw the coming ftorm, 
Whilft Hope, Vith mild benignant fonn» 

Forbid me to defpair : 
Encourag'd by ray pilot, I 
Did each intruding tear defy, 

And give a truce to care. 

But ah ! in fate's voluminous works 
Where unforefeen misfortune lurks. 

My page of blifs was crofs'd : 
Omnipotence the x^ord had given. 
My feeble bark on rocks was driven, 

'And Hope forever loft. 

To melancholy fince refign'd, 

No friend to looth my troubled mind. 

All pleafures 1 forego ; 
I drink atilicUon's biiter draught. 
With e\'ery' human evil frauj^ht, 

in nothing rich — ^but woe- 
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j!n HTMN-^for the 22d Drcernhcrf being tfjd Annivcr* 

of the hirJinfT at Piymmth^ in i6aoi ofthejirjl 

fcttlcrs of MaJJlickufetts. 
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HEN o'er the billow-heaving deep, 

'I'he fathers of our race. 
The precepts of their God to keep 

Sought here their rdting place. 
Th'it gracious Go.!, tkeir path prepared, 

1 Velei v*d frcm every harm, 
Aad liill J[or their protcftion bar'd 
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HiseTerlaftinjj arm. 
KKs brtath infpiniig every gale, 

Inqwls itxxa o'er the mam ; 
His guardian Angela fpr^ the ^il« 

Aiid tODpefts howl in v;un. 
For them, old Ocean's rocks are Imooth'd, 

December's face grows mild — 
To vernal airs her blafts are footh'd. 

And all their rage b^uil'd. 
When Famine rolls her haggatd eyn^ 

His ever bounteous hano!^ ..i 

Abucdance from the fea fup^ies. 

And treafinres from the faJids. 
Nor yet his tender merdes ceafis— 

His over-piling plan. 
Inclines to gentl^efs and peace 

The heart ofSingfi iQao. 
And can dur fiotiy bcffonu be 

To all thefe wonders Uiod-i 
Nor fwell with thaakfukefs to thee* 

O I [oreDtc^ mankind ? 
Allgracious God ! inBame otur zeal i 

Difpenrc ODC ble£i% more.t 
Grant us thy bouodle^ love to fal ; 

Thy goodnefs to adore. 



J PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 

TCffXIA. 
OO pardal, Damen^ are thy lays. 
Id Chhts and Amelia'% praiCe ; 
See ! am not 1 as youag.? 
Am I lefs Toft, lefs gay, lefs Fair ? 
Hiive I not lips, and eyes, and hair ? 
TTien, Datmn, O the truth decbu-e, 
Why have sot I been fung I 
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DAMOfT. 

The nymphs 'j^u hate, the n3nnphs you fcorOy 
With rival wreaths my brows adorn : 

^Tis th!s awakes ray lyre — 
Thev tend my lambkins, and rejoicte 
To fee me move, to hear my voice : 
Like their's were love Cxlia^s choice. 

Her prefcace would inlpire. 

CjCLIA. 

Suppofe each morning I fliould twine 
A garland, for no brows but thine ; 

Shall I be then fupreme ? 
If I fit by thee every day. 
To hear the* fing, to lee thee play ; 
'J hen lay, O Dampn^ pr'y'hee fay, 

Shall Calia be thy theme i 

DAMON. 

jimelia then^ though heavenly bright. 
Nor Chloej fair as rifing light, 

With Calia (hall contend ; 
V\\ praife thy wit, thy fh':pe, thy meiQ ; 
Thy charms Ihall fpcak thee beauty's goeeo. 
In thee Diana (hall be feen, 

And every nymph Ihall bend. 



On Dr. GOLDSMITH-^-From the '' Tears of Gcntui.*^ 

By Courtney Melmoth, £A|. 

JLjONG for thy fake, the peaPant's tears fhallflow, 
And many a virgin bofom heave vnth woe ; 
For thee Ihall forrow fadden all the fcene, 
And every paftime perifh on the ^reen ; 
The fturdy farmer Ihall fufpend his tale. 
The woodman's ballad fhall no more prevail ; 
No more fhall mirth, each rural fport infpire, 
But every frolic, every feat Ihall tire. 



V t. 
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No more the eveniog gambol fhall delight. 

Nor moonfhine revejfs crown the vacant night. 

But groupes of villagers (each joy forgot) 

Shall form a fad aflembly, round the cot. 

Sweet bard farewell !— and farewell Aubwui*% blilfy 

The bafhful lover and the yielded kils ; 

The evening warble Philomelit made, 

The echoing foreli, and the whifpering (hade. 

The winding brook, the bleat of brute content. 

And the blithe voice that '* whiftled as it went.*' 

l*h(^ ihall no IcHiger charm the ploughman's ear. 

But fighs fhall fill the paufes of aefpain 

Ga%if^A,adieu!— the "book.l«m'd prieft, for thee,**, 

Shall now in vain poflefs his feftive glee. 

The oft-heard ieft in vain he fhall reveal. 

For now. alas : the jefl he cannot feel ; 

But ruddy damfels o'er the tomb fhall bend. 

And conlcious weep for their and nature's friend I 

The milk-maid fhall rejedl the fhepherd's ibng. 

And ceafe to carrol as (he toils along : 

All Auhurn fhall bewail the fatal day. 

When from her fields their pride was tiiatch'd away!^ 

And e'en the matron of the creffy lake. 

In piteous plight her palfied head fhaU fiiake, 

"While all adown the furrows of her face. 

Slow fhall the lingering tears each other trace. 



LINES^ by Mrs. EUZA. Rofri^ an tbi DuOhrf b^ 

Hu/baiid* 

U NH APPY day— with whil a dilinal light 
Doit thou appear to my afillAed fight ! 
In vain the cheerful Spring returns for Ace, 
There is no future cheerful Spring for me» . 
While my Alesds withers in the tomb, 

(XVI 2) 
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IJaiimely cropt — nor fees a fecond blootn ; 
The fairefi feafons of the changing yezr 
A iivilil and wint'ry afpeft feem to wear. 
The flowers no more their former beauty boafV, 
Their p,;inted hiies and fragrant fenfe are loft : 
The joyous birds their harmony prolong. 
But O ! I find no mufic in tlieir fong. 
Ye mcffy caves, ye groves, and I'ylvan ftreains. 
Can give no inierral from grief's extremes. 
Tranquility and plealure fly your Oiadei 
A reftlefs care your Iblitude invade. 
N.it the ftill evening, nor the rofy dawn, 
NormoonHght glimmering "o'er trie dewylaum. 
Nor liars nor fun my glonmy fancy cheer. 
But htavefl and earth a difmal prof'peft wear. 
Th'it hour which Ibatch'd Alexis from my arms, 
Reiit from the face of nriture all its chartns. 
Unhappy day — be tacred ftill to grief, 
A griet too obi'linate for all relief, 
<)q thee my face (hall nev^r wtar a fmile. 
No joy on thee Ihall e'er my heart beguile : 
Why does thy I'ght again mine eyes mdell ? 
Why am I not with tnee youth de;ir at reft ? 
Wh-en (hall I ftretch upon my dufty bed. 
Forget ihe toils of Ufe, and mingle with the dead ? 



Or. the DHATHofa FRIEND. 

JL HK beaeteous youth is gi'^ne, 

J be im-rh-lov'd objeft's fi-d ; 
iJDter'd his logg eternal home. 

And namhei'd wiib the deai. 
BathcihiilliveKgaiu, 

Kirob'd in tiighr array ; 
f hal! take his part in heavealy Rra'tfl.-;, 

(a everUiliDg day. 



-^ 
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Then flop the falling tear. 

And hufli the heaving fighs ; 
And forrow not for him— he's where 

Eternal joys arife. 



«Ssae 



EPITAPH — On an emiable Toung Lady. 

I HIS humblegrave tho' nopioud ftrufture grace^ 
Yet truth and goodncfs fanftify the place ; 
Yet blamelefs virtue, which adora'd thy bloom. 
Lamented maid ! now weeps upon thy tomb : 
EfcapM from death, O fafe on that cabn fhoiae 
Where fin and pain, and forrow are no more ! 
What neither wealtn could buy, nor power (decree^ 
Regard and pity w ;:it fincere on thee ! 
Lo ! foft remembrance drops a pious tear. 
And holy friendihip fits a mourner here. 



^£0^ 



A 



To " EUSEBIUS."—AN EPISTLE. 



. _CCEPT, kind ftran^er, this— our humble 

A poor rv*ward for merit luch as thine, [praife. 
But when a grateful heart its homage pays. 

Its voice is melody, its note divine. 
Our deareft rights, our confecrated joys. 

The friend, the patron, and the anerter thou ; 
And while devotion's theme our tongue employs, 

A prayer fhall linger on our lips for von. 
The village bell, whofe chime is mufic ttill, 

And wakes to thrilling joy, th' afteftions dead. 
Shall, as its tones the heart with raptures fill. 

Call forth a bleiiiog on thy reverend head. . 
The (littant fteeple, rifing ^mLd the trees, 

Which towers in beauty o'er the rural view. 



^ 



VH 
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The feeling ftntDger, when its fpire he fees, 

Shall mark with gratitude, and think ot you* 
The (hepherd girl, in Nature's charms array'd. 

Who chides her lambs for wandering from tb&x 
home, 
In that ftill hour, when God himfelf difplayed 

Shall, as (he feeks the confecrated dome. 
Her blue eyes fparkling with Devotion's tear^ 

Her foul more white than is her robe of mow« 
Approach with reverence the altar near. 

And in her prayer (hall whifper praife to yoD» 
In rural council, labor's feftal day. 

When fwelPd the melting flute, in echoes fweet. 
The village girls, and ^lage lads agree 

To heSir this tribute to your reverend fectt 
Ne they elected to the fweet employ ; 

But, O, unworthy of a ta(k fo great. 
To fpeak the grateful, ammated joy. 

Which glowM in every throb their boCbms beat* 



iLirtes occajionedby the awakened attention (£ the town ef 
Bennington {in the State %f Vermont) t9 the things 
rf Reltgkn {i^oy) 



D 



'EAR Savior, frienl of Man, 

Biibe of Judea, hail ! 
Succeed the work thy ^race began, 

NOr let thy mercies tail : 
O art thou paifing by ! 

And may we fee thy face ! 
Let evVy blind Bartcmius cry 

Lord Jefus, grant me grace \ 
Let each Zaceheus^LQt 

To catch a pafliog glimpfe. 
With zeal afcend the Golpel trte. 



/ 
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And baffle Satan's imps. 
Reftran reviling tongues. 

Be thou the convert's nay, 
Suftain their hopes, avenge their wrongs, .. 

And wipe their tears siway. 
Let Bennington r joice, 

Her church with joy be fillM, 
And every heart, and every voice. 

Exult in grace diftill'd. 
Support the bruifed reed, 

'Ine fmoaking flax inflame. 
Shine forth, that they who run may read. 

And tremble at thy name. 
Chrilt of a truth is come, 

His grace pervades our land, 
A thread fupports us from our doom. 

He holds it in iiis hand : 
And if he gdts his hold. 

We plunge in deep defpair. 
Where none but flnners vile and bold, 

And damned fpirite are. 



Tie AFRICAN'S COMPLMKT. r 

XjLeLP ! O help ! thou God of Chriftiang ! 
Save a mother from defpair ! 

Cruel white men fteal my children ! 
God of Chriftians— hear my prayer ! 

From my arms by force they're fevered- 
Sailors drag them to the fea ; 

Yonder Ihip at anchor riding. 
Swift will carry them away. 

There my fon lies ftrippM and bleeding ; 
Faft with thongs his hands are bound : 

See the tyrants how they fcourge him ; 



c 
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See his fides a reiUn^ woood I 
Ses hU little fifier by huu. 

Quaking, tremUiDg, how flw lies ! 
Drops of blood her face befprinkle ; 

Tears of angoifh fill her eyes. 
Now they tear her brother from her, 
■ Down below the deck he's thrown. 
Stiff with beatine, thro' fearfilent. 

Save a fmgle aeath>l)ke groan. 
Hear the little creature b^ging : 

" Take me white bwq for your own ! 
Spare ! O, fpare my darling btithcr I 

He's my mother's only k«i." 
See, upon the (hore flic's ravine, 

Down fhe falls upon the fanos : 
Now fhe tears her Befh with madoefs. 

Now, fhe pTay& with tifted handib 
*' lam young, andftrone, and hardy. 

He's a fick aud fi°eble coy ; 
Take me, whip me. chain me, fhureaie. 

All my life I'll toil with joy. 
Chrifliiuis, who's the God you worih^? 

Is he cruel, fierce, or good ? 
Does he take delight in mercy ? 

OriQ QnMnghQBMti iAtxd i 
Ah, my poor diflra^d mother I 

Hear her fcream upon the fhore !"— 
Down the favage captain flnick bcr, 

Lifelefs on the reel's flcor. 
Up his fails he quickly hcifled. 

To the ocean bent Ins way ; 
Headl(»ig plung'd the raving mother. 

From a high rock in the tea. 
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ThijfUhtumg was put by its author into thebandstf her 
hufband^ on the tn$rtiing cf his birth day. A tribiag tf 
(enjup^al hvefo grattful anijlattiring to the htart tfan 
kujh<mdy has induced him to fend it for fubUcatioru 

TO Mr HUSBAND. 

JJlD I poffefs the Mufes* art, 
Or had I power to touch the heart 

Wi.h eloquence of thought. 
To thee, my love, the ftrain mould flow. 
For thee the grateful ftanzas glow. 

With pure affefticn fraught. ^ 
But me, alas I no " nines^^ imfpire 
With gracefuleale to touch the lyre. 

And bid the numbers rife ; 
Yet purefl love diftates the lay. 
And funple verfe would hail the day 

That gave THEE from the fkies. 
Yes deardft friend — I hail this mom 
With livelieft joy — ^when thou waft bom 

To blefs thy Harriot's life— ^, 

With thankful praife I lift my heart 
To Him who made thee what thou art. 

And me, thy happy Wife. 
O may his power proteft my love ! 
Still may his bleflings from above •. 

Fall cluttering round thy ways ; 
May circling years, foft as they roll, 
Shed conftarit blelfings on thy foul, 

And gild thy peaceful days. 



MUSIC. *" 



X IS thine, fweet power,toraife the thought rub* 
Quell each rude pai&onj and the hean refine; [;lime» 



_^ Jt *!'.'■' 
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Soft are thy ftrains as Gabriel's gentleft firings, 

MUd as the breathing Zephyrs of the Spring. 

Thy pleafing influence thrilling through the breaft. 

Can lull e'en raging anguilh into reft. 

And oft thy wildly fweet enchanting lay. 

To Fancy's heaven fteals the rapt thought away. 



"C 



The MOTHER. 

By Dr. Dirwin* 



_ ONNUBIAL Fair ! whom no fond tranfport 
To lull your infant in maternal arms ; [warms 
Who, blefs'd in vain with tumid bofoms, hear 
His tender wailings with unfeeling ear ; 
The foothing kifs and milky rill deny. 
To the fweet pouting lip, and gliftenmg eye \ 
Ah ! what avails the cradle's damalk roof. 
The fofter boltter, and the embroider*d woof '2 
Oft hears the gilded couch unpity'd plains. 
And many a tear the talTel'd cufhion ftains ! 
No voice fo fweet attunes his cares to reft. 
So foft no pillow as his mother's breaft ! 

" For when the Mother, bending o'er his charms, 
Clafps her fair nurlling in delighted arms ; 
Throws the thin 'kerchief from her neck of fnow. 
And half unveils the pearly orb below: 
With fparkling eye the blamelefs plunderer owns 
The foft embraces, and endearing tones, 
Seeks the falubrious ibunt with open lips, 
Spreads his inquiring nands, and Ihiiies, and fips. 

" Thus charm'd to fweet repofe, when twilight 
Shed their foft influence on celeftial bowert, [hours 
The Cherubj Innocence, with fmile divine. 
Shuts hid white wings, and fleepis on Beauty's 
flirine.'^ 
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FJTHER and SON— en DICK OUTTTlTTlSb, 



R 



,EMOTE from fplendor, liv'd of late, 

In humble, bnt in decent ftate, 
An honeft Farmer known to many. 
Well JkiU*d to faveand turn a penny.— 
His wife as frugal as himfelf> 
Increased the little ftore of wealth. 
And, blefsM with children, pigs and geefe. 
Naught could, it feem'd, dilturb his peace* 
But aged grown, the charms of life 
Had ULded, vnth his blooming wife. 
And much hie wifli'd his latter days 
To pafs in eafe, and prayer, and praife z 
And therefore told his favorite, Dick^ 
That he of care and toil was Cck, 
#\s bufmef's almoft craz*d his pate. 
He meant to give him the eftate i 
Provided he would fully prove 
His gratitude and iilial love. 
Support his parents, and engage 
To (both the pillow of thdr age« 
Dick thanked his Sire ; with grateful heart. 
He promisM to K?rform his part. 
And him with reverence to obey, 
'^Till death (bculd fummon him away. 
Now fcenes of plenty and delight, 
Firft openM to his eager fight, 
Hope promised fair, that nleafure's rays 
Would gild the evening or his days* 
But, anxious, he determined foon, 
Completelytofecure the boon, 
i^uoth Dicky 'tis folly to dehiy, 
we'll clofe the bargain, Sir, to-day, 
And foon to Juftice (Quick's repair. 
Decrepit, you fnall ride the Mare. 
Well mounted now, the aged Don 

(xvri) 
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Rides floA^'ly on, beTide his Son, 
Who trudging merrily along, 
Re^es his father with a fong. 
Amv'd at houfe of Juftice Quick, 
The Sire difmounts, by help of Dick ; 
His Honor found — they date the cafe-* 
He hears them, with a fober face. 
And fooo, with help of uiual fee. 
Completes a Bond and Warrantee. 
Fonns now corapliM wiih, bufinefs done 
To fuit (he Sire, as well as Son, 
They homeward jog : — A certain pridfe 
Whifper'd to D/rf, he ought to ride, 
'Twas clcwnifh ihus to trudge sdong, 
DefpisV^ by all the gaping throng. 
On which, with magifterial air, 
Hehid*! the Father quit the Marc, 
AffiTcing now the Farm was his, 
Fc* J do, in future what he pleas'd- 
Surpris'd, the Sire rebuk'd his Son, 
Thus faucy and imp?rious grown. 
But all in vain, Diek roundly (wore 
HeM be his Father's flave no more. 
The Sire difmounts. and hobbles on. 
The Mare t-ears off the hopeful Son, 
At length the Father reaches home. 
Extremely lame and weary grown. 

When night came on, by evening fire 
Dick met again his injured Sire, 
Who quite good natur'd, told his Son, 
There was a flaw in what was done. 
And had he took the flighteft heed. 
He'd found an error in the Deed. 
*' The lately purchased turnip-lot. 
The 'Squire, I apprehend, forgot: 
. Go, fetch the Deed, well now infert it, 
AiUiredly, it cannot hurt it." 

Dick brings the Deed, the careful Sire, 
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Throws all the writings iii the fire- 
Then turns to D/V*, with cheerful air, 
" Who now, my Son, fhall ride the Mare ?'* 



c 



Tht RAINT DAT in SUMMER. 



. OME* feme dull mufe,with heavy wing,Mid fay. 

How cheeriefsly we pal's the rainy day. — 

When firft we wake^ the flies, with buzzing wing. 
Fly round our ears, ana light, and buz, arid fing.— 
Forc'd from our beds, impatiently we rife. 
And mourn the lowering afpeft of the flcies. 

At breakfaft everj^ face looks four and fad— 
And all that's utterM is—" the coffee's bad,'* 
Or fomc complaint that things don't relifli fjood, . 
Chie icold^ the cook — the other blames the tcod» 

If bufm^fs cills abroad — perhaps to court, 
Where wife and foolilh^ good and bad refort ; 
Lord, whit a fight— with dripping coats and halt. 
They look like— what ? — ** A let of drowning rats.* 
Some ftamp around the fl.x)r with muddy feet. 
While whifp'ring parties in each corner meet : 
William bawls ' filence" with his S^entor voice. 
And helps to make, but not to ftill the noife. 

The women who abroad are forc'd to ftray. 
Now (how their ankles in a decent way, • 
For who would not— (y -^ur pardon Ma'am I beg) 
Seize fuch a chance to (how a well tum'd leg. 
When an excufe fo eafy's to be found, 
** ' Twas juft to keep ray chambray from fhe ground." 

On fuch a day the god of dullnefs reigns. 
And fpreads his torpi \ empire o'er our brains. 
No fong is heard to cheer the neighboring grove, 
No fwam or milk-maid, carrols notes of love. 

The ftudent o'er his book, with liftkfs head. 
Reads a whole hour, then ivondcrs wbaibc^s reiU 
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No rpork of genius from the bar appears, 
^d nature all, the garb of fTHkiefs wearsi 



tPH S f^ 



lie CharUJlon (S. C) Ladlrs met hy an inebriated Szn oj 

NUPTUNE. 

jf\^S late a Son of Neptnne bravely flood, 

i!lcap*d the terrors of the focirriing flood. 

Full of the rofy god, at Bjcrkus^ Ihrine, 

Where hung an emblem of the ;7«rrtf refin'd : 

ITiither by chance foine nymphs purfued their way. 

lu drefs, and air, fuperhtively gay ; 

The lar*s bold look, their AV/ A* hearts abafliM, 

And to avoid him, thnu^ih the dirt tixy dafh^d: 

Rous'd at the fight ! (aysy^t-^/' egiul my ejes, 
•• A fail ' I've back'd your topf;iils by furprizc, 
*' Ahi^ the {hip ! — Ahi /— difpel your fear, 
** What d'ye take me for, a privateer ? 
*' De'l rae ! haul aft your fheet there ! helms alee ' 
** LufFround ! fweet girls ! and into port with me.'* 
He faid — Bat fwifter than the weftern wind 
They fled, and flying, left the tar behind ; 
Then might be leen, where'er the nymphs wou'd 
The bright contour of ancle and of hed ; [ whetl , 
ITieir bofoms beating, panting, withdefpair i 
Their hats and petticoats, difplayM hi airl 
Where'er along the ftreets they turnM their flight. 
Fear urg'd their fteps, and hover'd o'sr their i\^\ - 
So thick ! fo dark ! ic^ h'gh the dull avoie 
From flutt'ring petticoats and Icattei'd clothes ; 
As when an hurricane along is driven. 
Wide o'er the fea and air, and earth and heaven ! 
With circling clouds of duft involves the flcit^^. 
Snatching the golden fun from mortal eyes ! 
Thus they — at laft beneath their dome rMorM, 
Tbey btcaibe from fears around the tc.U/c Lrcard*. 
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\ now, while laughter fills the lofty hall, 

ie iomc Jfript of petticoat ^ndjtawl ! 

>Ie the I'cene — left fome IhouM Ipread the news, 

V Crijfy loll her hat ! and Atme her (hoes. 

AGRICOLA. 



t tippy BOOT'EES^Or high Bon Ton of i8o5. 

V^F all the gay beaux. 

That fport their imart doathes, 
There's none that my fancy can pleafe, 

With their Spetxers or Crops^ 

Or woolly Forctops^ 
Like Bob's yellow Tippy Boot-ees. 

InexprJftbhs tijiht. 

Some fancies delight, < 

"With bunches of tape at their knees. 

Yet all mult conf^fs. 

'ITiough fnug is the Jrefs, 
It yields to Bob's Tippy Boot-ecs. 

The Blue PantahonSy 

A$ they march in plattooos, 
Each lady's attention quick feize ; 

But I let them pafs by. 

And turn round my eye. 
For Bob's yclh-M Ttppy Boot-ces. 

View little Jack Sprat, 

With his head from cravat 
Peeping out like a moufe from a cb^e ; 

with fhoes on his toes, 

And a handful of bows. 
Then fee Bob's yellow Tippy Bo^-ees. 

Then there's flouchmg Bern Shapcf 
yrith a coat and a capc« 
(XVnt) 
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Like l.hnket?, of wilJ Ch-r.-.h;-^ 

Though q;iiet or moving. 

He looks like a flov^n. 
Near Bob's yelliw Ttppj B«,v,j. 

With fuch a dear lad 

I ne'er could be fad, 
Should we wander o'er mountains ci* feas : 

And happen what might, 

I'd mil tied delight, 
In my Bob; with nis Tippy B^Uus. 

KITTY, 



T/x Tirrr coat^ru, 

JLj1'/1' Kitty adrairs. 

And burn with dciire, 
iA>r Bon i,vith his R-.ifJet Bxt^e -, 

But mine is the luC 

Ever fMy, ue\er iad — 
*Ti3 Jack with his tippy Coai'K. 

The h-lk; they all know. 

That Jack's a gre::: beau, 
Tlie le;idKr oi farnioa i» hs : 

See juft from the fliop. 

With la Tihu crop. 
How hs ilruEs vnth his tippy 5hirt-ee. 

And a^ he goes hy. 

At me cafts his eye, 
Andlos'^s with his Anka to be}. 

'Tis pkafing—tlt true— 

Tafjjjb — 7u»t'f do i 
So let Dim pafs by with Siick-ce, 

Hie Tayhr may laugh, 

Aod Ture he K&ins half, 
b^dling up MCKj do you f« ; 



-^^^ ^ 
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For *wcdjicsat is iead^ 

And hrsncein its ftead, 
Jack puts on a httle Brcaft^ee. 

ITie Hatter^ kind Sir, 
Now fuhftirutes^/r. 
For brains in a beau you fcaire fee ; 
l^o knowledge ^XiAfcnfi^ 

Jack claims no pretence ; 
But hTms up the head luith Hat-ec, 

I lately attack^ him, 

Yes, and lyflMrAVhim— 
And furely no hann there could be } 

Jack whed'd to the right. 

And dazzled my iight, 
With his pifejicm — or alas Qiteue^. 

Let Kirrv admire, 

With ardent defire, 
And tell of her Bob and BoU'^s ; 

The Mufe I'll invoke. 

Her fong oft provoke. 
For Jacket, the Chief rfTip'tcs. 

ANNA* 



The DISCOVERT. 

MCnigl 
YLandladyknocked at my chamber thismora- 

wnoie's there ? '* i have come Sir, to give you the 

warning. 
That the ladies nave fent for you, over the way :" 
Tne ladies have fent ! What the deuce is to pay ! 
" I know not," (faid (he)—" but may hap there's 
A bock, or a party— I know not at all." [a ball. 
Send compliments back — tell them Ml be in. 

When iVe fever'd the briftle* that ^ut oq my 

chift-*. 
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To a man who has liv'd to fee thirty long year^, 
And would marry whenever the right one appears. 
To be fent for by ladies, when jail ont of bed, 
'Tifi no wonder tond fancies (hould fly in his head. 
How a fellow in fuch a predicament feels ! [h^ls ; 
Notwichftanding, I drefs'd me from head to my 
Then in cap-a-pie order tripped over the way. 
To hear what thefe nymphs of Kentucky might fay. 
My reception (lb early) was rather too cool ; 
I talked fome, I walked fom?, but felt like a foot* 
After waiting an hour in awful fufpence, 
I took up my hat, and was coming out theQce» 
When one of the ladies fent out for a beau. 
Who inftantly waited her orders to know ; 
" I have only to tell you (Grid (he) 'tis my rule 
On the firft day of April to — gazeou a Fool !"— 
How thev laugh'd at the fellow ! he tum'd to retire. 
Swore he d n.t call again flioukl the houfe be on &e. 
Then I, like a ninny, difcover'd my cafe. 
And the laugh was reitter'd five times in the place. 
But the wit of it was, that the ladies for me 
Never fent !— Twas the trick of my landlady D. 
So that when I renirned, fhe was laughing all high. 
To think what a fool (he had made of POOR 1. 



The followifif Song vat compofed in Salcm. M«rracbnfctts 
for the 4Cb of July, iSo6.«ivlu local chAradcriftici render ic aa 
agreeable pleafantry* 

jt SONG— for tie ^tk cf July^ 1 806. 

Tune-*yankee Doodkl 

Yankee doodle h the tune 

Americans delight in — 
'Twill do to whiltle, fing or play, 
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CnOKue — l~a.tkK Doodle, hofS—^uzza f 
Di-ujt out/lie, uptk:midd!<y— 
Yankee Desdk, f j, fo, la, 
Tnatifit, drum anifidiie. 
Slioold Great-Britain, Sp:iin, or France, 

Wage war upon our fncres. Sir, 
We'll leid them fuch a -jiiandj' dance, 
'IheyMl find their toes ar« lore, Sir. 
YiU'Mc DwiU, &c, 
Slirmld an haughtyfLC e>:pefl 
To give our hoyj a caning, 
W'c i'Mifi they'll find our boys have hmt 
A ^i\e hit uf training. 

Tankte D^Jk^ 6f. 
i'il -xdg^r ii.TW a mug of flip, 
And bring it on the table. 
Put Yankee Ijoys ai3.,ard a Ihip, 
To beat them they :'.re able. 

Tankct Dxdlet 6e. 
Then if they go to argufy^ 

I mffxr ftuefi they'll find too. 
We've pot a ief ottengufy Uadg:, 
T' Cllt-talic 'em Iftif/re trJnd to. 

n.;*« Docdlfy Ac. 
America^ a dandy piact ; 

The p-^oi'le aru i'il hrcthers ; 

Ard wiicn r-r.e's g. t z fum,- ii/i ph^ 

He fhorcs it vitlt tht oihers. 

ra^.kee Doodk, Ae, 
We work, r.nd deep., auJ pray in peace, 

liy indiitijy we tiirive, S't ; 
And if a f'rone won't dci his part. 
We'll fcout him frcia the hive, Sir, 
Taiikee Dxdie^ ^r. 
And then on Independknt dav, 

(And who's a better right to r) 
We eat and drink, and iing and p^y. 
And hdve a dance at night, too. 

raukei DaxUe, ^c 



r 
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Out Kirls are fair, oiir boys are tough; 

Odr old folks ivife and wealthy ; 
And when Wve every thing ^ve wanff 

We r^nt that we arc healthy. 

We're ficppy^frtt^ and li'f// /(? A, 
And caritiiot want for kno^^'lcdgi ; 

For, ulrtioll everv mile or two, 
Tl ou find 'S,fcMl or coUeiic. 

The land we till is all our own y 
Whatc'er the price, we paid it ; 

iTic-refore we'll fight till all is bbe^ 
bhoMldany dare invade it- 

Pinre wcVe fo hhlf, )et*s tnt aiid drirAf 

With (hankflilncrs and glnlneir- j 

Tank^P IkofUf^ iff* 



SurPi^LD fCttine^kut) isfaid to he at r^markaii^ f^ thcWsftdc* 

(het manufactuiei there, asWiMMj^M tor BuU-Frogt, or Wkath« 

vtiriCLD foi Onionit The ftory conu'med in the foilowing lines, ii 



flWtnded on fa^. 

XjL while before the amputation 
Of this from Britain's warlike nation, 
A SufTield Yankee, fomewhat witty, 
A ped'liug went to New- York city. 

I need not to the knowing tell 
What Jonathan took down to fell. 
For they well know that Suffield'sftaple 
L^ bowls and difhes made of maple. 
Atev*r^' houfe, at every ftore. 
To man and wife, to maid and w- 



"i 
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In every Rreeu Jn every fquare, 
.Jonathan tri'd to fell his ware. 
But all in vain.— I'll tell you why 
(Afapient realbn)— nw^ v^wkHuy^ 
I told you Jonathan had wit^ 
^o h^on this expedient hit. 
To fell his ware and fill his purfe 
(Twag belter to do fo than worfe.) 

Some Britifh fhips of war were there^ 
(Their ftrearaers floitinj^ in the air) 
Tlieir fails all bent, and every day 
£xpe£lingto put out to fea« 

TheTanlcee got (but how's a rayftery 
That's not revexl'tl in any hift'r* ) 
A Naval Offi er's fuit throughout, 
Inwhich when drefs'd, he faiiiedout, 
And with bold air, a merchant's itore 
Entered, where he had been before ; 
Then thus quoth he — "Our Commodore wiflies 
•* A quantity of 'luooden difbes : 
•* if you have wy that are neat, 
** We'll take a parcel for the fleet." 

Old Wholefale did not recognize 
The Yankee in his fine difgiilfe. 
And thus with ft rious air repli'd s 
** I thiak, Sir, you can be fuppli'd, 
«• Alth >• Sir, I have none on hand, 
** The're fome in town, I underftand, 
** And if to-morrow you'll fend up, 
'• ru have them ready in. my fhop, 
" Any thing elfe. Sir ? an' thin? more ? 
** Nothing wanted from the ftore ? 
The Yankee bowing, dcbonalre, 
Replied, '• Sir, netkng but the -warc*^ 
l>ien march'd as faft as an exprefs, 
And quick refum'd his home-made drefs* 
No iboner was he rig^'d complete, 
Titan VVholeittle waddled down the ^t&<$ 



■'^l^-^yea.. mj^— ■■ 
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" Yonr lu:k is ba^l, my friend," quoth he, 
*^ You've all vour ware oa hand I lee — 
" Yes," quoth the Yankee, " and I wi(h, 
** rd n-rver feen a wooden difti, 
*^ I dotf t believe I ever (hriU 
" Be able, all my load to lelL" 
Quoth Wholefale, " friend it all a fr4rce is, 
^To think to fell when cafh fo fcarce is ; 
" Bdide your price 's fo out of reafon, 
*• You w6n*t fell tho* you wait the feafon ; 
** But yet t' cbUfre ye^ I don't care 
•' To take a portion of your ware : 
*^ Nay, friend, as you are here a ftranger, 
*' AnS are of being t^efsd^ in danger 
^' (The offer *s out of kindnefs meant) 
*' If vou 'li deduft fifteen per cent, 
"I'lltaketheload-/'— "No,"quoththeYankce^ 
•' Til neither take ye up, nor thank ye, 
** ril fooner throw my ware awav, 
•' llian fail a groat from what 1 lay.'* 

Wholcfile concluded in a trice 
*Twas bdS. to give the man his price \ 
So paid to Jonathan his gold. 
Thinking his ware already fold.— — 

Tis faid for more riiaa half a year. 
The merchant's (helves were fiU'd with ware ; 
And that he cursM the Bririfh navy. 
For ferving him a trick fo fcurvy. 
'ITie Yankee as you well nuy guefs, 
"Was highly pleasM with his fucctfs ;— 
And hohie'to Sultleld ftraight he hied, % 
And told his friends the trick he tried .j 
And oiten now as round the lire, 
'J*he focial glafs and pipe infpire — 
The old man mnkes his neigiibors ftare. 
Relating hew he foU his ware. 




^ 
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r^NKEE DOODLE— Or, the JOURNSr to the 

CAMP. 



F 



ATHER and I went down to camp, 
"Along with Captain Goodwin, 
And there we faw the men and boys. 

As thick as hafty pudding. 
And there 1 faw a lulty gun. 

As big as a log of maple. 
Mounted on a little cart, 

A load fcr father's catile. 
And every time they (hoot it off'. 

It takes a horn or powder ; 
It made a noife like father's gun. 

Only a nati mi louder. 
I went up as near to it 

As ^Siah\ underpinning ; 
Father went as near again ! 

I thought the deuce was in him. 
And there lay pil'd fbme deuced things. 

As large as any pumpkins, 
I filled up a meal-bag full. 

And could not tift the dumb things. 
Again I ipy'd a mighty thing, 

1 think they callM it mortar. 
•Twill take our old difh-kettle m, 

Which holds a pail of water. 
A man came by, he had ^ guu, 

He kind-of clapt )v% har.d (j:i'% 
Andiluck a little ftabbing irv^iii 

On to the little end o '. 
It fcar'd me fo th 1 1 run h: ir{% 

Nor ftoppM as I rtmera1.er, 
'Till I had got to oar town. 

And lafe in mother's chamber. 
And there I had fome hcifej 's milk. 

Which mother brought frOiU milking; 
And Moll b^an to rqu^mp and fquirm. 
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And vow'd ftie'd have a quilting. 
She vow'd fhe^ljiave it up and down. 

And make the glafft s rattle ; 
For brother J^hn had been to tov/n. 

And WaS not kill'd in battle. 



HAIL COLUMBIA. 

XX •All- Columbia ! happy land ! 
liail ye heroes ! Her.ven-born band. 
Who fought and bled in freedom's caufe. 
Who foUi- ht and bled in freedom's cauie, 
And when the ftorm of war v/as gone, 
J^njoy'd the peace your valor won. 
I.et Independence be ourboaft, 
J ver mindful what it rcfl ! 
Ever grateful for the prize. 
Let it'8 altar reach the ikies, 
Firm-^united' — Ut us bc^ 
Rallying round cur liberty : 
As a bandofbrottjersjoinilj 
Peace iir.d fafeiy '[jjC Jhall Jind. 

Immortal Patriots! rife once more, 
Defend your rights, defend your (horc : 
hct no rude foe wifh impious hand, 
l^et no rude fee with impious hand. 
Invade the fiirine where facred lies 
Of toil and blcod the well-earnM prize. 
While oflicring peace fincere and juft. 
In Heaven we place a manly irutt. 
That truth and juft ice will prevail, 
And livery fcheme of bondage fail, 

Firmr^iinitedj &c. 

Sound, found, the trump of fame. 
Let Washington's great name. 
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Ring ihro' the world with loud applaufe, 
Riug thro' the world with loud applaufe, 

Let every clime to Freedom de:ir, 

Liften with a joyful ear. 
With equal lki.l and Gotlltke power. 
He governs ia the fearful hour 
Of horrid war, or guides with eafc 
The happier times of honeft peace. 

firm — united, t!;c. 
Behold the Chief who uow commands. 
Once more to ferve his country Itands — 
Ihe rock on which the ftorrfi will beat. 
The rock 03 which the ilorm will beat ; 
Hut arin'd wiih viru-.e, Tirra and true, 
li:3 hopiS are lix'd on [ ieaveu and You. 
When Hope was fmking in ciifmay. 
And glooms obtcur'd Columbia's My, 
His Iteady mind from changes free, 
Retblv'd on Death or Liberty. 
J.-'irm — iinitc-il, ic. 



fejule courtship. 



X VvOon 

Two or three 
Two or three 
'I'wo or three 
Two or thrse 
Two or three 
Two cr three 
Two or thr^e 
Two or thrf e 
Two or tliiee 
Two or three 
Two or three 



Noes, whsn he l.ids you fay Yes ; 
Ihiile;:, when yew utter the No j 
frowns, if he olT.:r to go ; 
fpjTches, like *' ah ! go away !" 
times yen mutt held him to ftay ; 
hui;bs, when afiray for fmall chat ; 
te'rs, tho' yen can t till for what ; 
lel'.ers, wh*:n vows are brgun ; 
qL,ar.':is before you be done j 
meetings to walk here and there; 
^'ghcs to ihz phy-houTe repair ; 
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Two 
Two 
•IVo 
Two 

Two 

I wo 

Two 

I'wo 

1 wo 

1 wo 

'1 wo 

Two 
» I'' 
iwo 

l\vo 

• I ■ 

iwo 
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or three dances to make you jocofe ; 

or three hours in a a^mer fit clofe ; 

or ihree Ihirts wlien he bids you elope ; 

or three glances, to imitate hope ; 

or three paul'es, before you be won ; 

or three iwooni:gs, to let him prels on ; 

or three fij^hs, when you've waflcd yciirtears; 

or three hems, when the chaplain sppears; 

cr three fqujezes, when the hind's giv'n away v 
cr three coughs, when you come to obey ; 
cr three court'lies, when marriage is over ; 
or three hoLies — di'courfing your lover ; 
cr three fleps tow'r.ls the bec-chambsr run; 
or tiuee kiJies, when aJkM but for one. 

♦ * * -If *• "^ 4: 

cr three hiHl-s rAr.y hs.ve by ihefc rhymes, 
Lr thr^ii III tie ontj> two or ilir.e times. 



A New and Certain Cure for Cancers^^Or IifalUbUity 

of Advertifing Dolors. 

AN EPITAPH, 

By Dr. Hopkini. 

JljLeRE lies a fool flat on his back, 
*1 he victim of a Cancer Quack ; 
Who loft his money and ms life 
By plaifter, cauttic, and by knife, 
I'he caffii was this — A pimple rofe, 
South-eaft a little from his nofe. 
Which daily reden'd and grew bigger, 
As too much drinking gave it vigour. 
A fcore of goflips f:on enfure 
Full ihreefcore certain modes cf cure : 
But yet the full-fed pimple ft ill 
Defjr'd all petticoated ikill ; 
When fortune led him lo peruf'i 
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A hand-bill in the weekly news, 

Siga'd by fix fools of diiiereiit lorts. 

All rur'J of Cancers made of warts ; 

Who recommend with due fuhmiilion 

This Cancer-doftor as masici-'n. 

Fear wiug'd his iiight to find the quack. 

And prove his cancer-curing knack : 

But ofl hii way he found another, 

A fecond advertlfmg brother. 

But as much like him, ac an owl 

Is unlike every handlbme fowl ; 

Whofe fame had rais'd ^s broad a fbg, 

And of the two the greater hug ; 

Who us'd a ftill more magic plainer, 

'TYvaXfwratforfoath, and cur'd the fatter. 

This dcflor view'd with moony eyes 

And Icowl'd up face, the pimple's fize ; 

Then chriftecM it in foiemn anfwer. 

And cried "This pimple's name is Cancer ! 

But courage tiiend— I fee you're pale — 

My IweatioK pl'-ifters never fiul. 

I've fweated hundreds out vrith eafe^ 

With FvTots as long as maple trees. 

And levtr fail'd in all my trials — 

Behold thefefamples here in phials, 

Preferv'd (o (hew my wond'rous tveritt, 

Juft as my liver ia~in fpirits ! 

For twenty Joes the cure is done. — " 

'I'iie bargain's firuck— the plaifter on ; 

Which knaw'd 'he career atitsleiiiire, 

Ar.d pti- *cl his fai'e above all raeafure : , 

But ftill the p!inple fpresd the falter. 

And fweil'd like toad ttut meets dilafler} 

1 hus foil'd, the Defter gravely fwore 

it was a rg .t rofe-cancer fore ; 

Ti.en 'tnc- h'S pin':n bearuth the bean). 

And fli w':' them wh'-re the leaves app«ir*d ; 

Acdrais'd ihe patitroi'^- droopiog Ipititt, 

^vm a) 
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By praifing.up the plaifter*s merits. 
Quoth he, the rcx)ts now fcarceiy ftick» 
ril fetch her out, like crab or ttick. 
And make it rendezvous, next trial, 
'With Hx more plagues in my old pliial — 
Then purg'd him pale with jalap araftic. 
And next applies tli' infernal cauftic : 
Sut yet this 'fcmblance bright of hell 
ServM but to make the patieot yell. 
And knawing on with fiery pace 
Devour'd one broadfideofhis face. 
Courage ! — 'lis done, the Doflor cried, 
Ard quick the incifian knife applied. 
Which wiih threecuts made lucha hole. 
Out fled ihe piititnt's EorturM foul. 

Go, readers, gentle, eke and fimp4e. 
If you have wart, or com, or pimple. 
To Quack infallible, apply ; 
Here s room enough for you to lie — 
His fkill triumphant ftill prevail?, 
For Death's a Cure that never faiis. 



The FIRE SIDE. 



De 



fEAR Chi.ok, while the bufy crowd, 

'i he vain, the vealtf.y and the proud, 

I',i P'clly'smaz; aivance; 
Thv' li-^gultiriiy and pride. 
Be call'aour choice) we'll ftep afide. 

Nor join tile giddy dance. 
Fro-ntlic gay \('crld ue'jl oft retire 
'I'o our ov/o family L::i firo. 

Where lovf our hours employs ; 
No noify neif!,hb3ur enters here, 
No intermeddling ftranger near, 

'I'o Ijwilour heari-fdt joys. 
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If folid happinels we prize, 
Within our breaft tl.is jewel Iie& ; 

And they are fools who roam ; 
The world has nothing to beftow. 
From our own felves our joys muft flow. 

And that dear hut our homl;. 
Of reft wag Noah*s dove bereft, 
"When with impatient wing Ihe left 

That fafe retreat, the ark ; 
Giving her vain cxcurfi«i o'er. 
The difappointed bird once more 

Explor d the facred bark. 
Tho* fools (pum Hjrmen's gentle poVrs, 
We, who improve his golden hours, 

By Iweet experience know. 
That marriage, rightly underftood. 
Gives to the tender and the good 

A paradife below. 
Our babes Ihall richeft comforts bring ; 
If tutor'd right they'll prove a Ipring, 

Whence ^eafures ever rife : 
We'll form th«r minds, with ftudious care. 
To all that's manly, good, and f;ur, 

And train ihem for the /J;ies. 
While they our wifeft hours mgage. 
They'll joy our youth, fupp « our age. 

And crcwnour hory hairs : 
They'll erow in virtue ev'rj' day. 
And thus our fondeit loves repsy. 

And recomper.ce our cares. 
No borrow'd joys ! — "hey're all our'own. 
While to the world we live unknown. 

Or by the world forgot : 
M"'narchs ! — we envynot your ftate ; 
We look with piiy on the great. 

And blefs cur fcumbler 1 jt. 
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Oar portion is not lai^, indeed ; 
But Uien how litde do we teed ! 

For Nature's calls are few : 
In this the art of living lies, 
-To want no more than may fuffice. 

And make that Uttle do. 
We'll therefore relifh with content, 
Whate'er kind Prov'dence has fenr. 

Nor aim heyond our powV ; 
For, if our ftock be very fmatl, 
'lis prudence to enjoy it all. 

Nor lofe the prefeat hour. 
To be refign'd, when ills belide. 
Patient when favors are dcny'd, 

And pleas'd with favors kiv'd ; 
Dear Chioe, this is witdom s part ; 
This is that incenfe of the heart, 

Whofe frjgrance finells to heav'n. 
We'll a/k no long protraf^ed treat. 
Since winter life is leldom fweet ; 

But when cur feaft is o'er. 
Grateful from mble we'll arife. 
Nor grudge our fons with ennous eyes 

Therellcks of our ftore. 
Thus, hand in hand, thro' life we'll go ; 
Its chequer'd paths of joy and woe 

Wi'h cautious fleps we'll tread ; 
Tuits i:s vain (irenes without a tear, 
lAfi'houta !rau.;le nr a fear, 

Ani misgle with the dead. 
While confcisnce, like a fnithful friend. 
Shall thro' the gloomy vah a' tend, 

A-d cheer our dying hresth ; 
Shall, when all other comi'crts ceafe, 
Like a kind angel, w; i!p^ peace. 

And {jnooth the bed (tf deatb. 
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TranJIatisa of the 40/A Ode ef ANACREON, 

Jl\.^ Cupid loofen'd with his blows 
1 he ^r2graQt foldtogs of a rofe. 
The little urchin did not fee 
Bsoeath their Ihade a flaeping bee ; 
The icl'eft with inftioftive art 
Againft his fineerarm'd his dart j 
-^iThen half he flsw and half he ran, 
And to his n^other thus beean : 
" I die, mamma, indeed 1 Inall, 
A lerpeot that had wings, tho' fmali. 
Has Ihot aji arrjw into me — 
The fhepherds fiid it was a bee." 
*' Pray Cupid, if fo fliarpafting 
Belong to Inch a little thing, 
'What do you think niait be the fmart. 
When you ftioot others io tiie l*ftrt ? 



ANECDOTE tf a CLOJ^N, 

/\.CIown oncein a College flood gapingand mote 

X'o hear learned doctors in Ltoin difpnte : 

Says a di:flor, "what means that illiterate fool ? 

" Cnn he pleafure find in debates of our fchool ?, 

" Of all he has heard not a word cnn he tell» 

*' Nor guefs to which pnrty the viftory felt." 

*' No, no," fays the r j'bic, " 1 an't a fool neither ; 

•'When 1 heard you wife meu nJi^lne Latin together, 

**Ionly obferv'd which hid mift moaciaUot. 

" And which of the partif s ieem'd moft m a paflion. 

*' Soon as I faw ym Sir, ftll into a heat, 

** There now, honeft friend, faid 1, jtu are beat. 

" Men reafon with temper ; the party that winces, 

** ConfeHes how forely lite argumeut {unches.' 
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CANDID COURTSWP. 

" Wheie love W4S 1i»CIt;, I 






IFLORlMri,. 
S Daphne, the pride of the pLiin, 
Content to be Florimers fpoiife ? 
Can fhe lilleu witii love to his flrain ? 

Is (he charm'd with the villager's vows ? 
Tlie kidlings that bro\f'7« od : he rock. 

And the fletces nhich bathe in the til). 
Nay, the ail of my pattoral £cck. 
Believe me, is her's if fhe will. 

DAPHNE. 

Good (hepherd, be artlefs and wife ; 

Can ambition with meeknefs agree ? 
Contentment's [he churter I prize ; 

No weal'.h has a virtue for me. 
*Tis enough to be Iloriniers wife. 

And duties domeflic fulfil ; 
I am fure I can l:.ve you for life. 

So I ihank you, I tfiink that I will. 

Fl-ORIMEL. 

The nifer his plumb may pcffefs. 

The ftatefman his title and Har, 
Our cares and our crimes will be lefs. 

And fh.i'nt we he happier far ? 
From tbrfune we'll brave each rebutf. 

Your fm:l;s can adveriity kill j 
Your he^rt will be treafur^ encugh. 

And I'll keep it, dear Ddphne, 1 will. 

DAPHNE. 

My candor c^'que-.tes may defpife, 

And pru Vo tnay my pailion ccndeillD : 
But ii]nocen,-;e fa rns a difguife, 

Ar.d r hope I'm as modelt as them j 
And J think, if there's faith in the brook, 

I'm as faiir i-i the maid of the Mill ; 
So Florim-.'l give me your rrnok, 

For io footh I'm determio'd I will. 
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PEACE. 

1^0 ON peace on earth (hall hold her eafy fmy, 
Acd man toilet his brother mao to flay ; 
To martial arts, Ihall milder arts fucceed, 
■Whobleffes moft, fhail gain th' immortal meed. 
The e>'e of pity fhall be p'iti'd no more 
With viftory's cnmfon'd banners flain'dwithgorei 
TTiou glorioiA ara, ccme — h;.il ! bleffed tim«, 
Whea full orb'd freedom ffaall uncP-uded ftiine— 
When the chafte mufes, cherifti'd by her rays. 
In oUtc groves (hail tune thnir fweeteft layi — 
When bounteous Ceres (hall dirtfi her car 
0*ei fields now wafted by the fires of w;'r. 
And angels view, with joy and wonder joln'd, 
The gtdaen age retum'd to btefs mxikiad. 



On Prifidrnt Wafhirgton's Jddre/s, at the Reftgnatht 
of hit Office. 



JID fchools recite it — let the prieftly train 
%A^\. it on feltal days,Dor deem the tafk profane ; 
/"Whenroundyourkneesyour infant offspring throng 
To join the matin prayer,- or evening fong — 
Thofe rites perform'd— invite them to attend 
"Die farewf 11 coucfels of thtir poorf atf/r«nrf, 
And fay, he left you, as his lalt bequeft, 
Thefe gal^ rules to make a nation bleft. 



FEMALE ADVICE. 

JF you'd be truly bleft in love, 
conlUnt as the turtle dove. 
To him whom heares bax made ytnr cbolbb 



2i6 SELECT POEMS. 

Love and Obey (at Church your voice) 
For better take him, or for worfe. 
For bags of gold, or empty purfe ; 
For love or hate, for peace or war, 
For kifs or kick, box, bruife or fear ; 
For drefs or rags, for fcom or chaff. 
For wine and water, All^ or half. 
"Which ever is your lot in life. 
Be ftill the good and lovine vnSti 
Always kind, fincere and iree» 
The houfe-wife with economy ; 
Obliging, modeft, chafte and gay. 
Polite and cheerful — ^never Nay ; 
Content with lirtle, meek with rirh**!. 
But let the HuOand wear tf e brecclnsm 
If always minaful of your duty. 
He win, with love, reward your beauty* 



aasPS! 



Tbe CHOICE. 

IF on this bu^y theatre of life, 
y defliny allots me to a wife, 
Aufpicious pov/ers ! — O may my nuptial prove 
The calm refult of judgment mix'd with love. 
O may I ne'er precipitately wed. 
By a falfe flame of fudden pafTiou led ; 
But may my love be permanently placed 
On that which ne'er can be by time e£&c'd. 
*Tis merit which alone cant point the dart. 
Which finds a paflage to my guarded heart. 
The gay coquette and artful jilt (hall he 
With the ftarch'd prude, alike cocteran'd by m 
The heirefs too, who ga'ns into her arms. 
More lovers by her thoufands, than her diannSj 
Has not the leaft allureiijent in my eyes : 
Uer drefsy wit, wealth and airs I all defpiie. 
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Qterefted views can fway my mind, 
o all charms but thofe of merit blind, 
ay the maid to whom I yield my hearty 
ree alike from vanity and art : 

trye Religion grace her fpotlels breaft, 

{he each folly of her fex detefi. 

foul-mouth'd fcandal ne'er pollute her tongue, 
r may fhe be by ranc'roos Envy ftung j 

affeaation, coquetry and pride, 

ev'ry vice which is to them ally'd 
3reign to her bofom ; may each gi-ace 
bit there, as in her lovely face ; 

wit thro' all ter converfe be aiftus'd, 
may it ftUl good natur'd'ly be us'd : 

■ gaiety and prudeiice e'er bejoin'd 

h focial fwsetnefs in her cheemii mind : 

■ her foul brerithe a true benevolence, 

■ virtue ev'ry aftion influence ; 

■ (he by ev'ry aft herfdf endear, 
tie, obliging, modefl, free, fmcere ; 

■ fhe each itUe dilTipition flight, 
ever in domelUc care deligkt. 

not too little) may becoming drefs 
aia and eafy elegance exprefs, 
' it with tafte be chofe, and not by wium, 
her loomodifh nor too nicely pnm; 
omplifh'd thus by nature and by art, 1 

filing thus in ev'ry varied part, f 

lay me have a tender, faithful heart. j 

:hefemay conilancy and h. 'nor join, 

then, may Heav'n in kindnefs make her mine ; 
. if ilie views me with love's partial eye, 
h her I e'er could Kve, with her c-nild die ; 
, the whole bufioefs of my life (hould prore 

one endeavor to deferre her love, 

years would in contiiual blellJngs flow, 
t we fiiotild :dmoft tafle of beavea bdow. 

(XIX) 
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The maiden's CHOICE. 

If e'er Vm docm*d the marringe chain tawear, 
Kpitious heaven, attend my humble i»iiyer : 
May the Vear man I'm deftin'd to obey. 
Still kin.'ly govern with a gentle fwn.y ; 
May ris g'Jod fenfe improve my.beft of thought^. 
And with good nature fmile on all my faul:s ; . 
May every virtue his bcft frien Jlhip know, ^.. 
And all vx^ Ihim him as his mortal foe. 
May I too find poffefs'd by the dear ycuth^ 
The ftrifteft manners, and fincereft truth j 
Unblemifh'd be his charafter and fame. 
May his good a£Uons merit a good name. 
IM nave his fortune cafy,but not great. 
For troul les often on the wealthy wait ; 
Jf or life fo fliort that I could never fparc 
A trifling part to throw away oa care. 
Be this my fate if e'er Vm made a wife. 
Or keep me happy in a fu^gle life. 



c 



COLUMBIA. 

Bjr Dr. Dwifbe. 



jOLTJMBIA, Columbia, to glory arlfe, 

1 he queen of the world, and the child of the fkks 1 
Thy genius commands thee ; with rapture behold. 
While ages on ages thy fplendors unfold. 
Illy reign is thelaft. and the nobleft of iime, 
Moft fmtful thy foil, moft inviting thy clime ; 
3Let the crimes or the eaft ne^er encrimlon thy name. 
Be freedom, and fcience, and virtue, thy fame. 
To conqueft^ and flaughter, let Europe afpire ; 
^Whelm nations in blood, and wrap cities in fire ; 
Thy hams the rights of mankind (hall defend^ 
And triumph piitlue them^ and glory attend. 
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A world is thy realm: f?r a w ri ^ be thy Liws, 
Eniarjs'd as thiae empire, a'id juft as thy cmls ; 
Oa Freedom's broad ij'iUi-, that empire Ihall rife, 
F-Ktead with the main, ^;;d diflblve with tl:e Ikies. 
Fa'j- Science her gates to thy foes Ihall unbar. 
And [he ealt fee thy mcrn hide rh; beams of her Itar» 
New bards, and new fages, unrifal'd Ihr.ll fo-ir 
To fame, unex!i:;iu'fh*d, when time is naiuore; 
To the.', thj tait refug-i of virtue defign'd, 
S' *li fly fnm all nitiLiiis the bs;t of mankind ; 
! . ", o;ratefiiI to heaven, with tranfport Ihall biing 
Their incenfe, more fragrant than odrurs of fprtog. 
Nor i. is ih.'.U ihy f;iir ones to glory afcend, 
Ane Ger.iiis ai:d B^iuty in harmony blend ; 
The gnxes of form ihall aw^k;? pnre dcfire, 
And the c.:ar:ns ci ths fcul ever clierlih the fire ; 
Their fwectntfs unmingUd, their manners refia'a. 
And virtus's bright imr.ge, inftamp'd on the mina, ■ 
Withp'ace, znd faft rapture,fha!I;each lifetoglow* 
And light up a fmile in the afpeft of woe. 
Thy fleets to all regions thy power {hall difplay. 
The nations admir.^, and the ocean obey ; 
Each (bore to thy glcry its tribute unfold, 
Aud the eaft and the tbuth yield their fpices and goU, 
Ai theday-fpring unbounded.thy fplendor Ihall flov^ 
And earth's little kingdoms before thee ihall bow. 
While the enfigns of uuion, in triumph unfuri'd, 
HuAk t he tumult of war, and give peace tothe world. 
Tnus, as down a ioQe valley, with cedars o'ertpread,' 
From war's dread c^nfuiion I penfively ftraTd— 
The gloora from the face of fair heav'D retir d ;_ 
Th?wijds ceas'd to murmur; the thunders cx^'d; 
Perfumes, as of Eden, fl jw'd fweetly alonj. 
And a voice, as of ante's, enchantingly ftio^ : 
*' Columbia, Columbia, to glory arile, 
The queeD ofthe vorld, and the child of th« fkieB." 
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- M HtfiorL'Hl FjiCT. 

VyNCE on theftage, in Rcnie^s declining days. 

When C'iriftians were the fubjefts of thdr phys. 

When periecmion rear'd its iron rod. 

And men ftill wag'd an impious war with God : 

An aftor flourim'd of no vulgar feme. 

Nature's difciple, and Getieft his name. 

A noble fubjeft for his part he chofe. 

The Chriftian dyiiig 'mid inluiting foes — 

Refign'd with patience, to Religion's laws. 

He brav'd a mooairh's, in a Savior's caufe. 

Fil^d with th* idea of ih' exalted part. 

He felt a zeal beyond the reach of art, 

While look, and voice, and gellurc all expf efs'd 

A kindred ardor in the player's breaft : 

Till as the flame thro' all his aftions ran, 

He loft the after, and commenced the mon^ 

Profefs'd the faith his Heathen gods deny'd. 

And what he afted then, he after dy'd. 



On Saint ARDALIO^ ivho front a StagC'Player bccd$K 
a Chriftian^ andfuffcrcd Martyrdan* 

jfTL^I^ALIO jeers, and in lis Comic fttaias 
'I'he myfleries of our bleeding God profanes. 
While Lis loud laughter fhakes the piinted fce:ies. 

Heaven hear J, and firait around the fmoking throne 
The kindling lightning in thick flafhes fhone. 
And vengeful thunder munnur'd to be gone. 

Mercy ftood near, and with a fmiling brow 
Calm'd the loud thunder ; " there's no need of yon: 
•^ Grace fhall defcend, and the weak man fubdue." 

Grace leaves the /kies, and he the ftage forfekes. 
He bows his head down to ihe Martyring ax. 
And as he bowsj this gentle farewel fpeaks : 



i: . ' ■'*" 



*' 



•<*.• 
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'* So goes the Comedy of life away ; 
" Vain earth, adieu ; Heaven will applaud to day ; 
Strike, courteous tyrant, and c jndude the Play. 



<( 



The following Lines by Dp. Doddridgi^ are /aid (by Dr^ 

Johnfon) Uform the beft Epigram in tha^ 

Engtyb Language. 



L 



i IVE while you live, the Epicure wotild lay. 
And feize the pleafures of the prefcnt day — 
Live while you live the Sacred Preacher cnes. 
And give to God each moment as it flies : 
Lord, in my view, let both united be, . 
I Hve in pleafure, when I Kve to thee. 



Lines fad to accompany the Charitable Contributions frmd * 
the Country to Boft^n^ when h^td by the Britifb troopi 
in the lafl American Wan 

V 

1 E noble patridts-^-^onftaht; firm, and true. 
Your country *s Cifety much depends oa you ; 
In patient tuffering, nobly perfevere, ^ 

From want, from famine, you have naught to fear. 
With pitying ey% the couiltry views your woe, 
With your diftrels will her afledion grow. 



±afeJB 



The LAST JUDGMENT. 

- By the Rev. Dr* Witji^ 

JL HE God of glory fends his fummons forth, 
Calif the foutn naiions, and awakes the north j 
FrOiH e?A to weft, thefovVeign orders fpread 
Thro' diftant w )riis and r^giotis of the dead^ 
The trumpet founds ; hell irenibles : heaven r^iket : 
l^ifi^fwr heads y )e faints y wtH dif(^ul tolccs.' ' 



€4 
C€ 
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No morefhall Atheiftsmock his long delay. 
His vengeance deeps no more : behol.l vhe cay ; 
Behold the Judge defcends ; his gu.:r Js are nigh ; 
Tempeft and iire attend him down the Iky. 

1Vhe?i God appears^ all nature /ball adore hinij 
While fmners tremble ^fcunts rejoice before him* 

** Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near ; let all things 
** To hearmyjiiltice, and the finner'sdoom : [come 
But gather firft ray dints (the Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lands." 

TFhen Chrift returns^ *wake evry cheerful pajjion : 
And Jbout^ ye faints^ he comes for ymir falvatian* 

*' ^hold my covenant ftands for ever good, 
" Seal'd by th' eternal facrifice in blood— l,Jf^% 
'* And fign'd with all their names : the Greeks the 
*' Who paid the ancient worfhip, or the new ;** 

There's no diJlinElion her enjoin all your voices^ 
And raife your heads ^ ye faints^ for beav\i rejoices, 

** Here (laith the Lord) ye angels fpread their 

thrones, 
*' And near me feat my favYites and my fons." 
** Come, my redeem'd^ pofl<;fs the joys prepared 
^ Ere time began, 'tis your divine reward/* 
tFhen Chrijl returns ^ ^wdke evry cheerful pajfion : 
Andfbouty ycftunts^ lie comes for your falvation* 

** I am the Savi ;ur, I th' almighty God, 
*' I am the Judge ; ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
" My juft eternal fentesce, and declare 
Thole awful truths, which finncrs dread to hear.** 

When God appears, all nature Jhall adore him ; 
Wtikfimiers ireinble^ faitts rejoice before hinu 

** Stand forth, thou bold bl ifphemer, and profaoe, 
** Now feel my wrath,nor call my tfireatnings vsun j 
** Thou hjTpocrire once drefsM in faint's attire, 
** I doom the painted hypocrite to fire/* 

Judgifient proceeds ; hell trembles $ heavn rijdkes : 
Lift up jp«r headsy ye faints^ with cheerful voices* 

" Nof tor the want of goats or bullocks llain. 






<i 
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" Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain 
** Without the flames of love : in vain the ftore 
*' Of brutal offerings which were mine before." 

Earth is the Lord's : all nature Jljall adore him ; 
While Jinners tremble^ faints rejoice before him. 

** If 1 were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 
" When did I thirft, or drink thy bulIock*s blood ? 
** Mine are the tamer bcnfts, and favage breed, 
*' Flocks, heruS, and fields, and forefts where thev 

All is the Lord^Sy he rules the wide creation : [feed* ' 
Gives Jinners vengeance^ and the faints falvation. 
** CajT I be flattered with thy cringing bows, 
** Thy folemn chatt'ringj and fantaftic vows ? 
** Are my eyes charm'd tky veftments to beheld, 
** Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ?*' 

God is the Judge cf hearts-^-^no fur difguifes 
Canfcreen the ^itilty when his vcngeanve rifes. 
** Unthinking wretch ! how coulift thou hope to 
** A God, a Spirit, with fuch toys asthefe ? [pleafe 
** WhUe with my grace andftatutes on thy tongue, 
" Thou loVft deceit, and do'ft thy brother wrong!*' ' 
Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heaven rejoices ; 
Lift up your heads y yefkirtSy with cheerful voiceS' 

** in vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends : 
** Thieves and adultVers are thy ciiofen friends ; 
*' While the falfe flatt'rer at my altar waits, 
" His hardened foul divine inftrufticn hates/* 

God is the Judge of hearts — no fair difguifes 
Can fcreen the guilty when his vengeance rifes. 

** Silent I waned with long fuff 'ring love, 
** But didft thou hope that 1 fhculd ne'er reprove ? 
** And cherifh fuch an impious thought within, 
" That the All-Holy would indulge thy fin ?*' 

See God appears : all nature join t* adore him : 
Judgment proceeds y andjimters fall before him, . 

** Behold my terrors now : my thunders roll, 
*• And thy own crimes aflfrigfet thy guilty foul ; 
!^ Now> like a lioo^ (hall my vengeance tear 



1 
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** Thy blveding heart, and no derVrer near.'* 

Judgment cencludes ; hell trembles ; heaven rejdces : 
ijfi up your heads j ye faint s^ with cheerful yokes* 

K PI PHONE MA. 

Sinner?, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wife. 
Awake before this dreadful morning rife : [amend ; • 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works 
Fly to the Siviour. make the Judge your friend : 

Tbenjoin^ ye faints ; wake evry cheerful fafjion : 
When Chrifi returns^ he comes for ycurfalvatkn. 



itea«i 



An ELECT on the Death </Mrs. ELIZA. BURT, 

By the RcT. Dr. Watt*. 

She ..» arc»,-h. «ar„. «« ™ m. 

And t'ere her hem is. Bear her thro* the iky 
On wings of harmony, ye ferns of light. 
And w'th ferrounding (hields proteft her fl'ght. 
Teach her the won !'r .us forgs yourfeives cbtnpofe 
For yon bright world ; (he'll learn 'em as Ihe g :es ; 
Thelenfe was kn.w:! before : Thofe facred themes^ 
The G^d. the Savior, and the flowing ftreams 
That ting d the curfed tr*e with blood divine. 
Purchased a heiven, an • wafh'd a world from fin ; 
The beams, the blifs, the v fi on of that face. 
Where the whole Go Jhe?.d fhines in milJeft grace } 
Thefe are th^s notes for which y ijr harps are rErung, 
Thefe were the joy and labor of h.r toi^gue 
In our dark regions, llidt exnlted ftrains 
Brought Para J.fv* to earth, and footh'd her pala^ 

Souls made of pious harmony andhve^ 
Can be no Ji rangers to their work abcvem _. 

But muft we lofe her hence ? ' I he raufe in paiA 
»agrets her fl ght, and calls the faint again. 
Stay, gentle fpiric. ftay. Can nature find 
No diarms to hglJ the once unfettered mmd ? 
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Muft all thofe virtues, all thofe graces foar 
Far from our fight, and bltfs the earth do more ? 
Muil the fair faint to worlds immortal climb. 
For ever loft to all the fons of time ? 
<), no — (he is not loft. IJehold her here. 
How iuft the form ! how foft the lines appear I 
The reatures of her foul, wilhou: difguile. 
Drawn by her own blelt pen : A fweet furprife 
To mouniin? fiiends. The partner of her cares 
Saiz'dths fair piece, andwalh'dit o'er with tears, 
Drefa'd it in fl.owcrs, then hucg it on herum, 
A pattern for her fex in ages yet unborn. [lines, 

Daughters ©f Eve, ccme, trace thefe heav'nly 
Feel with what power the bright example fliincs ; 
She was what you (houldbe. Young virgiiis,come, 
Drop a kind tear, and drel's you at her tomb ; 
Gay fiiks and diamonds are a vulgar road ; 
Her radiant virtues Ihotild create the mode. 
Matrons attend herhearfe wich thoughts refin'd. 
Gaze, and tranlcribe the beauties of her iiund. 
And let her live in you. The meek, the great. 
The chafte, yet free ; the cheerful, yet fedate : 
Swift to fcrgivenefs, bat to arger flow, 
And rich in lolid learning m^re than Ihow, 
With chnrity and zeal that rarely join, 
Andall the humaa f^races and divine, 
Reign'd in her breait, and held a pleafin^ ftrife f 
Through every Ihiftifie fcenj of various life, r 

The maid, the bride, tne widow, and the wife, j 

Nor need a manly fpirit blulh to ^ain 
Exilted thoughts from her fuperior vein. 
Attend her hints, ye feges of the fchools. 
And by her nobler practice frame your rules. 
Let her inform you to addrefs the ear 
With conqueiiJig fualion, or reproof fevere. 
And ft 11 without offence. Thrice happy foul 
That could our paflians, and her own controul ; 
Could wield and govern that uoruty iram. 
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Seiin.", fancy. p!-.afure, fear.grief, hope, and pain. 
And live fiiol rac ly good ! Behtld her luove 
Through eari h'r ru Is fcenes, yet point her tiwughts 
Ser^;hs b/i edi-th pant fir their r.ativ: Jlies, [above*- 
And nature fects it fiainful not to rip. 

Ye vetii;r.ible ir.l«s?f'iijly men, 
Re.''.d tiie t'.evjtions of her hejrc and pen. 
And leani to pray and dif. Burifft knew 
To irake life l.appy, a::d rtfi^n it t>:G. 
The fou! -hat oft hud wallt'd th' et>'.eri;il read, 
PleasM with her fimttions, tock her flight lo God. 

But ne'i^r Ihal) wore^s, or Ihies, or Cilcre pa'Ot 
Th' iramort;:! paflions cf th' expiring f-int. 
What besjns ''f jcy, ar;gelic airs, r.ri'.e 
O'erhsr paljcheirk?, mi.1 fparklc tlircugh her eyes 
In that dark hcur !— h .w all ierenc (he tiy 
Beneath the openings of ceiefiial day ! 
Ha foul retires from fenfe, refines nom fin. 
While the def^endiag glory wrought within { 
Then in a facred calm refifrn'd h-r breath, 
Ard as h=r eyelids clos'd, (he fmii'd in der.th. 

O may lome pi lus friend, who weeping ftands 
Near ray laft pillow with cplifted hands. 
Or wipes the mortal dew from off my tace, 
Witcefs fuch triumpt in my foul— and tnxe 
Thedawa cf glory ia ray dyingimien, C^TO I ' 

"Wliileon my lifd-fi lips iiich heavenly Dnifes are ■ . 

Seft. 39, 1743, 



Linet aJdrfJfedta tke Rev. Dr. Watts. 

By Mri. EH**, Raac' 

JL O munnurini?flreanis in tender flraios* 
My penfive mufe no more 
Of JLove's iachantiog force com^ins. 
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Along the flowery fhore. 
Ko more Myrttlh'i fatal facs 

My quiet breaft alarms ; 
His licks, his air, his youihful grace 

Have loft their uFuiil chirms. 
No gay jitexis in the grova 

Shall be my fu'ure iheme j 
1 bura with an immortal bve. 

And fing a purer flame. 
Seiaphiqiieights I feem ro gain, 

And lacrea tranfports feeX 
While, WATTS, to thy cdeftial f^rain, 

Surprii'd, Iliftenftiil. 
The gliding fixeams their courfe forbear. 

When I ihy i:iys repeat ; 
Tlie bendirg foreft Isnds an ear ; 

The birds their nnteg forget. 
Wiih flich a grareful hsrimmy 

Thy numbers ftill prolong ; 
And let remoteft lands reply. 

And echo to thy fong. 
Far a? the diilant regions — where 

The beauteous momiog fprings. 
And fcatters odours through the air. 

From her refplendent wing — 
,Umo thenew-fcundreahns, which f« 

The later fun arife, 
When, mih an eafy progrefs he 

Rolls down the nether ikies. 
^«/j, 1706. PHILOMELA. 



To tie Rev. Dr. WATTS. 



Comes gently gtidinz o'er the main* 
And chanss our Imeiung fhore. 



AY, fmiliog mufe, vhatheav'aly&^a 
'orbids the waves to roar ; 
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What angel ftrikes the trembline fbing^. 

And whence the golden found ! 
Or is it ITatts or Gabriel fines 

From yon celeftial ground ? 
'Tis thou— Seraphic H^atts, thy Lyre 

Plays foft along the floods ; 
Thy notes the aniwering hills infpire. 

And bend the ^vaving woods. 
The meads with dpnfc mufic iill'd. 

Their Ihiiling honors fhow, ^ 
While, whifpering o*er each migrant field. 

The tunetul breezes blow. 
The rapture founds in every trace^ 

F/en the rough rocks regale, 
Frefh flowery joys flame oXer the face 

Of every lauching vale. 
And thou, my ibul, the tranfport own, 

Fir'd with immortal heat ; 
Whilft dancing pulfes driving on. 

About thy body beat. 
Long as the fun fhall rear his head. 

And chafe the flying glooms. 
As blufliing from his nuptial bed 

The gallant bridegroom comes : 
Long as the duflcy evening fl.es 

And flieds a doubtful light. 
While fudden rufh along the fldes 

The fable (hades of night : 
O JVatts — thy facred lays fo long 

Shall every bofom fire ; 
And every mufe, and every tongue 

To fpesJc thy praifei conlpire. 
When thy fair foul (hall on the wings 

Of (houting feraphs rife. 
And with fuperior iweetneis ficgs 

Amid thy native (kies : 
Still (hall thy lofty numbers flow. 

Melodious and divine ; 
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And choirs above, and faiats below, 

A deathlefs chorus join. 
To our far (hores the found fhall roll 

(So Philmeia fung ;) 

And ealt to weR, aud pole to pole 
Th' eternal tune prolong. 
'fim (Nr-v-Englatid) March 15, 1727. 



REJIREMENT. 

Bjr Thomlun. 

HES£ are the haunts of meditation, thefe 
he fceces where ancient bards th' infpiring brcitli 
rftatic felt ; and from the world retir'd, 
onvers'd with an^eU, and immortal forms, 
n heavenly errands bent — to fave the fall 
f Virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice, 
ohlnt pure thoii^hts, and warn the farour'd Ibul, 
ts future trials fated to prepare. 



From MILTON. 

THEIR golden harps they take, 

arps ever tun'd, that, glitt'ring by thdr fide, 
ke quivers hang — and, with preamble fweet 
f charming fymphony, they introduce 
udr facred fong, and w.'.ken raptures high. 



kut aJdreJfedte Mr:. Eliza* Rmutf by her Hufaxd. 

jONG may thy infpiring page, 
oa great example blels the rifing age ! 
mg in thy charming prifon may'ft thou ftav, 
itei very Ute, afcend the weli-ksDwn way,' 
(XX) 
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And add ne^v glories to the realms of day ! 

At Iraft Heav'n will not, fure, this prayer deny : 

Short be my life's uncertain dale. 
And earlier far than thine the deflin'd hour of fate ! 

"Whene'er it comes, may'It thcu be by. 
Support my frnking frame, and teach me how to 

Binifh deli>0Di1ing oa'ure's gloom, [die : 

Make aitiw hope a gentle docra, 

Acd fix me ?.\\ on joys to come ! 
With fwimming eyes 1 11 gazenpon thy charms. 
And claip iheo trying in iny ftinting arms : 

Then gently teai.ing on thy breafl, _ ; 

Sink in fofi ilumbers to eternal rtft. ' .' 

The ghaftly form (hail hav? a plerling air, [there. 
An<i all things Imiie, while HcAv'n and thou art 



The nufceHtmeeui picrcs •uhiih/d.'iiu, are from the Wcrks 
y the JT'Jlly ccUbratfJ Airt. ELIZA. ROJVE, 

JL HEY tiipe their grldcn harps tothe greatname 
Ot Love, iirm-.rtal l.o\3, their darling 'heme. 
Ten thoufand echoes thrc ug!i the l-ghtlcme plains 
Repeat the clsar, ti.e f\v£el nieiodions Rrains ; 
Tl:e fields rcjo'ce, the frsgrant groves ?,round 
BLflhm afrcft at their cichan'inK Icun*!. 
The heaven cl"he?v'ns from d.zylingheigrts above j| 
Returns the iLaine, and hails the p:.w*r of l,ove. '. 

COME, ML-fs'.! Rdi;iion, vith ihine aDgcI's face, i 
Dilpel ibis glr;.m. and bri^Jiien all the place '■ \ 

Drive this deftniflive paJJi iii from my breaft, 
Corsptife my forrow:, end reftcre my relt 1 
Shew ne the path the fainted virgins trcde. 
Wean ni? from earth, and raife my foul to God.[ 
Ko more let gniliy love my heart inflame-^— ^ 
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YE woodland wilds, rcceivemetoyourfliadt^ 
Thefe ftill retreau my contemplation aid : 
From moruls Hyiii^ to yourchafte abode, 
Let me attend th' inftmaive voice of Crod t 
He fpeaks ia all, aDd is in all tlungs found i 
I hear him, I perceive him all around : 
In nature's lovely and unblemifh'd face. 
With joy Us facred lineaments I trace. 

(5 glorious Being ! O fupremely fair ! 
How free, how perfedt thy produflions are ! 
Fbi^iffe me, while with curious eyes I view 
Thy works, and boldly thus ihy'iieps purfue. 
ITiefilent valley, and the lonely grove 
I haunt ; but O ! 'tis thee 1 feek and love. 
*Ti8 not the chant of birds, nor wh-Ip'ring breeze,. 
But thy foft voice I feek among the trees. 
Invoking thee, by Cl^er ilreams 1 walk. 
To tbes in folitary (liades I talk. 
I fpeak thy dear-lov'd nirne, nor fpeak in vain ;. 
Kind echoes long the pleali.ig found retain. 
Reviving fwsets the op'ning flow'rs difclole, . 
Fragrant the violet, and the budding rofe ; 
But all th-iir balmy fweets trom thee they fte^lj. 
And fomething of thee ro my fenfe reveal. 
Fair look the Ttirs, and f ::r the mnrniog rav. 
When firft the fields th:-ir pointed fcenss difpuy'}. 

. Glorious the fun in his meridian height ! 
And yet, compar'd to thee, how f'iint the lig-.it I 

Ador'd Artificer !— what ikill divine ! 
Whnt wonders in the wide creation fhine ! 
Order and majefty adorn the whole, ; 

Beauty and lite, and thou th' infpiring fouli 
.Whatever prace or harmony's exprcfs'd 
On all ihy worts, the God is there contefs'd- 

, But, O ! of all thy works, how fmall a part. 
To human nr-inds is known of what thou aril 
Fancy gives o'er its ilight in fcarch of thee ;" 
Our thoughts are left in thy immerfity. 
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1 HY force alone. Religion, death difarms, 

Breaks a!l his darts, and ev'ry viper charms s 

liclieii'd by thee, ttie grilly form appears 

No more the horrid objeitof our feiirs. 

We undifmay'd ih:s awi'ul powV obey, 

I hat guides; us through the &fe, though gloomy 

V; hich leads lo life. •— [way 

" WirEN thnll the curtain fall, :ind thefe blefs'd 

'* Meet all the dazzling wonders ofthe ikies? C^ei 

" (}, rond the hated vkI, and take away 

" 'Ihe dull parlitiin cH this brittle clay \ 

'' C;^me, hcHv'nly day,'.vh!chne'erIhalireeadoud t 

" Comc',chceringIhi!lt3,fromthcbright&ce ofGod- 

f HE angel: en!!, thev call me, from above, 
And bid m; h?.lWn to 'the rer.I;Ti6 of I.Ms I 
.!Viy ioiil\V;thliiiJil'iWi-th;.;rt tlw Iii;ppy cloomi 
I come, ye gentle meffeogers, I come! 
Karth flies, with all the charms it has in ftore, 
iis fnarea ind f;ay temptations are no more. 
While hea^'n appears, and the proixtious Jkies 
XJnveil their inmoft Klories to my tyes, 
To morrals and their hopes I bid adieu. 
And alk no more the rilmg fun to view t 
F» O ! the Light himfelf, with rays divine. 
Breaks In, ana God's eternal day ts mine. 



SWEETSoIitude ! when life's gay hours are paft, 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at lall ; 
Tofs'd through tempeftuous feas (the voyage o'er) 
Pale, we la.k back, and blefs the friendly more. 
Our own flrift JL'Jges, our paft life we fcan. 
And a& if virtue has enlarg'd ths fpan. 
If bright ihs profpefl, wa the grave del>', 
TruH future ages, and conteateJdie. 
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TO thee my gently drooping head I baid. 
The figh ray ii(ter, and the tear my friend ;. 
<)o thee I mufe, and in thy haft'mr-g fun 
See life expiring, ere 'tis well begHD j 
Thy fick'ning ray, and venerably gloom^ 
Shew life's lift fcene, the folitary tomb. 

FAR rather would 1 in i'ome humble cell, 
Diftaot from all that's gay, for ever dwell, 
'ITian wafte my flying hours, and thus divide- 
My time 'twixt folly, calumny, and pride : 
Still trifling, thus debafe the gift of fenfe. 
And live the flave of dull impertinence. 

eOME, Amaryllis, come, and wiih me Ihare 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air ; 
I'egether o'er the flaVry walks we'll rove, 
Or lit beneath the flielter of the grove : 
"While flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 
And echoes to the (treams their voi ce repeat. 
Among the willows In a gloomy fliade 
By nature form'd, there rufhes a cafcade ; 
Upon its banks you undillurb'd may lie. 
While contemplation wafts you to the Iky. 



IN what new region to the juft aiCgo'd, 

What new employments plcafe the uobody'd miild 1' 

A winged virtue, ihroufth ih* ethereal iky, 

From world to world unweary'd does he fly ? 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of Heav'n's decrees, where wond'riBg angels gaze I 

Does he delight to hsar bckl feraphs tell 

How ^/fAaci battled, aud the dragon fell ?■ 

Or, mix'd with milder chcrubims, to glow 

In hymnj of love ? 

Descend, Celeftlal spirit, from above, 
111; uncreated fonrce of light aod Icve ! 
(XX 2) 
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Perpetual calms, and fweet fecurity, 
Ccncortl, and graceful order, vmt on thee ; 
Decay, anA death, thy quick'niiiK rays exclude. 
And Ipringing simrc iiniles, by tnes renew'd i 
Darknsfs, and wild coDfuftun, foon retire, 
Befvjre thy clear, illuminating fire ; 
To eeiitle thoughts thou dolt our bofoms move, 
And hrfi-it I'ft the loft inelodioos Toul ot" lave. 

O tliou who inad'il the new creation bloom 
"With attive life, and qiiick'ning virtue, come ! 
Come, like the lilent fail of ev'ning dews, 
Whofe rn-)iilure all the fl^w'ry fijldroiews ; 
Breathe on m?, like the iwtet SLibean gale, 
'I'hat fans with rofy winRB the vmlaat dale ; 
Smooth as the gliding miific, that controuU 
F.:icii huiuan care, and Heals up.'tn our folds ; 
In iriiimpa, with the heav'niy train defcend 
Of loves and gracei, which ou thee attend.. 

In lilent (Jndes, byfome clear fountata's felly 
TTiou oft h'.ift anfwtr'd to a mortals ca 1— 
Oft in fome art! -fs cave, or huniMecell, 
H'hon with tlie ions of men hnll defign'u to dwell, 
And left behind the high celeSial feats. 
To vilit mortals, in their low retreats. 
Whtu holy vows thy kind defcent invite, 
'I'hou hear'ft t'x penile whifpers with delight i. 
While natur>; tir'd her midnight (abhath keeps. 
And ev'ry ih."'iight, but pure devotion, fle^ : 
The liiiiiiiig Hars rcti on, the dazzling mooo. 
In psinp r.dvances to her iilent neon ;■ 
Wnile tiiy. fweet voice, i-)ft?.s the midnight air, 
l>iri)e!s t^ie gliioivi c.f ev'r\' earthly ciire, 
XJnfokiins boundlefs profpe^ts of delight, 
Bjfore tlie piertinx intelleftual fight. 

B-^reiiiti the f?.Gred mount, by. thee infpb'd. 
The i iebrev-s' pLrinus le-ider fut retir'd ; 
The nsw nude worH, and Kden's bloomios pride, 
in various fcenei before h'm lay defcry'd. 



\ 
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O princely fwain, howdid'ft thou then defpift 
Th' Egyptian court, how worthless in ttune eye* ! 
What were the grandeurs of a royal fate. 
To the dittinctions of thy prefent flats I 
'While paradife, in all its charmiug view^ 
For thee, the ^eat aeatiug voice renews ; 
For thee, again, the moming-ftars rejoice j 
AgUQ, for thee they raife the tuneful voice. 
The fons of .Cod touch the melodiiua lyre. 
And all the wide creation j?ia tlie choir. 

Lead me, Propitious Spirit, lead me far. 
Where I no more the voice of man may hear : 
You chirming vifions, how you fire my foul. 
And ev'ry thought of eirtiily things controul ! 
Through whit iow:hantiag paths, whjt Aiw'ry ways* 
My fancy led, with bouiidlels freedom ftrays ! 
Reveal'd the avenues of pleafiire lie, 
And open wiJe the chryftil portals fly ; 
Immortal beauty i'miles, angelic pow rs. 
In foft refponfes, fing from rofeate bow'rs. 

" WHILE night in folemn triumph reigns, 

*• Afcend, my foul, the heav*nly plabs ; 

*' Tny flight to thofe gay legioDs take j 

" Angels and God are ftil! awake. 

*• The t'miling ftais will li^ht thy way 

*' Unto the gbdfomc realms of day. 

** While drowfy men with idle themes, 

•* Fantaftic joys, anl airy dreams, 

** Are e:itertain"d : — Do thou converfe 

** With heav'n and hea^'iily flrains rehearfe ; 

*' Viiic the peaceful climes above. 

** And through the fields of plcuure rove ; 

*' Forget the I'cenee of care and ttrife, 

** And walk among the frees of life ; 

•* Talle the rich fruits of paradifcj 

•* And bathe in flowing ftreams of bUIs : 

** Solac'd in thofe eternal fprings, 

** Lofe every thought of mortal things. 



t 
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SOLITUDE. 

TE groves, and flow*ry vales, in you wefiod' 
TTie firft uoblemifh'd joys for man tlefign'd ; 
Your charming fcenes th' attentive mind fuiiplTC 
With plealure in its nice variety. 
Nature does here her virgin-rmiles afford. 
And fliews us paradire again rcIlor*d ; 
Out fouls their former harmony acquire. 
And vexing cire, and coni'cious guilt retire- 

Propitious Solitude ! thou kind retreat 
From all the vaia amulements of the great ! 
In thee alone, without di'guft, ra prove 
Ihe endlefs fWeets of innocence and love. 
Beauty and w'.t may find a refuge here : 
TJnenvi'd ev'n Bdhuk might appear ; 
Eac'i nymph -ivould yield the uncontefted prize. 
And ever^' Twain pay homage to her eyes. 
Flournh, ye gentle fhades and rural leau. 
Let pndlefs vendure deck yourfoft retreats ; 
Peace dwell uprin your banks, ye filver flreams, 
'liie Mufes' gh:fte deli^^hts, and conftant themes T ' 
For ever you the poei's hreaft infpire 
With fprightlyjays, and wake trie golden lyre. 

Retir'd in fragrant bow'rs, the Hebrew king. ■ 
For Pharoa'n's daughter touch'd the tuoeftil ftriag ; 
ITie fair Egyptian's charms his foul pcfTefs'd, 
And fill'd with facreJ ecftaCes his breafl j 
Celeftial numbers melted from his tongue. 
In human iia;utes truths divine were fung j 
While Lebancu's high cedars lent an ear, 
Aud Sihe rofe above its banks to hear ; 
litTmon and CamuDufpi thepleiifing lay. 
And Sharvn's painted vale appear'd more gay. 

What p3w'r iachanting Sclimde, is thine ! 
That men, for thee, the deareft ties refign. 
For the; the monarch fays his crown afide, 
And the young i jver yuUs his weeping bride ; 
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The hero gives the chace of honor o'er. 
And fame, and gbiisus coaquelt, tempt ao more; 
The Ibfter fex. with fearlefs piety. 
To woods ana favage wilds have foUow'd ihee. 
Vair Magda&n the flatt'ring w(»^d declined. 
And to a narrow cave her charms coafia'd, 
la Heroes wanton ccurt admir'd (he fhone, 
And all the tempttog pathi of vice had known ; 
To her's the l;eanties of the Hebrew race, 
Rachel aiid Tamar' E boafled tame, gave place ; 
Lcive triumph'd in her voice, her looks, her miea. 
And love in r.11 her fata! form was feen ; 
A th^ufand youthful hearts her p5w'r obey'd. 
And homage to her fof t dominion paid. 
But thus in nature's gayeft bloom admir'd, 
A pmiteni Ihe glorioiiiJy retir'd ; 
Hfr ccftly ornaments are laiviafrJe, 
With all the vain addrels of female pride 1 
Her hair nsglefted, o'er her bofom fl iw'd. 
And charms beyond the reach of art beftoVd \ 
A moiimiog rone flie wore, a penfive grace. 
And foft rsmorfe lat on her lovely face ; 
A vaulted rock for her retreat fhe chofe, 
Among th« clifts a murmuring fountain rofe. 
Here contemplation, prayer, and lofty praife) 
In foleniQ ord^r meaTur'd out her days : 
To Heaven her vows with early ardor fled. 
Before the fun hit naming glories fpread ; 
Whenfrom hisheight he pourM down golden ftreamS 
Her -H-ing'd devotion met his nooD>day beams, 
Till in the weft with fainter light be ihone, 
Untir'd the heavenly votary went on : 
The moon fereoe in midnight fplendor fat, 
With countlefs ftars attending on her ftate ; 
llie cares, and ooify bulinefs of the day 
Id reft ana foothit^ dreams diflblv'd away : 
The drowfy waters crept along the (bore. 
And fliepherds pin'd upon the banks do more ; 
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The trees (heir whifpers ceas'd, the gentle gale 
No longer dauc'd aloog the dewy vale ; 
The peaceful echoes undilturb'd with found. 
Lay numbering in the cavem'd hills around ; 
FnctioD, and care, and midnight riot flept ; 
But ftiU the lovely faint her holy vigils kept. 

THERE holy fouls perpetual fabbaths keep. 
But never are concero'd for food or fleep — 
There new-come founts with wreaths c^ tight Stt 

crowa'd, 
While ivpry harps, and filver trumpets found — 
There ftiming feraphs facred hvmns begin. 
And raptm'd cherubs loud relponfes fing.- 

Tk- Slorj of CUNDA and SOFHRONIjt. 

[TrinltiicJ freia Taiu'i Jeruftka, ba«l( 1.] 

X HEKingwasnowwith martial cares oppre&'d. 
When curs'd J/menn thus his Lord addrefs d : 
*' To fhare your fare, great Sire, I left my cell, 
*■ And bring you all th' aflifling force of hell : 
** Th' inferaal fpirits, fubjeft to my will, 
*' Witii eager fpeod my ftrift commands fulfil : 
'* By ihsm inforia'd, this method I propofe, 
** To guard the forireis, and iDliilt your fce«. 

" Beneath a temple which the Chriltians own, 
" Defcends a vault, to all but thsin, unknown ; 
" Vv'ithin the awful confecrated ground 
" An image of the Vir^n Mother's found ; 
*' Perpetual lamps before the wond'rous maid 
*' Are lighted up, and fragrant incenfe laid. 
*' This ItriiLie, Sire, by your own hands convcy'd 
"F^rom thence, muft be in Macon's temple lai^i j 
" Secur'd by fpells, while that does fafe remaio, 
"Cod^rtjf fhall ftorm the fated town in vain." 

This faid, th' impaUenc King direfis his pace^ 
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rith impious fury, to the holy place ; 
lor to proiUne the facred pavement fears, 
(ut m:idly tlience the beauteous image bears, 
lieu inhis god's polluted feat 'twas laid, 
Phite o'er it ev'ry charm the wizard faid. 

But when in heaven, ihenextgaymomingihoue, 
ts Euardian finds the facred treauire gone : 
■earches in vain ; then with a thoafand fears, 
)iftraaed, to the court the tidings bears. 

The Prince his Chriftian fubjefts firft folpefts, 
md all his Aiming rage at them diietU : 
tut whether human hands lii\c work had done, 
)r pow'r divine, to men was yet unkiiown. 
Tie curs'd iachanter mutters o'er his fpells, 
''et nothing by the hsilifh art reveals ; 
lach houfe was ranfack'd to its h& recreatf 
lot no fuccefs the enrae'd inquirers met. 

" 'Tis then refolv'd (the raving monarch cries) 
' 1*11 doom them all one general facrifice ; 
' The guiitltfs with ih' unknown offender faHsj 
■'A fiifl like this fcr'fpaedy vengeance calls." ■^ 

This cruel lisntence. reach 'd the Chriftians'ears, 
rheirfudden fite unufual horror wears ; 
io dawairg hopt^ of fafety was in fight, 
Jo method cf dtfence, or ferret flight : 
Jor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave : . ■ . 
rhdr lall and defp'rate rctiige was the grave, 
lut heav'o, which ne'er abandons t le diftrefs'd, 
•rovides them fuccnur, where they hop'ditleaft, . 

A beauteous virgin liv'd, but iiv'd unkcown, 
Vraid the concourfe of the ooify towa : 
Lttvely t>loom adoru'd her charming face, - . 
^n artlefs foftsefs, and perfuaflve grace. 
To this advanK^e fiiv'ring heav'n had join'd 
rhe ricWer Ueflings of a nobler mind. 
Vith pious thoughts, aiid facred zeal inffrir'd, 
Vom all the wdnd Oie would have fiy'd retir'd ; 
lut envious Love the ch^e defiga forbid, . 
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Nor fufFer'd fo much merit to be hid ; 

A youthful vot'ry to her guiltlefs eyes. 

His fatal pow'r had doomM a facrifice ; 

Ooe creed, one holy faith they both confefsM, 

In one pure form were both their pray'rs addrefsM ; 

The youth as modeft as his miftrefs fair. 

With awful filence ftill concealed his care ; 

And ftill the lovt-ly author of his pains 

A lb-anger to his am'rous grief remains ; 

His cares and fervices were all unpaid. 

Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 

The Chnftians' danger now hadreach'dher earSj^ 
And fillM her with a thoufand growing fears. 
At laft, fome gen'rous ftratagem fhe fought. 
How, by her own, their fafety might be bought. 
But fliame, and female fear th' attempt reftrain. 
And render all her great intentions vain : 
*Till bolder hope her firft defign renews, 
WWch bravely now the ftedfaft maid purfues. 

She pafsM the crowded ftreets wth fober pace, 
Nor ftrove to veil, not yet expofe her face ; 
Downward her eyes with modeft looks incline. 
And with a nice engaging coyrnefs ihine : 
Her charming air, her eafy mien, and drefs. 
Nor art nor pcrfeft negligence confefs : 
Admir'd of all, the thoughtful Beauty paft. 
And met the wild diforderM King at laft. 
•* Great Sire (fhe thus beffau) the Chrillians fpare, 
•* And I th* unknown offender will declare.'* 

A decent boldnefs lightened in her eyes, 
Whofe piercing luftre ev'ry heart furprife : 
The ranquiftiM Monarch ftood confiis'd and charm'd, 
His vifage altered, and his n^e difarm'd : 
Ev'n love had entered, but th' imperious fair 
Attac^'d his foul by methods too levere ; 
Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move. 
But gentle (miles indulge the flame of love : 
Yet u not love, amazement and ddight. 
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Her charnii within his doubtful breaft excite- 
Hepaus'd, and thus — *' Let me the fecret fliare, 
'* llie people's lives, at thy reqneft, I'll ftare." 

" From firft to lift ((he cries) the bold defign, 
" Vae giriiX attempt and dariog anion's mioe." 
And thus, by an heroic.il deceit. 
Her life ao.ia.i n'd for the pu ilic fate. 

Agnininqair'd the yet fufpending King, 
** Who was thy rurs'd advifer ta the thing r" 
Th' undau^i^d maid rep'ies, " The whsle defigo, 
*'Cjn riv'd, rsCiiv'd, and executed *s hbdc j 
" The daiiger, the htigue. was mine alaoe i 
"The RuiU :;tid gbry (hall be all my own. 

Enr?g'd, the tyrant then replies — " Aod all 
** My ver^geance on thy wretched head fliall felL'* 
** ' I'lajuft, fli3 calmly faid, and I'm content ; 
"Th* illuftriousi^iou mine, mine bethepuoifhmait 
** But, Sire, your anxious fearches are in vain "^ 
** The violated image to regain ; V 

■" For nothing but its afhes now remain ; J 

** Tr.is way J«:ur'd, that by no Pagan hand 
^' The hdv fhtine might be ag?in profan'd. 
'' DenaDa no more, my lord : enoueh is knovn ; 
*'The?.iftion I bath jollify and gwn.'*^ 

Her daring language, and r^entleft air. 
No more the wild ouirag«ous King could bsar j 
No more his fw.'Hiag fbry could reftrain ; 
Her youth, her piw rful beauty plead in t^q ; 
Nor interceding love his rigour tames: 
Thepi'.y'd virgin f^ntenc'd to the flames. 
Whom thence (yet with compafli-n and remorfe) 
The murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force. 
Her hands are bound, her mcdeft face unvdt'd. 
No mcrcits charms from vulgar eyes concealed. 
Though void cf fear, her doubtfni looks coEfefs 
A (oft concern lod human tendemeTs : 
The rofy blufh that from her liTage &et. 
Not palcoefs, bat a bowr vbitefamUa, 
(IXI) 
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MeaDtime the wond'rous accident was knows 
From ftreet to ftreet, thro* all the fwarmiDg towD ; 
The perfoD doubtful, the relation true. 
Among the reft, Olinda ihither drew : 

£oo foon the wretched yc^uth approach'd and found, 
y impious haud-, hie charming miftrefs bound i 
Diftrafted now amor.g the guards he prels'd. 
And ti-.uB aloud th* »Itoci(h'd Kirg adJrels'd : 

" Ah ! Royal Sire, yourfdf no more deceive, 
*' Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe. 
*' Could ftie, alas ! the cautioui wa th beiray, 
*' And from its feat the weighty fhrine convty i 
•* *ris fifton al! — the enterprize was mine, 
** Ncr win I thus a gldious fate rcfigii." 
He adds, " Your temple down a flop'UK way t 
*' Receives the V^'i t, aod draws the beamy day ; > 
*' Thro' that I ft ole ihe facrtd piize awav. J 

** My Lord,, the fenteoc'd aiminal y; u Ttje ; 
"There chains, this cruel death bebngs tome." 

" And could not then a fingle life fuffice, 
" Unkippv youth ? (the fair Sophrsnia crie?, 
With kindling lave and pity in htr eyes) 
** What tears, what mean rehiflance have [ ihown, 
*' That you believe I cannot die altine ?" 

But Dothiog could her kind rcpulfes gain ; 
TTnfhaken fUlI his firfi defigns remain : 
With ftedfaft courage each defpifes life. 
And long between them held the f,e:^'rcus ftrife } 
Wrtue, and mighty love, diTpute the field. 
And neither in the friendly conteft yield. 

The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains. 
Bat both one cruel punifhment ordains : 
Comouilion'djfoon the charming youth they biotl 
With heavy chains, and to tha f^fee confin'd. 

"Are thefe(he cries] the fetters love prepares? 
** This the reward of all my tender cared ? 
** With fofter thoughts I fed my fond defires, 
'" And )k>p*() to meet tbec ki more geatle fires. 
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" Yetcouid I, falling is thy tender anas, 
** Expire, my death had ftill a thoufand charnii i 
" Could I receive thy parting fighs, and jcuD^ 
** At the laft fatal gafp, my aps to thine — 
*' Our IbuJs united, thea, to heaTonfhould fly, 
** And I, content, my charming fair, (hould die.*' 

" Far other cares (fhe milJly faid) than theTe, 
" Olinda, Ihould our feriou? minds poiicrs. 
*' Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward 
** ¥oT faith and huitible penitence prcpar*d : 
" fhe palm, the ftiiry crown» and martyr's due, 
*' With r.Uthe boundiefs raptures rhat eniiie : 
*' Survey the ilin, furvey the dazzling Jky; 
*'To thofs Ijleft regions we muft DiorJly fly." 

Of gods and incn the Pagans muriiiur'd loud, 
The Cnriltans, filent, \^e-p among the crowd. 
The King, trr could his p'ty be dilguis'd, 
A lira ;ee onulu'l tendeniels furpriz'd i 
He durft no m.or.; the moving obje^ view ;. 
But fix'd, and icom'ne to rtlent, witl"jdrew j 
Sophrmia, uccoHcern'ti, alone appears. 
Nor in the uriiverfal forrow Shares. 

The mournful officers had plac'd, the while. 
And now were lighting up th? lincaky pile ; 
Whai a young champion, with a martial grace. 
And lofty mi :n aHirQach'd the fital place ; 
A tygrefs cm her plumy helaaet fhone. 
Which for the fair Clarinda. made her known j 
Her fex's nicfr ornaments uie fled. 
In toilfome art?, to great atchievments bred : 
Her hands the labour of the lo-imrefufe. 
Nor in the clofet could her mind amufe ; 
But o'er the fields in favage fpoils array'd, 
O? thro' the woods, withfearlefsth'-,u^htsftefijay'd. 
When yet a child, the fiery fteed ftie reiga'd, 
Challene'd the race, or wreftled on the land ; 
Vaft deiarts, hills, and p-^rhlefs wilds Ihe trac'd ; 
'When witb her fpear the fcamiug boar fhe dias'd. 
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From Prr/a now the blooming w?.rrior came,. 
To vAn new trophies of imnDOrt?.! fame ; 
Iq battles paft her fword had oft compeird 
The fcatterM Gauts to quit the bloody field ; 
Majeftic charms, which every heart liirprife. 
And awful glories fparkle in her eyes. 

Arriving here, prepared for death ftie found 
The tender youih and lovely virgin bound. 
The feeble lex to heaven her eyes addrcifs'd. 
And in her looks a filent calm expreCs'd : 
The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears. 
Not for his own unhappy ftite, bu: her's. 
The warlike nymph for both comprJEoa proves, 
But moft her care the filent fiiji 'rer moves, 
She to the people turns, nor 1 fas lime. 
Demands with hafle, and hears in brief their crime: 
Intreatsthe execution they'd delay. 
And helps herfelf the rifng fiaines o !1 :\y ; 
'IJhen chargM — " f.et none \hU oltice undertake. 
" Till from the King I fend them orders back. 

H;^ bold commandis the willing croud obey ; 
She. to the court direftly fpce.^s away ; rfar, 

Ana audience gain'd, begins—" Great Prince, firom 
** The unknown Clarinda ccmcs with you to ftiare- 
*' The toils and hazards of the hovlile firld ; 
" A volunteer to your tommands I yield, 
** Whether to meet the battle on the plain, 
** Or at the VTalls the breaches to maintain.'* 

The King replies, "Who has not beard thy fame, 
•* What diftant climes are ftrangers to thy name I 
•* Thy deeds illuftrious virgin, ipread thy prsufcf 
** Where'er the wandering fun reveals his rays. 
*' AfSfteJ thus, we God/r€y's arms defy, 
*' By thee fecur'd of certain viftory ; 
** To thy command our forces we refigo ; 
*' The war and all its glorious condu£Ps thine." 

Her modeft thanks the graceful maid exprefs'd. 
And thus again her gen'rcus iuit addrefs'd^ 
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'^ IJnufusil 'tis, I know, my LordjjH^ hard. 

For fervice unj'>erformM to alk r^^ 

But, by your Royal dsmency, affiS 

I boldly bf g, of quick fuccefs fecur' 
** Reverie great Sire, the fentenc'd lovers doom ; 
** An aft like this your bounty will become/* 

"Nothing was e'er (the vanquifhM KingrepIyM) 
**3ro fuch a fair petitioner deny'd : 
^^ Their lives, heroic maid, your purchafebc; 
** Guilty, or innocent, 1 fet them free/* 

ROSAMOND to HENRT IL 

[Imitated from Dravttok.] 

JLvE ad o*er thefe lines, the records of my fhame. 
If thou canft fufter yet my hateful name. 
Clean as this fpotlels page, tiH ftain'd by me ; 
Such was my confcience, till feduc'd by thee. 
Chafte were ray thoughts, and all frrenc within. 
Till marked by ihee with charafters of fin. 
Had fviipe fuccefsful iDver, m the prime 
Of equal years, betray 'd me to a crime, 
Refiitlefs tove had been my beft defence, 
And gainM compaffion for the foft offence : 
But while thy withered age had no fuch cbarmSp 
'1 o tempt a bk)oming virgin to thy arms, 
I'm juftly thought a proftitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to fordid intVeft fold. 

Be curs'd that female fiend, whofe praftic'd art. 
With wanton tales, i'educ'd my guiltlel^ heart. 
Let her with endlels infamy be curs'd ; 
Of all the. agents hsH empl ^ys, the worft ; 
Perdition to herfelf the wretch infur'd. 
When fhe my youthful modefty allurM, 
O, fatal day f when, to my virtue's wrong, 
I fondly liften'd to her flattering tongue ! 
But O ! more fatal moment, when fhe gain'i 
That vile coiifcnt, whif h all my glory fl^ua'd. 
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Yet MM«n can tell with what e^^treme regret 
Tlie furyjlBy hwlefs flames I met ; 
For, unex]^KncM in the ways of fin, 
A confdous honour ftruggled ftill within. 
O, could I (but the ill-timM wifli is vain !) 
Could I my former innocence regain 1 
Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry^ were a prize, 
which, balanced with that wealth, I fhould defpifi!.' 
But I no more my fex*s pride can boaft ! 
Alas ! what has one moment's madnefs coft ! 

Not Woodftock^s charming bowers can eafe mj 
For I muft fly myfelf to find relief. [griery 

Oft. while the fun ia Ungth'ning (hades declines. 
And through the waving trees more wildly fhines, 
Alone through all the beauteous walks I rove. 
And hope the fweets of folitude to prove : 
But, at my fight, each verdant profpeft wears 
A gloomy view, and every plant appears 
To brad its top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears.. 
Methinks each painted blofibm hangs ;ts head; 
Avoids my touch, and withers where I tread. 

If angling near a chr\'ftal brook I ftand. 
And with deluding fidll the bait command. 
The cautious filh that fly the fnare, upbraid 
My heedlefs youth more eafily betrayed. 

Amidft the garden, wrought by curious hands, 
A noble ftatue ot Diana ftands : 
Naked (he ftands, with juft proportion graced. 
And bathing in a filver fountain plac*d. 
When near the flowery borders I advance. 
At me (he feems to dart an angry glance. \ 

What fcenes, alas ! caa pleafe a guilty mind ! i % 
What joy can I in thefe recefles find, v 

For lawlefs and forbidden love defign'd f j 

In fome obfcure and melancholy cell. 
Rather a weeping penitent Td dwell, 
llian here a glonous proftitute remaiii» 
ToaUmyfe^rimode&yaftatii* 
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This flately hbyrimh, ra' sM with vaft expence, 
Difplays my {hame in its magnificence. 
As through the flately rooms 1 lately walk'd^ 
And with my woman of its paintings talkM, 
She fpy'd the draught of Tarquin^s wanton flame,! 
And, heedlefs, a/kM theirjur'd beauty's name : > 
This (I reply *d) is that illiiftricus darac^— — 3 
RenownM for chiiftity I (hould have faid : -j 

But here a rifing blufh my face o'erfpread : v 

Confus'd I ftopp'd, and left the inquiring maid. J 
Lucrctias itcry on my life h;id caft 
A black reproach, vmo yet cau live difgrac'd. 
1 ftiould, like her, with juft refentment preft, 
Have plung*d the fatal dcigger in my breaft. 

What fpicicus colours can difguifemy iio> 
Gr fiill the reftlefs monitor within r 
Thy greatnefs, Hftiry, but augments my fhame. 
And adds immortal Icandal to my name: 
My odious namf-, which, as ^heworft dilgrace, 
iTie CijforJs cancel from their noMe race ! 

To what jpropiiious refuge fhall I run. 
The terrors of a guilty mind to ftiun ? 
In vain the fun its morning pride difplays ; 
I turn my eyes, and ficken at its rays : 
The filver moon and fparklinii ftars by night, 
1 crment me too with their cffidous hght ; 
The glimmVirg tapers round my chamber plac'd, 
Acrof s the room fantaftic (hadows caft ; 
Of all my dreams the melancholy fcene 
Prefents an injured, a revengeful Queen. 

Laft night, when fleep my heavy eyes had clos'd. 
To all her rage, methought^ I ftobd expos'd ! 
Wild were her looks, a poifoa'd cop (he brought. 
And proudly cSet*d me the fatal draught. 
The deftin'd bowl I took witli trembling hands, 
Comp^ll'd to execute her fierce commands. 
This difmal omen aggravates my fears, 
B^ore my faacy ftill the fwiws Queen appinrs. 
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HENRTrnd LUCT—a PASTORAL. 

Henry. iLTCT, while refting in this verdant 
By pow'r divice thus elegantly made, [(hade. 

Say, can'ft thou envy pomp and^regnl rooms, 
Gay with the luxwry of Perfian looms ? 
Or painted roofs, whofe beauty would entice 
I'he thoughts through all the fabled joys of vice ?. 
Fabled, indeed ! true joys it cannot boaft. 
Since pleafure flies when innocence is left, 
Remorfe, defpair, and ev'ry cruel gueft, - 
Become the inmates of the guilty breaft. 

L^cy. How fpotlefs, Henry ^ is thy well-tum'd 
Averfe to ill, to fellow grod inclin'd I [nund. 

With thee converfing, every day 1 learn 
New charms in facred Virtue to difcem ; 
And emulous of thee, withj.jypurfue 
That goodnefs I admire and love in ycu. 

Uenry. Thou need *ft not learn of me. In Nature's 
Thou may'ft on thy Creator's wifdora look : [book. 
And as the planets run their coniiant race, 
His gl ^rious footlteps in their orJer trace. 

.* He bids tlie fun in all its beauty rife, 

'lb blefs our foil, and gild the vaulted /kics j 

i And, by the word of his almighty pow*r. 

Ordains the moon to cheer the midnight-hour ; 
While fparkling ftars in fo/lemn order wait. 
Upon her filent courfe, to grace her ftate. 

Lucy. Nor in tha fkies alone his pow'r is lecn r 
We view it in the grove, and flow'nr green- 
To imitate whofe charms, all art is faint, 
'J'he rofa's .gtowing blufh what hand can f>aint ? 
Or equal the pale lily's fnowy hue ? 
Or emulate the com-flower*s glofly blue ? 

. Henry. Sure, Lucy^ we, like the firft pair, are 
While here, fecure with innocepf e and reft, [bleft^ 
Our hnppy hours on downy pioio'ns fly ; 
, When xhus aflifted by Faith^s ftedfaft eye, . 
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Upon our Maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And, for their goodnefs, render him the praif?. 
Thus, m the Patriardi's days, iheJcwi/biwixmSf 
Who fed their flxks on Mamrez fruittul plaimjt. 
Worfliipp'd Jehovch in thewLXxJs and field. 
And praisy his name for ail tr e fruit they yidd ; 
Implor'd his mercy to direft theii* \i'ay8, 
Togu^rd th.ir nights, and lanftify their days. 
But, tee ! the evening o*er the dewy lawa 
Already has h r fable curtain drawn : 
Homeward we*H go, a^d, as we flDwIy walk,. 
Beguile t. e tedious way wiih fortber talk. 

On tht DIVINE VERACrrr. 

BE hufliM, my gritfs ; lis his almighty ^11, 
That rules the itorms, that bids y:u all m ffiU \ 
Be cahn, 3-e tcmpefls, va.vfli ev'ry care, 1 

While with triumphant faith mv foul draws near V 
To God in all the c nfid^nce of prayer, j 

He h^ not bid XMt feek his face in vain,. 
Talk to the winds, and to t^e waves complaiot 
He hears the callow ravens from their neft, 
By him their eager cravings are redrefsM. 
Young lions through tl:e defart roar their wants, 
He hears them, and the wild petition grants ; 
The gaping furrows thirft, Uv-^r thiril in vain ^ 
(Parch'd by the noon-duy fun) for timely rain ; 
With fihnt fults the fair declining flowers 
R equ^, and gain the kind refrelhing (howers : 
Jlnd will th* almighty Father turn away, 
I Nor bear his c!arlicgofl:Nprinff when they pray ? 

No breach of taithi'ulneis bis honor iiain<. 
With day and night his word unchanged remains 1 
The various ordinances of the flcy 
Stand forth his glorious witneftes on high ;. 
Summer and winter, autumn and the fpring^ 
For hiotby turns their ati^doos bring \ 
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IlnblemiftiM his great league with nature flands. 
And full reliance on his truth demands : 
Nothing that breathes n lecond deluge fears. 
When m the clouds the radiant bow appears. 

Can the Mod High like man at random fpeak, 
Forfeit his honor, aud his promife break ? 
Does he who fnlfely. fweilrs, his vengeance claim ? 
And (hall he ftain his own Tremendous name ? 
'ITie earth, the heavens were witnefs when hefw^re 
By his great Self— what v/ould thy fears have moK; 
And had a greater then himlelf been found. 
That greater had the high engagement bound. 

Shall fleeting winds th' Almighly's words dif- 
Or breathing duft his iblemn oath reverfe ? [perle ?. 



Can he like mMi, inconftant m:in, repent ? 
Shall any chance, cr unf..;refe:?n event 
Start up, his letiled purpofe to prevent ? 



I 



Or can he fnilin the expefted h: ur, 

A ftranger to his own extent of power ? 

What profit can a worm his Maker bring. 

That he ftiould flitter fuch a worthlefs thing ? 

Why (hould he condefcend to mind my tears. 

Or calm with foft dduding words my fears ? 

Can he (ot perfeft happintfs pcfTeft) 

Deride the wees that human life moleft. 

Or niock tJae hopes that on his goodnefs red ? 

Nature may change her courfe, confufion reign, 

And men expeft the rifu"!g fun in vain : 

But fhould th* eternal truth and promife fail, 

Infern?! night and horror muft prevail ; [pgw'rs 

The thrones of light v/ould fliake ; th' angeBc , 

Would flop their harpn amid the blifsful bow'rs : n 

No more the fofr, the fweet melodious ftraia 

Would gefitly glide along the happy plain ; 

No more would tuneful Hallcbijahs rife. 

And fhouts triumphant fill the founding fides : 

Each heavenly countenance a fuUen air 

Of grief and aaaous difiidccce would wear ; 
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Th€gf>ld=npahcss, the fplendid feats, 
llie flaw'ry maniions, and the fcft reurats, 
The rofy Ihades, and fiveet delicious tireaais. 
Would dilappear like [ninfitor>- dreams. 

AageU themleives their brighteft hopes recliae 
On nothing more unchargeablc than mire. 
Am 1 dec iv'd ? What can their charter be"? 
Fair feraphini may be deceived like me. 
If goodnefs aud veracity divine 
C;tn fail — tlieir heav'n's an airy dream like mine. 

But, O ! I dare the glorious venture make. 
And lay iny foul and future life at ftake ; 
Be-eartli, be heaven, at defp'rate hazard loft, ■ 
If hero ir.y faith fiiDuhi prove an empty boalt !• -; 

Whaie'crvoitrariSjve p wers of hsU^fuggrft, 
, The truth of CDd uiuliiuitrd I mA\. 
Produce your annals with iofcltii g r. tee, 
Brinj; out yourrtcord;, (hew the tlre:iL!fiil pSige. 
One indance where th' Almighty broke his worJ, 
Since firft the race of men his name ador'd ; 
Jn gloomy charafiers p;)int out the hour, 
Exert y;)ur malice, fiunmon all your pow'r ; ; 

With rites riifemal all your pomp difplay, | 

And mark with horror the tremcnious day. i 

Confus'd, you fejrch ycur drendful rolls in vain, 
Th' eieriMl honor Ihines without a fhiin, 
trntlemilh'd fhir.es in men and angels view, 
Jtifi art thy v>ays, thou Kin^ af faiiiiy and true. 

AMORB.T to CORISC^. v 

FROM the blitck rt^ons, from the raoumfut ,' 

Where horror in eternal triumph- rei^S ; tpl^dns, v 

From the low caves of hell, thedeos'of night. 
Far from the frontiers of celeftial light ; 
This from the wretcheii Antaret receive. 
And at my cod thefe dreadful trutlu believe : 

'lliat 'tis no fi^^Q pious mea adore. 
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But there's ind ed a juft almig!:ty Power ; 

'Inat huTian fpirils after death furvive. 

And to interminable ages live ; 

That fields of lights and blefs'd aetherial plaint. 

Are no conceits of vifi rnary bmins : 

But there ?.re happy bow'rs, and Ihadesof love. 

With pure exhauillefs fpringsof joy above ; 

Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward. 

And glorious iriuiTiphs for the juft prepVd. 

Nor qucftion the furprifing truths 1 tell. 
While I the fecreis oF the de^ reveal : 
For hell is no enthufiaftlc dream, 
No ftatefnaa's trick, nor poet^s fob'lous theme ; 
No pious fraud, or mcFctnary he 
Of fubtil pri »fts, to gain (he confcience by. 
* Iks all too ladly true which they maintain. 
And far beyond whate'er the poets fe^gn. 
Of dreams of liquid fire, and burning lakes, *) 
Infernal gibbets, and erernul racks, 1- 

Gorgons, chimeras, furies, and iheirfii kes. j 
No in "rial can a jun conceprion fnime. 
Nor find for hair the terrors h^ri a name. 

Then fhun the flow'ry paths that downward 
it^ To hell they lea.i, and in daranetion end. [tend j 

Fly from the ftiares of t\?x inchanting fiu, 
Whcfe fatal joys have my perd'tion i>een. 

Like thee, with all the prida of beauty guy, 
In loofe Jelights, 1 lately fpeDt the day ; 
Like thee accomplifh'd. VaJ like thee admir'd. 
My eyes the favage ana polite infpir'd. 
WTnene'er 1 ipoke, my wit new conqueds won ; 
Thoufancts come here, Hy my foft airs undone. 
With wild farprife, my alter'd lorks they view. 
And witli IoulI curfes it'll my flight pursue. 
For le?rn, before too late, licentious fair, -j 

£ach face does here an equal horror wear, C 

And undiftingiufh'd youth and age appear. j 

Deprived of ev'ry charm, and er ry grace,. 
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We all defcend to this dftefted pizce. 

lllullrious HtUn^ once the Grecian pride, _ -j 

Id foldiog fhades her hated form woula hide ; ( 

And coDlcious Thau fears to be delay'd. J 

I faw them lately by the trembling gleams. 

The pale blue light of inaufpicious names \ 

No blufhes paiat their cheeks, th«r wanton eyes 

No more with love's contagious darts furpiife* 

Raih Clnpatra mourns her nafty doom, 

And glides a hideous fpeftre through the gloom. 

Fam'd Julia through the crouds nolonger knowQ ; 

£v'n Ovid's eyes her blalted charms ditbwn. 

Ciirs'd be the arts that did my foul betray, 
And le^l my eafy vir;ue firft aftray. 
*Tis pafl. — and my repentance comf s too late. 
But thou may'ft yet avoid this cruel fate. 
Perfidious beauty, quit the road of vice ; 
Its fmooth defcents to certain death entice. 
Like Dives, from the infernal coafts I feud. 
To warn my carelefs, unbelieving friend ; 
For thou, while yet a lovely. guUtlefs m^d. 
To fin, by my example, wait bctray'd : 
And mouldMt thou to thefe mouniful regions come, 
''I'wouldvaftly aggravate my heavy doom. 

MART Queen ^ France, lo CHARLES BRANDON^ 

Duke^Si^M. 



«giia »t llbercr, vihe* t)w followiai Epilllc to the Duke oT SuffalE 
**T fiiA Lottt. 

A lailtt'un c/DiATTOx't £fifile. 

1 j ET th^fe foft lines my kindeft thoughts convej', 
Ai]d ten thee what I fuffcr by thy flay. 
Did feas divide us, this might welt excufe 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abufe : 
But Caiait from the Keati/h ftrand is feefi ; 
(XXII) 
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A geDile current only rolls between. 
Nor needs my Si^olk^ like Leander^ brave 
A threat'ning death in ev'ry breaking wav€> 
When, gmded only by a glimm'rine light. 
He crofs'd the ftormy Hcllefpmt each night. 
TaH fliips, with flying fails, and laboring oars. 
Attend to land thee on the Gallic (hores. 
But thou art chan^'d ! That ardour is expired 
Which once thy wifties with impatience fir 'd : 
When Savoys blooming Dnchels ftrove in vain 
From me the conqueft of thy heart to gain. 
Invited by great Henr/% martial fame, 
'fhe haughty Princefs with her brother, came 
To compliment the King for Tournay gain'd • 
Where, in a rich pavillion entertained. 
Thy noble form th' uoguarded fair furpris'd. 
Nor were her tender wifhes long difguis*d. 
Whatever flatt'ry, love, or wanton art 
Could do, fhe praftis'd to feduce thy heart. 
Great Jrtthony^ by fuch allurements gainM, 
For Cleopatra all his glory ftain'd. 
But thy firm ftiih no injury received ; 
For you wae jult, or I was well deceived. 
Nor were my virgin-vows lefs true to thee, 
Vfhsci yrung CaftUe addrefs'd the court for me. 
The charms of profterM empire I refign'd, i 

And all that could ambition move, declinM ; > 
A fofter paflion had poflefs'd my mind : J 

And while unrivallM in thy breaft I reign'd. 
My thoughts the lullre of a crown difdain'd. 
But ah ! what changes^ human joys attend ! 
On airy chance our brghteft hopes dep^iidr 
Viftorious Henns arms lUll met fuccel's ; 
The vanqui{h*d'Grtw/j at latt propofe a peace. 
By U\lfry% policy their terms fucceed, 1 

And both the holxile nations are agreed ; >■ 

While I the public vicUm am decreed, ^ 3 

Conderan'ti to ia;;re the Chriftian Mmarch'^ bed. 
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And curs'd vith that nugoificence I Bed. 

I know my rahk no private choice allow'd. 

But what a IMncefs to her country ow'd. 

Thefelpleodid maxims (houldhavefway'dmybreaft. 

But love entirely had my foul polfeft. 

How oft 1 wifh d my humble lot had bccB 

Beneath the etorious hazard of a Queen ! 

That crowu'd by rural niaids with painted flowVs, 

I raiig'd tie Gelas, and flept in verdantbovKTS ! 

Bebv'd of fome young Twain with BramW& fia^ 

His vtncc, hii geuure, and his blooniiDg grace ! 

In all but birth aad fiate refanbling tbee ! 

Then unmolefied had we liv'd, anafree 

From thofe unhappy turns which greatnefs brings ; 

While rockGaQdmeadow£,(hades and purHngfpringB, 

The flow'ry valley and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no fuperior name to kve. 

Such fcenes of this inglorious life I drew. 

And half belier'd the charaing ££Hoatrii^ 

Till real ills dillblv'd the pleafmg dreams ; 

The groves and Tallies fled, the bivns aod jilver 

The gay fintaftic paradife I mourn'd, [ftreams^ 

"White courtsandfa^ODS, crowngand cares ret um'd. 

With fighs I ftiil recall the fatal day. 
When no pretence could gain a longer {tay. 
The lovely Queen my parting ftirrow faw. 
Nor Henry's prefence kept my grief in awe : 
No rules of decent cuftom could control, 
Or hide the wild diforder of my foul ; 
When ftipp'd for France before the dancing wind 
The navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 
With weeping eyes I ftill furvey'd the ifrand. 
Where on a nlkg cliff 1 law thee ftand ; 
Nor once from thence my lledfaft fight withdrew^ 
Tili the lov'J objeft w;;s no more in view. 
Farewel, 1 cry'd, dear charming youth ; with the*" 
Each cheerful profpeft vanifhes from me. 
Loud fiiouts and triumphs on the GaBe coaft 
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S:ilu!e me ; but the noify zeal was loft ; 

Ni r fhouts nor triumphs forcM my Icaft regard. 

Thy paring fighs, methought, was all 1 heard. 

But new at Abbeville by i>w/V met, 

1 firovc th? thoui^^hls of Suffolk to forget : 

For here my fiiith was to a mcnarch vow'd. 

And folemn riles niy paflion difallow'd. 

However pure my former flames had been, 

UubUm.fhM honour made them now a fin. 

But fcarce my virtue had the conqueft gain'd. 

And every wild forbidden wifh rellrain d. 

When at Hu Dennis, with imperial ftate 

Inve!!e J, on the Gallic throne I fat ; 

'J lie day with noble tournaments was grac'dy 

Your name among the Brififh champions plac'd* 

Invited by a guilty thirft of fame. 

Without regard for my repofe you came. 

The lifts I f^w thee eatMng with furprife. 

And felt the dazzling glances of thine eyes. 

O f.icred Power (I cry*d) who rules above \ 
Defend my breaftfrom this perfidious love. 
Ye h ly lamps ! before viliofe awful lights 
I gave my hand ; and ye religious rites ! 
Anift me too ; nor let a thought unchafte. 
Or guil y wifh, my plighted honour blaft ; 
While p iffion ftruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc*d from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Seme tender blffom thus, with leaves enlarged. 
Dcclin<'S its head with midnight dew o'ercharg d ; 
Ti.ep:fling breezes (hake the gentle flower. 
And fcatter all around a pearly Ihower. 
From this diflrafting hour 1 lhun*d thy Ikht, 
Ar d gained the conqueft by a prudent flights 
But human turns and fovereign deftiny 
Hove IVt me now from thefe engagements freCt 
The ftars, propitious to my virgm love, 
M)^ firft deiires and early vows approve $ 
Wiiile bufy4K)litidaiis urge io vaia. 
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That public reafoas fhould my choice nftran ; 
That Done but Tarh^% or Laacafier'% high cacej 
Or great Ftataagawt's I ought to grace. 
Kor Si^eli wants a long illuflrious line. 
And worth that fliall in Aiture records Ihine. 
They own'd thy valour, when thy conqn'ring laocr 
Carry'd the prize from all the youth of" France, 
Tliy merit, Hmry's conftant favour fliow«. 
And envy only can my choice oppofe. 
Thy noble prdencx, wit, and fine addrefs. 
The Britijh and the Gaiiic court confefs.. 
^Uruon's Ihape, and P'eiuime's fparkling eye, -^ 
Count Pouts gav mten, and Sourbea'& majwy, v 
No long«r are aamir*d when thou art by. >. 

There nothing wants to juftify my flame, 
Tne ftateTnieQ' grant, but a poor empty name ; 
■ ■ ' " Kine ? 



And what's the gaudy title of a King f 
What fort of bliis oan Royal: grandeur bring ? 
When thou art abfent, what's the court to me»- 
But tirefome ftate, aud dull formality ? 
This toy a crown, I Ihould refign, to prove 
The peaceful joys of innoceoce and love. 



S£TIREM£ST,. 

J7 OR 'hefe pure joys arc never knownbeltw, ■ 
In purer climes, their liiver currents fiow. 
Oft at thefilent, fhadowy dofe of day, 
Wken the hufh d groves have fung theirpartinglay. 
When penUve twilight in her duiicy car 
Slowly afcends to meet the evenioK flar : 
Above^ below^ serial murmurs fwell. 
From mtngiog wood, brown heath, and bufhy deB^ 
A thouland namalcfs beauties fpring to light, 
Brsathing foft mulicon the car of night : 
So oft the £aer movements of the foul, 
(XXII 2) 
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Which fhun the (bore of pleafure's py coDtrot^ 
In the calm (hade offweet Scclu/lon nfe, 
And breathe their fweet feraphic harmonies. 



DECEASED FRIENDS. 

VV HEN the arch-angel from the upper flcies 
Sludl found the trump, and call the juft on high, 
Tne juft (hall hCiir — and riling, fmile to meet 
Their much-efteemed friends near Je(ns' feet. 
Then clad in youth, (hall mount and foar away 
To the bright'regions of eternal day. 



The follcrtvintf Mtfcettemeotu ExtraBs are from the Worii 
tfthejtiftiy cebbrated WILLIAM COWPER^ SJq. 

On receiving his MOTHER'S PICTURE. 

V^ that ihofe lips had language ! — Lite has pafsM 
With me but roughly fince I heard thee laft. 
'lliofe lips arw? thine — thy o\ra fweet fmiles i fee. 
The fame that oft in childhood fokcM me ; 
Voice only fails, elfe, how diftinft they (ay, 
] " Grieve not, my child, chafe all thy fears away I" 
The meek hitcUigence of thofe dear eyes 
(Biefl be the art that am immrriaJize, 
TTie art that baffles lime's tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here fhines on me ftill the fame. 

Faithful remeinbrancer of one fo dear, 
Q welcome gurft, tliough unexpefted, here ! 
Wh) bid'ft mc honor v/uh an artlefs fong, 
Aff'rft'onate, a m-^ihcr loft fo long. 
I will oSey, not willingly alone. 
But gUdly, as the precept were her own ; 
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And, while that face renews my filial Krief, 
Fancy fhall weave a chaim for my relief- 
Shall fteep me in Elylian reverie, 
A momentary dream, that thou art (he. 

My Mother! whenlleani'dthatthouwaftdead. 
Say, waft thou confcious of the tears I fhed i 
Hover'd thy fpirit o'er thy forrowing fon. 
Wretch even then, lift's journey juft b^un ? 
Perhaps thou gav'ft me, though unfeen, a kifs ; •% 
Perhaps a tear, if Ibuls can weep inblifs — (■ 

Ah that matemil fmile 1 it anfwers — Yes. j 

I heard the bell toli'd on thy burial-day, 
] faw the hearfe that bore thee How ^way. 
And, turning from my nurs'ry window, drew 
A long, long figh — and wept a laft adieu. 
But was it luch ? It was ! — Where thoa art gene, 
Adieus and farewells are a found unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful Siore, 
The parting found (hall pafs my I'ps no more. 
TTiy maidens griev'd therarelves at my concerD, 
Oft gave me promife of a quick return. 
What ardently I wilh'd, I long believ'd. 
And difappointed ftill, was ffill decdv'd. 
By difa op ointment ev'ry day beguU'd, 
Dupe of to morrmv, even ftom a oiikl. 
Thus many a fad to-morrow came and wcQt, 
Till, all my flock of inftintforrows fpent, 
1 tearii'd at lafl, fubmiflion to my lot. 
But though I iefs depbr'd thee, ne'er fiairot. 

Where once we dwelt our nameis heara no more, 
Children net thiue have trod my nurs'ry floor j 
And where the gard'ner Robin, day by day. 
Drew me to fchool along the public ivay. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In fcirlet mantle warn, and velvet cap, 
* Tis now become a hiftory litrk known, 
That once we call'd the pafl'ral houfe our own. 
Short Uv'd pofiefljoQ ^ bat the record fair. 
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' That mem'ry keeps of all thy kindnefs there. 
Still outlives many a ftorm that has effaced 
A thoufand other themes lefs deeply traced. 
Thy nightly vifits to my chamber made, 
That tSon might 'ft know me fafe and warmly laid ^ 
Thy morning Dounties ere I left my home, 
llie bifcuity or confeAionary plum ; 
The fragrant waters on my cheeks beftow'd. 
By thy own hand, 'till frein they fhone and glow'd : 
All this, and more endearing ftill than all, 
Thy conibmt j9ow of love, that knew no fall, 
Ne er roughenM by thofe catara£ls and breaks 
That humor interposed too often makes ; 
tJ^ All this ftill legible in memory's page. 
And ftill to be fo, to my lateft age^ 
Adds ioy to duty, makes me glad to pay 
Such nonors to thee as my numbers may ; 
Perhaps a frail memorial, but fincere. 
Not fcom'd in heaven, though little nodc'd h€re» 

Could time,his flight revers'<Lreftore the houn,. 
When, playing with thy vefture s tifTued flqw^rs^. 
The violet, the pink, and jefTamine, 
I pricked them into paper with a pin,. 
(And thou waft happier than myfelt the while, 
Would'ft fofdy rpeak,and ftroke my head and imile)' 
Could thofe few pleaiant hours again appear. 
Might onewilh bring theip, would I wifti them here^ 
I would not truft my heart-— the dear delight 
Seems fo to be defir'd, perhaps I might—* 
But no— what here we call our life is fuch. 
So little to be lovM, and thou fo much. 
That I fliouldill requite thee to conltrain 
lliy unbound fpirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a galhnt bark from Albion's ooaft 
(The ftorms all w^ather'd and the ocean crofs'd) 
Shpots into port at fome well-haven'd ifle. 
Where fpices breathe and brighter feafons fmile. 
There fits qulefcent on the floods that ibow 
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Her beauteous fonp reflefled dear below, 
"While airs impregoated with inceafe play 
Around her, fanniog light her ftreamers giy ; 
So thou, with f^ishow fwift Ihaitreach'dthe flionv 
** Where tempefts never beat, nor Irillows roar,"* 
And thy lot'd ctmfort on the dang'rous tide 
Of life, long fioce, has anchor'd at thy fide. 
But me, fcarce hoiwg to atiain that reft, 
Always Irom ^lort withhi^Id, always difbeis'd— 
Me howHng winds drive devious, tempeft tofs'd. 
Sails ript, ieams op'ning wide, and compafs \e&f 
And day by day fome current's thwarting force 
Sets me more diftant from a profp'rous courfe. 
But O the thoi^hti that thou art (afe, and he ! 
That thought is joy, arrive what may to me- 
My boaft is not that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthros'd, and rulers of the earth { 
But higher far my proud pretenlions rifer— 
The toa of parents paTs'd into the Ikies. 
And now, farewell— time, uarevok'd, bas rva 
His wonted courfe, yet whit I wifh'd is done. 
By coDtemi^ation's help, notfooKhtiii vain, 
I feemt' have liv'd mychUdhooa o'er s^ain ; 
To have renew'd the joys that once were milk^ 
"Without the fin of violadng tWne; 
And, while the wings of fancy ftill are free. 
And I cao view this miimc fhow of thee. 
Time has but half fucceeiedinhis thefr — 
Tbyfelfreaov'd, diypowertofoothemelaft. 



ExtraXlifram " TRUTHS 

"WHO judgM the Pharifee? What odious caufe 
£xp:)s'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he fcducM a virgin, wroiig'd a friend. 
Or fiabb'd a mac to fenre fome private end ? 
Was blafphemy bis iin ? Ot did he ftiay 
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From the ftri£t duties of the facred day ? 

Sit long and late at the caroultog board ? 

(Such were the Can with which he char^M his LonU 

No — the man's morals were exaft. What then ? 

'Twas his ambition to be Teen of men ; 

His firities were his pride ; and that one vice 

Made all his vinues gewgaws of no price; 

He wore them, as fine trappings, for a fhow ; 

A inayingj ryoagogue-frequenting beau. 

The leli-applauding bird, the peacodc, &&— 
Maik what a fiimptuous Phanfee is he ! 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
Hit radiant glories ; azure, green, and gold : 
He treads as if, fome folemn mufic near. 
His meafur'd Itep were govem'd by his ear : 
And feems to fay — Ye meaner fowl, give pbce j 
1 am all fpleodor, dignity, and grace ! 

Not fo the Ph^aoi on his charms prefanies i 
Thoi^h he^ too. has a glory- in hi; plumes- 
H^ Christian liKe, retreats with mcdeft mien 
To the clofe copfe, or far-fequtfter'd green. 
And IhineSf without defiring to be feen. 
The plea of works, as arroeant and vain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and difdain : 
Not more a£otited by avow'd cegleA, 
llian by the mere dtHembler's feigo'd refpefl. 
What is all righteoufnefs that men dewfe? 
What— but a fordid bargain for the flties ? 
Bat Chrift as fo>?a would abdicate his own, 
A$ floop from heav'n to fell the proud a throne 

Yon ancient prude, whofe wither'd feature* 
She might be young lome forty years ago, [fliow 
Ha elbows pioicn'd clofe upon her hips. 
Her he^ crtQ., her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone afhiay 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play. 
With bony and unkerchJefd neck^ dtnes 
The rude mdemency of »Tnt'ry Ikies, 
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id fiuls* with lappst-head and miodng airs, 
jly, at dink of bell, to mommK pray rs. 
) tfirift and parfimony much inclin'd, 
le yet allows herfelf that bay behind. 
lefhiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes, 
'ith flip-(hod heels, and dew-drcp at his nofe ; 
is predeceffor's coat advanc'd to wear, 
""hich fnture pages yet are dcom'd to ihare ; 
irries her bible, tuck'd beneath his ann, 
nd hides his liands, to keep his iingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own accounti 
oubts not hereafter with the faints to mount, 
hough not a grace appears, on ftrifteil fearch, 
ut that nie falls, and Han, goes to church, 
anfcious of age, (he recolleits her youth, 
nd tells, not always with an e^'e to truth, 
Tho fpann'd her waift, and who where'er he came^ 
rrawl'd upon glals Mils Bridget's lovely name j 
rtio ftole her Hipper, fill'd it with tokay, 
ni drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
f temper as envenom'd as an afp ; 
enforiou), and her ev'ry word a wafp ; 
I faithful mem'ri' fhe records the crimes, 
'rreal, or fiftitious, of the times; 
aughs at the reputations (he has torn, 
nd holds them, dandling at arms length, in rcom* 

Such are the fruits of faoflimonious pride, 
F malice fed while fleth is mortified : 
ake. Madam, the reward of all your pray'rs, 
iHiere hermits and where bramins meet with theirs; 
our portion is with them — Nay, never frown ; 
ut, if you pleafe. Tome fathoms lower down. 

Some lead a life unblameable and ju(^, 
■heir own dear virtue their unfhaken tnift : 
hey never fin — or, if (as ajl offend) 
3me trivial flips their daily walk attend* 
lie p jor are near at band, the charge is fmKH , 
. flight gratuity atcnes fcff all ! 
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For, though the pope has loft his int'reft here. 

And pardons are not fold as once they were. 

No papiil more defirous to compound , 

Than Ibme grave iinners upon EngliOi ground. 

That plea refuted, other quirks they feek — 

Mercy is iofinite, and man is weak ; 

'llie mtur-:! (hall obliterate the paft. 

And heav'n, no doubt, (hall be their home at laft. 

Com^, then — a ftill,fmall whifoer in your ear— 
He has no hope .vho never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his Rate, 
He may, perhaps— perhaps he may — too late. 

The pith to blifs abouuds with many a &are ; 
Learning is one, and viit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, firft in literary fame, 
(Mention hitn, if you pleafe, Vdtaire^. — The fame) 
With fpirlt, genius, eloquence, fuppli;fd, 
Liv'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily, and died 
The fcripture was his jed bock, whence he drew 
Bon mots to gall the Chriflian and the Jew. 
An infidel in health, but what when firk ? 
O — then a text would touch him at the quick. 
View him at Parisy in his latt career : 
Surroucding throngs thedemi-god revere ; 
Exalted on his peddftal of pride, 
Andfum*d with frankincenfeon ev'ry fide, 
He begs their flartVy with his lateft breath ; 
And (niother'd in't at laft, is prais'd to deadi. 

Yon cottager, who weave* at her own door, 
Pillows and bobbins all her little flore ; 
Content, though mean ; aiid cheerful, if not gayj" 
Shuffling her threads about the live-Ion^ day, 
Juft e?.ms a fcanty pitt:\nce ; and at night 
Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light : 
She, for her humble fphere by nalure fir. 
Has li'.tle underftauduig, and no wit. 
Re ceives no praif - ; but though her lot be fuch, 
(Toiifome and indigent) (he renders much ; 



o 



SELECT POEMS, 265 

ft knows, and knows no more, her BiWe tree— 
truth the brilliant Frenchman ne\-er knew ; 
nd in that charter reads, with fparkling eyes, 
er title to a ireafure in the (kies. 

Not that the Former of us all in this, 
r aught he does, is govcni'd.by caprice ; 
iie fuppofitioQ is replete with un, 
nd tears the brand of blafphemy burnt in. 
ot fo — the filver trumpet's heav*nly tall 
)unds fw the poor, but fouods alike for all : 
ings are invited ; and, would kings obey, 
8 flaves on earth more welcome were than they: 
jt royalty, nobility, and ftate, 
re fuch a dead prepaoderating weight, 
hat endlefs blifs <how ftrange foe'er it feem) 
CDunteqxiifet Sxes up and kicks the bsam. 
"is open, and ye cannot enter — why ? 
scaufe you will not, Cmwn would reifly — 
nd he (ays much thiimrjiymay difpute 
od cavil^at with edfe, but none refute. 
, blefs'd effeG of p ;nury and want, 
he feed fown there, how vig'rous is the plant ! 
o foil like poverty for growth divine, 
s leaneft land fupplies the richeft wine. 
anh gives too little, giving only bread, 
onounth pride, or timi the weakeft head : 
o them the founding jargon of thefchools 
iems what it is— a cap and bells for fools : 
he light they walk by. k'ndled from above, 
hows them the fliorteir way to life and bve: 
hey, ftrargers to the contraverfial field, 
Phere deifts, always foil'd, yet fcom to yield, 
.nd never check'd by what impedes the wife, 
elieve — ruth forward, and poiTefs the prize. 

Envy, ye great, the dull unlrtter'd fm^ : 
e have much caufe for envy— but oot all 
7e boaft fiamevtch ones whom the gofpd fways i 
odooe wbo wears a coronet, and prftys: 
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Like gleanings of an olive-tree, they (how 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough. 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 
That gueftion has its anfwer — What is man •' 
Sinful and weak, in ev'ry fenfe a uTetch ; 
An inftrument, whofe chords, upon the ftretch ; 
And ftrain'd to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the Dleft refidence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma*s interior fhrine. 
Where, in his own oracular abode. 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating GoJ ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon cf old, 
A den of mifchivft never to be told : 
And fhe, once miftref's of the realms around. 
Now fcatter'd wide, and no where to be fouud. 
As foon (hall rile and re-afccnd the throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own. 
As nature, at her own peculiar coft, 
Reftore to man the glories he has lofl. 
Go — bid the winter ceafe to chill the year ; 
Replace thewand'ring comet in his fohere ; 
Then boaft (but wait for that uahop'd for hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human p ^wV. 
But what is man in his own proud eftoem ? 
Hear him~himfe!f t^e poet and the thewe : 
A monarch, cloth'd wiih majtlly and awe ; 
His mind h;s kingdom, and nis will his law ; 
Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on eartli, ;md worthy of the ikies^ 
Strength in his ieart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a Gal f 

So fings he, charmed with his own mind and form. 
The fon^ magnificent — the theme a worm ! 
Him&lf io much the fource of his delight. 
His Maker has no beauty in his fight. 
See where he (its, contemplative and fi»'d. 
Fleafure and wonder in his features ouxM ; 
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nis pafTioDs tam'd, and all at his omtrol. 
How perfe£i the compofure of tus foul ! 
Complacency has breath'd a gentle gale 
O'er all his tnoughis, and Iweird his eafy (ail : 
His books well trimm'd, and ia thegaydft ftj-ie, 
Ijke regimenied coxcombs, rsnk and 61?, 
Adom his iatellefts ai; well as (helves. 
And teach him noiions fplendid as thsmfelves : 
The Bible only ftands neglefted there — 
Though that of all moll worthy of hi» care ; 
And, Idee aninfintjlrouMefome awake. 
Is left to Oesp, for peace and quiet fake. 

What ftiall the man deferve of human idnd^ 
Whofe happy fldll and induftry combin'd. 
Shall prove (what argument could never yeO 
The Bible an impofture and a cheat f 
The praifes of the libertine profefs'd 
The worft of men, and curfes of the beft. 
Where fliould the living, weeping o*er his woes ; 
The dying, trembling at the awful dofe ; 
Where the betmy'd, forfakeo, and opprefe'd. 
The thouHinds whom the world forbids to rra ; 
"Where Ihould they find (thofe comforts at an aid 
The fcripture yi^'lds) or hopi; to find, a friend i 
Sorrow might mufe herfelf to madnefs then ; 
And, feeking exile from the fight of men. 
Bury herfelf in folitude profound, 
Grnw frantic with her pangs, and bite the grountl. 
Thus often unbelief, gro\vn uck of life, 
Files to the tempting pool, or felon knife, 
'llie jury mei,'l, the coroner is fliort. 
And lunacy the verdift of the court. 
Revertie the fentence, let the truth be known. 
Such lunacy is ignorance alone. 
They knew not, what fome bilhcps may not koofr. 
That fcripture is the only cure of woe. 
That field of promife, how it flings abroad 
Its odcur o'er the Chiifliaa's thomy road ! 
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Tlielbuly repofiiig on aflur'd relief. 
Feels henelf hai^y amid all her gri?f^ 
Foigets her labour as ihe toils aloDgi 
Wee^ tears of joy, arid burfts into a fj'^g. 

But the fame word« rhat Jike the polifh'd (hare, 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills, too, the fbw'rv weeds, where'er they grow. 
That bind the fmner s Bacchanalian brow. 
O, that unwelcome vcice of heav*nly love. 
Sad meflenger of mercy from above ! 
How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear, ' 

Crippling his pleafurcs with the cramp of fear ! 
His. will and judgment at continual (brife, 
TkiLt civil war embitters all his life ; 
In vain he points his pow Vs againit the Ikies, 
In vain he clofes cr averts iiis eyes. 
Truth will intrude — fhe bids him yet beware ; 
And Ihakes the fceptic in the fcomer's chair. 

lliough various fees againil the Truth combine, 
Pride above all oppofes her defign ; 
Pride, of a growth fuperior to the reft. 
The Uibtleft ferpect, with the loftieft creft. 
Swells at the thought, and kindliifg into rage, 
Would hifs the cherub Mercy from the ftage. 

And is the loul, indeed, lb loft ?— (he cries ; 
Fairn from her glory, and too-weak to rife ? 
Torpid and dull, beneath a frozen zone. 
Has ftieno fpark that may be doom'd her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zeslous call 
Grace undeferv'd — yet, I'urely, net fcr all ! 
Some beams of re£^itude (he yet dilplays. 
Some love of virtue, and fome pow*r to praife ; 
Can lift herfelf above corporeal things. 
And, foaring on her own unborrowed wings, 
Poffefs herfelf of all that's good or tru^, 
Aflert the ikies, and vindicate her due. 
Paft indifcrecion is a venial crime ; 
And, if the youth, unraellowM yet by time, 
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Bor? on his branch, luxuriant then and nuie. 
Fruits of a blighted fize, auftere aad crude, 
Matunr years fhafl happier iitores produce* . 
And meliorate the well concoAed juice. 
Then, confcious of her meritorious zeal. 
To JufBce {he may make her bold appeal ; 
And leave to mercy, with a inmqml nund. 
The wortflbfs and unfruitful of mankind* 
Hear, then, how mercy, fl'ghte{l and defied. 
Retorts th aHrout agaicfl ttie crown of pride* 

Ferifh the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fcol with it, who infults the Lord. 
Th' atonement a Ret-'eemer's bve has wrought 
Is not for you — the righteous need it not. 
Seelt thou ycm hirbt wooing all Ihe meets. 
The worn-out nuifance of the public ftreets; 
Herfetf, from morn to night, fromnight to mom. 
Her own abhoirence, and rs much your fcom ? 
'ITie gracious fhower, unfimited and free, 
Shall-ial! oa h?r, when heaven denies it thee. 
Of an that wifdom difiates, this the drift — 
. That man is dead in Hzt and life a gift. 

Is virtue, then, uiUcfs of Ghriftian growth, , 
Merefallacy, or fcoHdiQelg, or both ? 
'I'en thoufand {ages lol^ in eodlefs woe, - 
For ignorance of what they could not know ? 
That fpeech betrays at once a bigot's tongufr— 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong ! 
TVuly, not I — the p^irtial light men have. 
My creed perfuades a;e, wal employed, may favc } 
While he that fcor.s the noon-day b^m, perverfe* 
Kiall Gild the bleiliag, unimprov'd, a curfe. 
Let heaihen worthier, whole exalted mind 
I^t fenfuality and drofs behind, 
Poffefe, for me, their uadilputed lot, . 
And take, unenvied, tte reward they Icatht* 
But flill, in virtue of a Savior's plea. 
Not bliud by choice, but dedia'd not to fee. 
(X2UI 2) 
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There fortitude and wifdcm were a flame 
Celcilial, though they knew not wheoce it canie, 
Deriv'd from the fame fource of light and grace 
That prides the Chriftian in his fwifter race. 
Their judge was confcience, and her rale their law : 
That rule, purfued with revVence and with awve, 
I^ them, however falt'ring, faint, and flow. 
From what they knew to what they wiflx*^ to know. 
But let not ium that (hares a brighter day 
Traduce the fplendor of a noon-tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time, 
And deem his bafe ftuindity no crime : 
The wretch, who flights the bounty of the /kies, 
And floks, while favcr'd with the means to rHe, 
Shall fiad them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcom'd all carried to account. 

Marfhalling all his terrors as he came ; 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouricg flame ; 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the hw — 
Life for obedience— death fcr ev'ry flaw. 
When the great Sovereign would his will exprefs. 
He gives a perfeft rule ; what can he lels ? 
And guards it with afanftion as fevere 
As vengeance can infli£l, or finners fosr : 
Elfe his own glorious rights he would dil'claim. 
And man might fefely trifle with his name. 
He bids him glow with unremi ting love 
To all on earthi and to himfelf above ; 
Condemns th' injurious deed, the fland'rous tongue. 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong ' 
Brings not alone the more conlpiciious part-~ 
His conduft — to the teft, but tries his heart. 

Hark — univerfal nature fliook anc^ groan'd, 
*Twas the laft trampet — fee the Judge enthron'd : 
Roufe all your courage at your licmofl need : 
Now fummon every virtue — ftand and pleacl. 
What I Clent — Is your boafling heard no more ? 
lliat fidf-renoundDg wifdom, leam*d before. 
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Had flied immortal glories en your brow. 
That all your virtiies raimot purchafe now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can fpeak — 
Trrmbling, yet happy ; confident, yet meek. 

Since the dear hciir that brought me to thy foot. 
And cut up all my f<;^lies by the root, 
I never tniftcd in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteoufnefB divine : 
My pnyers and abas, imperfect, and defil'd, 
"Were but the feeble eflbrts of a child ; 
Howe'er perfonn'd, it was their brii^hteft part 
That they proceeded from a grateFuI heart ; 
Cleans'd m thine owa all purityiug bbod. 
Forgive their evil, and accept ihe:r gocd. 
I caft them at thy Feet — my cwly plea 
Is wt^at it vas— -dependence upoe: ihee : 
While firug^ling in the vale of tesrs below. 
That nev>-T tail'd, nor fiiall it fail me now- 

Angelic graiulatijns rend the Ikies, 
Pride frills unpitied, never mere to rife ; 
Humility is aown'd ; and faith receives the i»izf . . 

Extras fnm " TIROCINIUM." 

V^ thou,* whom, borne on fancv's eager wiag 
Back to the feafon of life's b?ppy fprii:g, 
Ipleas'd remem'-er — an3, wh.le mem'ryyet 
Holds fall her office here, can ne'er fiirget ; 
Ingenious dreamer, in wbsfe well-told tale 
Sweet fi^on and fweet ti'uth alike prevail ; 
Whofe bura'rous vein, ftrong fenie, and fraph ftyle, 
Mzy tejch the gayeil, miike the gtavtft finile { 
Witty,and well etiiploy'dj and like thy Lord, 
SpiakinE in parables hitiluhted word j 
1 name thee not, l-ft To delpis'd a came 
Should move a fneer at thy defirved fame ; 
Yet ev'n in tranlitory life^ late day. 
That oungtes all my brown with fober grey, 

• R«T. J. Bbii)u, KtbM vf dN^nipiM'* Pnanii," u tot mtmt. 
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Revere the m;in, whofe pilgrim marks the road, 
And guides the progress of the foul to God. 
' Fwere well witn moft, if books, that could eogage- 
Their childhood, pleasM them at a riperage ; 
The man, approv:ng what had charm'd the boy. 
Would die at Kift in comfort, peace, and joy j 
And not with ciirfes on his heart, who ttole 
Thi gem of truth from his unguarded foul. 
The II imp of artlefs piety, imprefsM 
By kind tuition on his yielding breaft, 
l1ie yoaih nowheardecl, and yet p?rt and raw. 
Regards with fcorn, though once n ceiv'd with awe ; 
And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies, 
That bubllers, cnll'd p ilofophers, devife, 
Blafpliemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replere with drean^.s, unworthy of a man. 
Touch but his iiatuit? in i*s iiiling parr, 
Aflert the native evil of his heart. 
His pride relients thf charjre, although the proof* 
Rife in his forehead, and feem rank enough : 
l^cint to the cure, c'el'-ribe a Savic-r's crois 
As God's expedient to retrieve his lofs, 
Tr.e young apcftate fickens at (he view. 
And Vates it with the malice cf a Jew. 



Extras fnm " 37vr PROGRESS of ERRORJ 

xV CRITIC on the facred book fhould be 
Caudul and learned, dilbuflionate and free : 
Free from the waywarcf bias bigots feel. 
From fancy's infliMnce, and intemperate zeal : 
But above ail (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but prophane) 
Free from the doiiiineering pow'r of luft ; 
A lewd interpreter is nevi r juft. 

How fhall I fpeak thee, or thy pow'r addref^ 
Thou god of idolatry, the Prefs ? 
By thee, rcli^icMi, liberty, and laws, 

* SecaCLron. isti. i% 
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Exert thar infiuence, and aJvaoce their canTe ; 
By thee, worfc plagues than Pharoah's l2nd,brtd, 
Diifus'd, make earth the weflibule of hell ; 
Thou fountain, at which drink the gocxi and 1^ ; 
Thou ever-bubbling fpringof endlcfslies; 
Like Eden's drei ! probationr.ry tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thee. 

ExlraSltfrm " EXPOSTULATION:* 

Ollraei, of all nations moft undone t 
di?d*m difplac'd, thy fceptre gore ; 
Thy terr.ple, once thy glory, fiill'n and rais'd, 
And then a worihipp.»r e'en where th':u maylft ; 
Thy fervires, ccce holy without fpot 
Mere (hadows row, their ancient porap forgot ; 
Thy Levrtes, once a confecrated holt, 
No itjiger Levites, and their lineage loft, 

■ And thoii thyfelf o'er every country fowo. 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine OVD; 
Cry aloud, thcu that fitteft in the duft. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel and unjuft j 
Knock at the gates of cations, rouf: their fears 
Say uTath is comine, and the florm aK);ars : 
But raife the ihrilleft cry in Britifh ears. 

■Wheo pfrfecuting z:e! made rcry.:! fpcfft 
With tcrtui^d inuoctnee in Mary's ccurt. 
And Scimcr, blithe as {hepherd at a wake, 
Fnjoy'd the fliow, and danc'd about the Stake : 
The facred bock, its vaine underftood, 
Receiv'd the feal cf marTyrdcm in blocd. 
rhr.fe hcly meo, fo full of iruih and grice. 
Seem, to rifleSioB, of a difierent race ; 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wife, fincere. 
In fuch a caufe they could Qot dare to fear ; 

' They cculd not purchafe canh with fuch a prize, 
Or (pare a hfe too (hcrt to reach the flties. 
Frcm them to thee; comrey'd along the tide. 
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'l heir rcreaming heartc pour'd freely when they died; 
Thofe truths, which neither ufe nor years impair, 
Invite thre, woo thee, to the blifs ihey (hare. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 
'Wh'iiX web t.^o weak to catch a modern brain ? 
'ITie moles and bats in full aflembly find, 
On fpecial fearch, the keen eyM eagle blind. 
And did they dream, and art ihou wiler now ? 
Prcye it — if better, I fubmit ;md bow. 
Wifdom and goodneU are twin-born, one heart 
Muft hold bcth fifters, nrver feen apart. 
So then — as darknefs overfpread the deep. 
Ere nature rofe from her eternal Deep, 
And this delightful earth, and that niir iky, 
LeapM out of nothing, call'd by the Moft Hi|^; 
By luch a change thy darknefs is made light. 
Toy chaos order, and thy weaknefs might j 
And He, whofe power mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his praiifr 
To prailb him is to fcrve him, and fulfill. 
Doing and fufF*ring, his unqueftictfd win j 
*Tis to believe what men inlpirM of old, 
Faithful, and faithfully informed, unfcld ; 
Candid and jufl, wth no falfe aim in view. 
To take for tnith what car^not but be true ; 
To leara in God's own fchool the Chriftian part, 
And bind the taflc aflign'd thee to thine heart ; 
Happy the man there leeki-g and there fbimd — 
Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 



F 



ExtraSlsfrom « CHARITT. 
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_ AIREST and fcremoft of the train, that wait 
On man's moft d^'gnified and happieft (late. 
Whether we name thee Charity or Love, 
Chief grace below, and :ill in all above, 
Profper (I prels thee with a powerful plea) 
A talk I venture en, impeird by thee ; 
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, never feen but in thy bkft effefts. 
Or felt but in the foul that heav«i felefts ; 
Who feeks to praife ihee, and to make the known 
To other hearts, mud htve thee in his own. 
Come, prompt me benevolent defires. 
Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 
And, though, difgrac*d and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

Canft lhou,anclhonorM withaChriftianname, 
Buy whftt is woman-bom, and feel no fhame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, andolead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the/orelt and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who with ghcftly glide. 
Dagger in hand, Cieals clofe to vour bedfide ; 
Not he, but his emergence fore d the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then given its fweetnefs to the cane — 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on— in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
IJnlefs his right to rule it be difmifs'd ? 
Impudent blafphrmy !— So folly ple;id$. 
And av'rice being judge, with eaie fucceeds. - 

. But grant ihe plea — and let it ftand f :,r juft , 
That man make man his pr^y becaufe he mufi ; 
Sdll there is room for pity to abate. 
And for the, the forro ws of ft- lad a f.ate. 
i^ _Briton Xnows — or, if he knows it not , 
The Scripture phc*d within his reach, he ought — 
1 hat fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
Iliat none are.free from blemifh fince the fall ; 
^d love divine has pind on« price for aJl. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief, 
fias one that notices his lilcnt grief. 
fie, from whofe hands alone dl power proceeds, 
Etanks its abufe among, the fouleft dec^s, 
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Confiders fl//injuftice with a froxrn ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down* 
Begone ! — the whip snd bell in that hard hand 
Arc hateful enfigns of ufurp*d command. 
Not Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
To fcourge hi::>^ weirinefs his only blame. 
^ Remember, heaven has an avenging rod-7- 
To firdte the poor is treafon ag inft God ! . 

O, could 1 wcrfhip aught beneath the Ikies 
That earth ha»h feen, or fancy' can devife. 
Thine alt;:r, facred Liberty, mould ftacd, 
Built by no merce ary vulgar hand, 
With fragrant turf, ?.nd flowers as wild and fair 
As ever drefs'd a bank, or fcented fummer air ! 
Duly, as ever on the mountain's height 
The peep of morning Ihed a dawnij:g light ; 
Again, when evening in her fober veft 
Drtfw the grey curtain of the fading weft, 
Myfoulfhould yield thee willing thanks and pr^fe 
For the chief bleffings of my fairefl days : 
But that were facrilege — prai(e is not thine. 
But his who gave thee, and prefenres tvee mine : 
Elfe I would fay, ai:d as I fpake^ bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlels /ky. 
This triple realm adores thee — thou art come 
From Sparta hitier, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force ftill a^ve, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from prieftly p^wcr, 
While confcienc?, happier than in ancient years. 
Owns no fuperior but the God Ihe fears. 
Propiious I'pirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
TTiy rights have fuffer'J, and our land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thoulaad hearts, that ihdxt 
The fears and hopes of a commerci;'.! care. 
Prifons expe^ the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawlefs,and topunifh gu it ; 
But ihipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and flood^ 
Are mighty milchiefs, not to be witUtood i 
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And honeft merit ftaads on fltppery ground. 
Where covert guile and artifice abound. 
Let juft reftraint, for public peace ddign'd, 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind ; 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee— 
But let infolvent innocence go free. 

The foul, whofe fight all-quick'ning gracerenews. 
Takes the refemblance of tne good fnc views. 
As diamonds,^ ftript of rfidr opaque difguife, 
Refleft the ndon-day glory of^the fkies. 
She fpeaks of him, her auih(»r;'^afdian, friend, 
Whofe love knew no beginniiig, knows no end, . 
In language warm as all that love Infpires ; 1 

And, in the glow of her inttftfe ddires^ I- 

Pants to communicate her noble fires. J 

She fees a world ftark blind to tvhat employs . 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys ; 
Though wifdbtn hail riiem, heediefs of her call. 
Flies to fave fojne, ind feels a pang for all : ' 
Herfelf as weak as her fuppor: is ftrong. 
She feels that frailty Ihe denied fo long j 
And, frdm a knowledge of her own dileafe. 
Learns to compaifionate the fick (he fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vafai pretence. 
The reign or genuine Charity commence. 
Though fcom repay her fympathetic tears. 
She ftiU is kind, and ft ill me perfeveres ; 
The truth fhe loves, a fightlefs world bl'.^fpheme — 
'Tis childifh dotage, a delirious dream ! 
The danger they aifcera not thev deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But ftill a foul thus touchM can never ceafe,. 
(Whoever threatens war) to fpes^ of pf.rice : 
l?ure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wifdom feems the weakpefs of a child. 
She makes excufes where (he might condcran ; 
Revird by thofe that hate her, prays for ihcm ; 
Sufpidon lurks not in her artlefs breaii : 

(XXIV) 
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The worft fuggeftcd, (he believes the beft ; 
Not Ibon provok'd, however ftung and teazM ; 
And, if perhaps made angry, fcon appsas'd ; 
She rather waves, than will dilbute her risht ; 
And, injured, makes forgiveneis her ddight. 

Such was the portrait an apoltle drew ; ^ 

The bright original was one he knew : L 

Heaven neld his hand— the likeoefs mull be true, j 
When one,who hokls communion with the ikies^ 
Has filled his urn where thofe pure waters rife. 
And once more mingles with ns meaner things, 
'Tis e'en as if an angel fh'zok his win^s — 
Immortal fragrance fills the cireuit wide. 
That tells us whence his trealures are fupplied. 
So, when a fhip, wcrll freighted with the ibures 
The fu!l matures on India s fjHcy (horcsi 
Has dropt her anchor, and her canvafs furl'd 
In Tome lafe haven of our weftem world, 
'Twere va'n inquiry to what port (lie went : 
The gale informs us, laden with the icent* 



j^Vm happy matches. 

By the Rev* Dr. Watti. (Auguft, ZTox.) 

1^ AY, mighty Love, and teach^my fong, 
*lo whom thy Iweetelt joys b^ong, 

And who the Happy Pairs 
Whcle yieWiiig hearts', and jdning hands. 
Find blelFings tijiilted with their bands. 

To foften all their cares. 

Not t>e wild hf rd of nymphs and fwains 
That thcughilefs fly into ihe chcdns. 

As cullcm leads the way : 
Iftherc 1 e blifs without dslign. 
Ivies and oaks may grow and t\i'ine. 

And tc as bleft as ihey. 
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Not fordid fouls of earthly mould. 
Who drawn by kindred ctiarms of gold^ 

To dull embraces move : 
So two rich mountains of Peru 
May rufh to wealthy marriage too. 

And make a world of love. 

Not the mad tribe that hell infpirey 
With wanton flames ; thofe ragtag' fires 

The purer blifs deftroy : 
On ^tna^s top let furies wed, . 
And fheets of lightning dxiefs die bed 

T' improve the bummg joy. 

Nor the dull pairs whofe mart^fojtms 
None of the meldng pai&ODs. warmsy 

Can mingle hearts, and }i2mcl& : 
Logs of green wood that quench the coalt^ '* 
Are marry'd juft like Stoic fouls. 

With ofiers for their bands. 

Not minds of melanchoUy ftrain. 
Still Client, or that ftill complaio. 

Can the dear bondage blefs : 
As well may heavenly concerts fpriog 
Frem two old kites with neV a ftring. 

Or none befides the bafs. j 

Nor can the foft enchantments hold 
Two jarring fouls of angry mould. 

The rugged and the keen : 
Samfotfs young foxes might as well 
In bonds of cheerful wedlock dwell, 

With fire-brands ti'd between. 

Nor let the cruel fetters bind 
A gentle to a lavage mind ; 

t or love abhors th6 fight : 
Loofe the fierce tyger from the deer,. 
For native rage and native fear 

Rife and forbid delight. 
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Two kinJefl h\x\^ ftloiae muTt meet, 

' I is frieiidfhip makes the bondage f>yeet. 

And feeds iheir mutual loves : 
Bri^Iit Venus on her rolling throoe 
is dniwn by. MfitJed: birds iilone» 

i\Ld Cupids yoW th© doves. 




tatii^ in a GROVE. 

. .,. By thcRet.Dr* Wattt* 

O WE£T Mule, defcend r.nd .bleGs the ftiade, 

And bicfs the evenins crave ; 
liulincr^:, a»d i^olfe» ^M di\y ure Ikdt 

Aod enry ore but love. 
But hence^ y^ wanton yoAiDg and fair, 

Mine is a purer jfliame ; 
No PhilHs (hall Infeft the air, 

With her unhallowed namet 
Jelus has all my powers pcffiefl:, 

My hopes, my /earsi my Joys : 
lie, the dear Sovereign of my breaft. 

Shall fiill command my voice^ 
Some of the fisdrefl: choirs above. 

Shall flock around my foog. 
With joy to hear the name they love 

Sound from a mortal tongue. 
His charms (hall make my numbers flow. 

And held the falling floods, 
While filence fits on every bough. 

And bends the Uft'ning wooas. 
I'll carve our paflion on the bark*-^ 

And every wounded tree 
Shall drop and bear fome myftic mark 

That Jefus dy'd for me. 
The fwains fhall wonder when they read, 

lafcribM on all the grove, 
That heaven itfelf came down, and Wed 

To win a mortal's love. 
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Convcrfiwith CHRIST. 

By Ref 4 Dr. WittK^ 

i'M tirM with vifitSj modes, and forms. 
And flatteries paid to fellow^worms. 

Their converfation cloys ; 
Their vain amours and empty ftufl^ : 
But 1 can ne'er enjoy enough [my joys* 

Of thy dear company, my Lord, thou life or all 

Whjin he begins to tell his love. 
Through every vein ray paffions move, 

The captives of his tongue : 
In midnight fhades on frofty ground 
I could attend the pleafmg found, [darknefs long* 
Nor fhould I feel December's cold, nor think the 

There, while I hear my Savior God 
Count o'er the lins (an heavy load) 

He bore upon the tree^ 
Inward I blufli with lecret fhame. 
And we?p, andiove,and blefs the name [formcr 
That knew nor guilt,nor grief his own J[)ut bare it all 

Next he defcribes the thorns he wore. 
And talks his bloody paflion o'er, 

'1 ill 1 am drown'd in tears : 
Yet with the lympathetic fmart 
There's a ftrange joy beats round my heart ;. 
The curled tree has bleflings in't, my Iweeteft baka 
it bearSr 

I hear the glorious Sufferer tell 
How on his crofs he vanqifh'd hell. 

And all the powers beneath : 
Tranfported and infpir'd, my tongue 
Attempts his triumphs in a long ; 
How has the ferpent loft his fling, and where's thy 
viftvory. Death ? 
But when he Ihews his hands and heart. 

(XXIV 2) 
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With thofe dear prints of dy'mg fmait^ 

He fets my fom on fire : 
Not the beloved ^Wn could reft 
With more delight upon that breaft, 
Nor llKftuu pry into thofe wounds with more intenfe 
deiire. 

Kindly be opens ae his ear, 

And bids me pour my forrow there^ 

And tell him all my pains : 
Thus while I eafe my burdened heart, 
In every wee he l^ears a part^ 
-His arms embrace me^ £ind his hand my drooping 
fiiftains.. 

fly from niy thoughts, all human things^ 
And fporting Tv/aiDS, and fighting kings. 

And tale? of wanton love : 
My foul difdains ihat little fnare 
Ttit tangles of ultniras hair ; 
Ih'ne <\rrrs. my God, are fwe^tpr bands, nor can 
m.y heart remove. 



L'gk Jlifilng out 7f Darkncfsm 

Bj the Re?. Joha NcwtMU 

VXOD mo\^e3 in a m^'fterious way, 

ni^ >vonceT^ to perform : 
He pl:M:ts ii.s footllepsJn the fea. 

And m'^.nages theitorm. 
i>eep in luiiaihorarxble mines 

or never-fiulinp ilsiil ; 
He treafures up his bright defigns, 

/\ud wciks his fcvereign will, 
Y^ fcetlc faints— frefh couri'^e take, 

' i'iie clouds ye (b much dread, 
hxt hig with mercies — and (hall break 

In bleflbgs on ycur head. 
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Judge QOt the Lord by feeble fenfc^ . 

But truft him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 

He hides a fmiling face« 
His purpofes of fovereign grace 

Are ripening every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter tafte^ 

But Ivireet will be the flower. 
Blmd unbelief is fare to err. 

And fcan his wprk in vain ;. 
God is his own interpreter. 

And: he can make it pkdn. 



^ s sanF^ ^-**- 



RBTIRBMENT. 
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AR from the world — O Lord^ I flee. 

From ftrife and tumult, far^— 
From fcenes where fatan wages ffill 

His moft fii^cefsftd war. 
The calm retreat, the filent (hade. 

With prayer and priife agree : 
A id Teem, by thy fweet bounty made 

For thofe who follow thee; 
There— if thy Spirit touch the heart. 

And grace her mean abode : 
O !— with what peace, and joy, and Jore, 

She coTimunes with her God ! 
There— like the nigh tingd^, ihe pours ^ 

Her fohtary lays ; 
Nor aflvs a vsritnefs of her fonac. 

Nor thirfts for human praife. 
Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine ; 
And— (all harmcHiious names in one) 

My Sdvior— thou art mine 1 
Whiat thanks I owe thee, and what love ! 

A bounJltfs, cndlefs ftore ! 



M 
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Shall echo through the reatanrabove^ 
When time (hall be no more. 



-.1. 



w 



GRATITUDE. 

By Jbfepli Addinin> Zft^ 



HEN aU thy mercies, O my God, 

My rifing foul furveys — 
Traniported with the view, Vm loft 

In wonder, love, and praife. 
O how {hall words with equal, warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
Which glows within my ravilh'd heart ? 

But thou canft read it there. 
Thy Providence my life fuftain'd,. 

And all my wants redrefs'd. 
When in the filent womb I lay^r 

And bung upon the breaft. 
To all my weak complaints and crie^^ 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thouj^hts had learnt 

To form themfelves m prayer. 
Unnumbered comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care beftowM, 
Before my infant heart concdv'd' 

From whom thofe bleflings flow'di 
When in the flippery paths of youA 

With heedleis fteps I ran. 
Thine arm unfeen conveyed me fafe. 

And led me up to man. 
Through hidden dangers, toils, and disaths,. 

It gently cleared my way. 
And through the pleaiing mares of vice. 

More to oe feared than^^ey. 
When worn with ficknefs, oft haft thou 

With health renewed my fa?e • ; 
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Aod wbeQ in fine and Ibtrowi funk, ' 

Reviv'd my fool with gtKe, ;. . 
Thy bouQteons hand with worldly bliTs 

Has made ray cap run o'er ; 
And in a kind and faithfij friend 

Haft doubled alt my fiore. . 
Ten thcufaod thouland precious elTti 

My daily thanks employ t 
Nor i» the leaft a cheeriul heart. 

That tafles thofe gifts with joy.. 
Throughfivwy period of my lljfe 

Thy goodnefa I'll puri'ce ; 
And afiar death in distant worlds 

Th« glorioua theioe reoew. 
Wttea nature faili, and dlity aod night 

Divide thy works 60 tBote* 
Myevttgrate^ hffirt, O Lord, 

Thy mercy ihall adore. '■ 
Througb all etemitT, to thoe 

Ajoyfiil Coat 1*11 raif<>- 
Fn- !— eternity's too (bort 

Xo utter all thy laaifc. 



The EFERLASTING SONG. 

^^ From Dr. Rippoa'i CelkaiaD. 

FjARTH hae eogro&'d my 1ot« too k)DS» 

T"is time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne. 

And to my native mes. 
There the bleft Man my Saviour fits j 

The God how bri^t be fhipes I 
And fcatters infinite delights 

On all the happy minds. 
Seraphs with elevated Arains, 

Circle the throne around : 



T — s^= rvzr: 
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And move and charm the ftarry plains^ 

With an iaunortal found. 
Jefas. their Lord, their harps employ ; 

Jems, my love, they fing ; 
Jefug, the hfe of all their joy. 

Sounds fweet from every uring. 
But when to Calvary they turn. 

Silent their harp& abide : 
Sufpended fongs, a moment, mounr 

ITie God who lovM, and dy'd. 
Then, all at once to living ftrains 

They furomon every chord : 
Tell how he trHimph'd o'er his p^ns, 

And chant the rifiug Lord. 
Now let me mount and join their fong» 

And be an angel too ; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tiWgQCs 

Here's joyful work tor you. 
I would begm the muiic here» 

And fo my foul Ihould rife : 
O for fome neavenly notes to bear 

Afteftion to the /Icies ! 
There ye who love my Saviour fit ; 

There I would fain have place. 
Among y[our thrones, or at your feet. 

So I m'ght fee his face. 



Matrass from " Tke SEARCH after HAPpINESS:^ 
A PASTORAL DRAMA. 

Bjr Mifi Huuiah More. 

Scene— A GROVE. 

EUPHELIA, CLEORA, PASTORELLA, LAURINDA* 

WCLEORA. 
ELCOME, ye humble vales, ye flow'rj' 
Ye cryftal fountains, and ye filent glades : [fliad^. 
From the gay mifery of the thoughtlefs great ; 



> 
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he walks of folly, the dileafe of ftate ; 

xxn fcenes, where daring niilt triumphant resgns, 

I dark furpicions, and its hoard of pains ; 

Tiere pleafva^ neyer comes without alloy, 

ad art but thinly paints Madousjoy ; 

^here languor loads the day, exceU uie nighty 

od dull fatiely fucceeds delight ; 

There midnight vices thdr fell orgies keep, 

nd guilty revels Icare the phantom Sleep ^ 

There diuipation wears the name of blifs ; 

om thele we fly in fearch of Happinefs. 

EUPHELIA. 

Not the tir'd Pilgpm, all his dangers paft. 
Then he defcries the long fought {brine at laft, 
'er felt a joy fo pure, as this fair field, 
hefe peaceful fliades, ^d finiUng vallies yield ; 
)r fure thefe oaks, which old as time appear^ 
roclaim Urania^ lonely dwelling near. 

PASTOREIXA. 

How the defcription with the fcene agrees ! 
ere lowly^ickets. there afpiring trees, 
tie hazel copfe excluding noon-day^s beam, 
he tufted arbor, the peUucid flream, 
he blooming fweet-briar. and the hawthorn ihade, 
he fpringing cowilips ana the dafied mead, 
fie wild luxuriance of the full-bbwn fields, 
rhich fpring prepareSf and laughing fummeryields^ 

EUPHELIA. 

Here fimple nature ftrikes th* enraptur'd eye 
^ith charms, which health and art but ill fupply ; 
le genuine graces, which -without we find, 
ifpby the beauty of the owner's m/W. 

LAURINDA. 

Thefe deep embowering fhades conceal the cell, 
"^here £ige Urania, and her daughters dwell : 
)rtlla too, if right we've heard the tale^ 
itli themxefick^^thelilly ofthevale. 
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But fofty what gentle female form appears ? .v I 
Which fitules of more than mortal beauty wears.,.", | 
Is it the guardian genius of the grove ? 
Or fome fair Angel from the choirs above ? 

Enter FLORELLA, ivho /peaks. 

Whom do 1 lee ? — ^Ye beauteous vii^gins, fay. 
What chance condufts your fteps this lonely way ? 
Do you purfuefonle fav rite lambkins ftrav d. 
Or do yon alden court you to their fhader 
Declare, fahr ftrargers— if aright I deem. 
No rulitic nymphs of vulgar rank you Teem. 

CLEORA. 

No cooling fhades allure cur eager fight. 
Nor lambkins loft, our fcarching fteps invite. ! 

flori-lla. 

Or is it, h?.ply, yonder branching vine, 
Whofe trunk the woodbine's fragrant tendrils fmnc, , 
Whofe fpreading height with purple dufter scrown'd, ; 
Attrafts the gaze or everj^ n^Tuph around ? 
Have thefe lone regions aught that charms, befide 
FhreUd% ftiades, her flowers, her fleecy pride ? 

euphelia. 

FkreUa ! out united thanks receive. 
Sole proof of gratitude we have to give j 
And fmce you deign to aik, O courteous fw. 
The motive of our unremitting care ; 
Know then, 'tis Happincfs we would obtain, 
'fhat faireft prize our fondeft wifli would gain ; 
B-y Fancy's mimic pencil oft portray 'd. 
Still have we woo'd the vifionary maid. 
The lovely phantom mocks our eager eyes. 
And ftill we chafe and ftiil we mils the prize. 

CLEORA. 




But Peace, fvveet Peace, hath ever been deoy'd. 
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'e've fonght in vain through eVry differoit fiat^ 

le rich, the poor, the lowly, ud the great : . 

;th fhe with Kings to palaces Tefi&j 

r dwell obfcurely, &r from pomp and pride ? 

) leam this truth, we've bid a long adieu 

) all the fhadows blioded men punue; 

'c feek Uraiiia, her whofe virtues fire 

ur virgin hsarts to fe what we admire. 

jr fams hith blaz sn'd ha- accomplifh'd nund, 

le lovely mar.fiDD of the graces joio'd \ 

)r though with care Ihe fhung the public eye, 

etwortti like her*s, unknown can never lie. 

XAURIKDA. 

On fuch a fair andfaultlefs model fbrm'd, 
f prudence guided, and by virtue warm'd, 
Tnaps, Flortila can direft our youth, 
nd point our foottUps to the paths of Truth ? 

riORELLA. 

Ill would it fait my inexperienc'd age 

fiich important quefticns to engage, 
oun^ as I am, unikillFul to difcem, 
or fit to teach, who yet have much to leatn j 
tit would you with mnturer years advjie* 
nd reap the ccuafcJ of the truly wife, 
he Dame you feek inhabits yonder cdl, 

ha- united worth and wifdom dwell. 
jor, not dejefled ; humble, yet not mean ; 
iieerfull, though grave ; and lively, thouf^ fereor 
snevolent, kind, pious- eentle, juft, 
eafon her guide, and rrovideace her truft ; 

Heav'n, indulgent to her little ftore, 
dds to that little, but a little more, 
nth pious pr^fe her grateful heart o'erflows, 
nd fweetly mitigates the fuferer's woes, 
er labours for devotioi beft prepire, 
nd meek devotion tinooths the brow of care. 
Two lovely daughters mkc her little ftate, 
he deanft buffings ofprnxtious &te. 
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Under h6r kind protefting wing I live : 

She gives to all — ^for (he hath much to give, 

Sicce Heaven hath blcfs'd her with an ample heartj 

That wifdoni's nobJeft treafures can impart i 

.But, juft in all its difpenfations, joined 

A naiTOW fortune to a noble mind. 

PASTORELLA. 

Her bright pjrfedions charm my lift'ning ear ! 
Elate with hope, we come to feek her here : 
Then lead, Fkrella, to that humble (hed^ 
Where Peace refides, from courts and cities fled. 
Enter tlokella with euphelia, cllora, 

PASTORELLA, LAURINDA, 
FLORELLA f^Jiiie to the LaiHes,) 

See how the goodly dame, with pious art, 
Makes every thing a Icflbn to the heart ! 
Obferve the duteous lift'ners, how they ftand ! 
Improvement and delight go hand in hand. 

URANIA. 

But Where's Fkrella ? 

FLORELLA. 

Here's the liappy Ihe. 
Whom heaven moft raver d when it gave her ihee. 

URANIA. 

But who are thefe in whole attraflive mien. 
So fwestly blended every grace is feen ? 
Speak, my Fkrella^ fay the caufe why here 
Thefe beauteous aamfels on cur plains appear ? 

FLORELLA. 

Invited hither by Urania^ s fame. 
To feek her friendfhip,^ to thefe fhades they came. 
Straying alone at morning's earlieft dawn, 
I met them wandering on the verdant lawn ; 
. Their courteous manners fcon engaged my love, 
Fve brought them here your fage advice to prove. 

URANIA. 

Tell me, ye gentle nymphs, the reafM tell. 
Which brings fuch guelts to grace my lopely cell ; 
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Aik wliat we have to give — ii is not ours. 
Heaven has but lent it us to make it yours. 

CLECRA. 

Your counfel, your advice is all we afk. 
And for Urania that s no irlifome taik. 
' ris tUppmefs wc feek j O deign to tell 
^V^.;;re the coy fugitive delights to dwell ? 

II RAN I A. 

Ah, rithcr fjy,where you have fought thlsgueft, 
'I'h:s lovely inmate of the virtuous breaft ? 
Declare the various methods ycu'vecflHy'd, 
'I'o court, and win the bright celeftial maid. 
IJiit iirft, though hirlh tlie taflc, each beauteous fair 
Her niliiig pallioii nniii; with truth declare. 

FLOltELI.A. 

V.\\K€t not perfea Happhu-fi below, 
Nor heavenly pi rats on earth's bw foU Cogrow, 
J'llltiOin II )nc h:ippy by thdr outward air ; 
Ai! h '.ve their p::rtion of allct'ed c;.re ; 
'fhjujc 1 prudence weirs the fembhnce of content, 
\yhen the full heart rtiili ap^ouy is rent ; 
Sschides :tj arguiih from 'h: piK-iic iv^^t. 
And feeds on lorrow wiih a liid delight _; 
Shuns every eye to cheriih darling grief, 
'Ihis fond indulgence its ftipreme relief. 
By love direfled, anJ in mercy meant. 
Are trials luiFer'd, and alHidious fent ; ' 
'I'u flem impetuous paflion's furious tide. 
To curb the inlbl;nce of pr^fp'rcus pride. 
To wean from earth, and bid our wifhes Ibar 
To tliat bleit clime where pain flnJl be no more, - 
Where wearied virtue ftiatl for refiigi; fly. 
And every tear be wip'd from every eye. 

CLEORA. 

Lift'tiing to you, iiiy heart can never ceafe 
To rev'reace Virtue, and to Jigh for Peace. 

TLCRELLA. 

Know, e'en Vrma^ that accomplifh'd Fdr, j- ' 
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Whofe goodnds makes her heairen's peonliar a^^ 
FUll oft, ere (he her prefent peace atcain'd. 
The bitter cup of woe hath deeply drain'd. 
With fireaming eyes hath mourn d a hufband dead^ 
With feeble hands hatli eam'd her children bread ; 
In affluence bom, and bred in fplendid liate. 
Hath felt the crueleft extreme of fate : 
Yet meek, refign'd, and patient ia didrefs. 
She knew theluind that wounds, hathpow Vtoblers: 
Inftead of murmuring at his facred will. 
Grateful (he bow'd for what was left her ftHl. 
He, who our firail mortality did bear. 
Though free from/w, was not exempt from care : 
Taugnt by his precepts* by his practice taught. 
Her will fubmitted, and refign*d her thought, 
I'hro'^ftiith fce look'd beyond thefe earthly fccnes. 
To where no pain nor forrow intervenes. 

Entir URANIA, SYLVIA, ELIZA.. 
URANIA. 

Since, gentle nymphs, my friendfhip to obtain» 
You've ibught this peaceful, this fequener'd plain. 
My honeft comifel wiih attention hear, . 
Tho' plain, well-meant ; imperfect, yet fincere ; 
"What from maturer years alone I've known. 
What time has taught me, and experience fiiown ; 
No polifh'd phrafe my artlefs fpeech will grace. 
But unafFt' Aed candour fill its phce : 
My lips (hall flattery's fmopth deceit refufe ; 
And truth be all the eloquence I'll ufe. 
Know then, that life's chief happioefs and woe, 
From good or evil Education flow ; 
And hence our future difpofition's rife, 
The vice we praftice, or the gopd we prize. 
"When pliant nature any form receives. 
That precept teaches, or example gives. 
The yielding mind whh virtue (hould be graced, 
For trft impreflions Teldom are eff^c'd. 
If i^orance tl^ her iron fway maintain. 
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prejudice prefide, or pnffion rdgu, 

le erring principle is rooted taft, 

id fix'd the temper that liirough iife may laft. 

PASTORELJ.A, 

With heart-felt penitence we now deplore 
lofe fiuandcr'd hours, that time can ne'er reftor&r. 

URANIA. 
Ev^'hcli.t ficlis foT J/atteryy drefi, andjhcfui, 
ivo cummon fources thde ot' fmaU woe ! 
&ih(jf's fphere pre-enii:;ence tu find, 
le ilights (he cuhureof th' immortal m/W. 
yould not rail at beauty's charming power, 
would but have her aim at fomsthin(|; more : 
eauty with reafou needs not quite dilpenfe, 
nd csral lips may fure fpeakcmmoo lente: 
:rHiity makes viriue loveUer ftiil appear ; 
in lie iiiukes beauty more divinely fair ! 
ontirms its conqueft o'er the wUling mind, 
nd thofe your beauties gain, your virtues bind. .■ 
et, would ambition's fire your liofom fill, 
s (lame repreli not — be ambitious ftill ; - 
n nobler views yoiir belt attention claim, 
he objeft ciiang'd, the paflion be the ^e : '■ 
idujge the true ambition to excel 
1 tnat belt an, the an of living well. ■ 

EUPHELIA. 

Unhappy ihofe to blifs who feek the way, 1 
I pjwer luperior, or in Iplendorgay ! 
it. rm'd by thee, no more vain man (hall find - 
he charm of ilanery taint Huphtlia^ miud: 
y [h;e inftruifted, Itill my views ihall rife, 
or {top at any mark oeneath the Ikies. 

URANIA. ' 

In fair LmrinJa's uninltrucled mind, 
he want of culture, not of fenle, we find ; 
e WiliioiH therefore your peculiar care, 
or waite the precious hoursin vain defpar; i ' 
JTociate wiih the good, attend the lage, 

(XXVa) . -. 
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And meekly liftea to experienc'd a^e- 

What, if acquirements you have fail'dtogaiUf 

Such as the wife- may vant, the bad attain, 

Koov, that ReBgim'i lacred tteaTures lie 

lovitiliE* opCD, plain toerery vye, 

£or every age, ror every genius fit. 

Nor liimted to Science, or to Wit ^ 

To elevated talents not conBn'd, 

But all may learo the truths for all defign'd ; 

She calU, tolidts, courts you to be bleft. 

And points to maalions of eternal relt. 

And when advanc'd in years> matur'd in fenfe, 
Think not with farther care you may difpenfe i 
'Til fatal to the intereft of tlu: foul 
To ftop the race before we've reach'd the goal. 
For naught .our higher progrefs can preclude 
So much ai thiokiiu we're already goad : 
Then place the ftandard of fair Virtue high, 
Purlue, and grafp it e'oi beyond the l]<yr 

LAURINOA. 

that' important time cotild back return 
Tbofe nufpeot honrs, whofe lofs 1 deeply mourn ! 
Accept, Joft heaven, my penitence fuicere. 

My heart-felt anguifh, and my fervent praj-er. 

DSANI*. 

1 pity FaJercUa's haplefs fiite, 

By nature gentle, generous^ mild, yet greal : 
One falfe propenlioD all her powers cOLiin'd, 
And chain'd her finer faculties of nitid ; 
Yet every virtue might have flourilh'd :here. 
With early culture, and maternal care^ 

If Gos^we plant not, ViceyR\\\ fill the mind. 
And weeds defpoi) the Ipace for fiow'rs defign'd. 
The human heart ne'er knows a ftate of rett \ 
' Bad tends to worfe, and better leads to beft : 
^M VTe either gain orlofe, we fmk or rife, 

Nor reftl our ftmggling nature till fhediee, 
Tbofe very paAknu that our peace mvade. 
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If r^htly pdnted, bldHogs may be made : 
Then rife, my triend, above terreftial aims, 
Direfb the ardor, ^ichyourbreaft iiiflaiiie»t- 
To that pure region of eternal joys. 
Where feur difrurbs nor, doc pouefiioQ cloys} 
Beyond wtat fancy fomis of rofy bowersj 
Or blooming chaplets of unfading flowers ; 
Fairer than e'er inia^ination drew. 
Or poets* warmeft rmons ever knew : 
Frets eager inward to tbofe blifsful i^aiDs, 
Where one unbounded Spring forever reigQS. 

FASTOAELLA. 

I mourn the errors of my thoughtlefs youth. 
And long, witli thee, to tread the paths of Truth, 

UKAHIA. 

Learning is all the fab- Cleara't »in ; 
She leeks the lof^itil inncacle of Fame : 
Would flie the privilege of jW^s invade ? 
Sciecce fosftmke miBds was never made. 
TajU, tUganzi, and taknU, may be onrs, 
But itarmng iiiits Dot our leTs vie'rous powers : 
Learning but rougheus, pclifh'tl lafte refines j 
Dacier \ti% lovely than &evig»e ihines. 
Know, fair Afpirer, could you ever hope 
To fpeak like Stonehoufe^ or to write like Popf, 
To Join like Fertuy'Sy or like Ha^leyi Sage, 
Th Hiftcric, Elhie, and Poetic ;^ge. 
With ah the powen of Wit Mid Judgment fraught. 
The flow of uyle, and ihe fublime of thought ; 
Yet, if the milder graces of the mind, 
Graces peculiar to tbey^x defigo'd, 
(Jood-^utur-e, patience, Iweemefs void of art ; 
If thef* embeltilbM not yourvirgin heart. 
You might be dazzling^ but not truly brigk, 
A pompous glare;, biH not an uleful 4^.t ; 
A Mctnr, net a ftjtr you would appear-, A 

For Woman fhines but in her proptr fphere. 

AceoB^Qw^fits by li«av«i:werefirft^gQ'd 
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Lefs to adoro, tbaA to amend the mind : 

Each fhould ccntribute to the general etid. 

And all to virtue, as their centre, tend. 

Ill' acquirements, which our bell etteem lavite, . 

Should not proje£l, but Ibften, mix, unite ; 

In glaring light not ftronglybe difplay'd, , 

But rweedy bfl^and melted into {hade. 

CI.EORA. 

Confus'd with fliame, to thy reproofs I bend, 
Thou beft adviler, and thou trueft friend ! 
Froniihee I'll learn to judge and a£l aright. 
Humility with Kr.c-dilcd^c to unite ; 
The/ni/iV charader muit hth combine ; 
'llie perfeSl Ifoman muft in either ftiine. 

OKANIA. . 

FlcrcUa fliinesadcrn'd with every grace, ' 
Her heart all virtue, as all charms her face ; 
Above the wretched, and below the great. 
Kind heaven has fi^i'd h.':r in a midcls ilate ; 
From rich, and poor, at equal diftance thrown, . 
llielinile invidious, and riie infulting frown ; 
'I'he ilemcn i-\iJhion never warp'd her foul j 
Herpafficns move at /JM/iR'swifecootrol; 
Her eyes ihe movements of her heart declare, - 
For what ilie dares to tc, Ihe dares i:pi^^i:ar. 
Unleittir'd in diiTimulaiion's Ichoo), 
To fmile by prtcept, and lo blufli by rule, 
Reafon in hr to pure religion lends, 
Subfervient only to the noblelt ends : 
True piety's the.m;!gnet of her foul, 
Which upward points, immcjial biifs the i»ole. ■ 

Shcl'iBOOihs the path of my declining yean. 
Augments ray comforts, and dU'ides my cares. 

PASTO BELLA. 

O facred friendftip, O exalted ftate ! 
I The choiceft bounty of in lulgent fate ! 

Would you, ye fiur, ibe bright uanple giye. 
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FirM with amUtioD, men like you would live. 
Would choore for merit, and ePxem for Icnfe^ 
AzA uHethe folid traoJports thefe difpenfe ; ' 
No longer \raiitd difdai-i the virtuous wife. 
Nor the dear blclBng.'^ cf domeftic life ; 
But, fhuuDii^ each delufive path of fin^ 
All joy withour, all fweet contect within, 
Would roufe at Virtue's, and at Honour's voice. 
And bv* from rtafin, whom they Hk'd from choice i 
llieo marriage would with peace go hand in haod. 
And Concord's temple clofe to Hymen's Itand. 

How bleft, would each to Realon's voice fubntit* 
Ncr Jilan aflect cwiirol, nor IVtanan, u-it. 
Harraonious union mull for ever ceafe, 
If once Contention breaks Uie band of peaft : 
Abhor begiiiningf — ?Jways dread ihe worrt j 
Admit a doubt, and you're complettily curtt. 
Nor vice alone, e'en toibks may deftroy 
Someftic peacet and taJnt the nuptial joy. 

l*t Woman, ihen, her r^ good difctm. 
And her true interefls of Urania leani ; 
Herioweftnamejthetyrrnt ofan hour, 
And her beft empire, negligence of power : 
Sy Tietding, (he obtains the Dobleft Iway, 
Alia rtigns fecorcly, when fhe feems t' obey. 

EUPHELIA. 

With double grace flie pleads Difcretion's cauCcj 
Who fn-m her lite htr vimious kffon draw*. 

URANIA. 

As (bme fair violet, lovelieft of the gtede. 
Sheds its mild fragrance on the Icndy (hade, 
Wiihd«ws its modcft head from public fight. 
Nor courts ihe Sua, ncr feeks tr.e glare of light. 
Should Ibme rude hand profanely dare intrude^ 
And bear its beauties from its nitive wOod, 
Expos'd, abroad its languid colcurs fiy, 
lis forni decays, and allits odcurs die : 
So WamtH, bom to dignify retreat. 
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TViknowa to flourifh, and unfeen be great, 
'I'ogive rfoniL-ftic life its Iweeleft charm, 
With fcftncl'spolith, and with virtue warm, 
T'earfuiaf Fame, unwilling to be known, 
. HIiciilJ fe«k biuHeaveii's applaufes and her own 
No cenfures tiread, but thole which crimes iirpa 
'I'he cenfures of a ieit-cond^msing heart ; 
AVith anRel-kiniJr.eJ& fhoald beholidilbeT!:, 
And meekly p'ty where (he can't redrefs : 
I.ikc beamii-:i; Mercy, wipe AlHiclion's tear. 
But loherfrlf, not 'Jujfiie 16 fe\-tre ; 
Herpallioiis ali corrected, crfuhdii'd, 
Ri:t one — :he virtuous ihirft of i^.oiiig j;;cd ; 
'l"his great ani'rjiiicn Itill flie r;ilis Ik r cwn, 
'i'his beil ambili'ju inakts htr brcaiiits throne. 

CLrORA. 

Let's join to blcfs that Fcv^-er, who hToa^btx 
A.'ore his poodiids, and his w-il revtiv, r_h*.T 
^StVur'd, thatl'eaf.eex'CG but v?. ih-: rKi,:j, 
And i^^ty abnt; ihiit Wtx-l' can Jind. 

Ill its true light this irr.iiier.t life regard, 
A flate of trial only, not reward ; 
Though rough the iraflagc, peaceful is the port. 
The bhfs is pcrfeft, ti'.e pr jbaiion fbort. 
Of human wit, beware thefatrl r-nde. 
Ad ufeful follower, but a dangerous Guide. 
Oa holy I'aiih's al'piricg pinions rife, 
Affert ycur biri'nri^n.t, and aifiimethe fkies. 

Fciod.un rf Bfw^, teacii us to devote 
Totlwe each piupcle, ailion, word, and ThoDght 
Thy gracT our h':pe, thy love cur only boaft, 
33e ail diiduftionsiu ih? CM/.- a;."iolt ; 
Be this,i;i ever>ftateour with alone, 
Almighty, -.i.ijl-^ and g'M, Thy ■wilihe d'.nf. 
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